This  is  a  digital  copy  of  a  book  that  was  preserved  for  generations  on  library  shelves  before  it  was  carefully  scanned  by  Google  as  part  of  a  project 
to  make  the  world's  books  discoverable  online. 

It  has  survived  long  enough  for  the  copyright  to  expire  and  the  book  to  enter  the  public  domain.  A  public  domain  book  is  one  that  was  never  subject 
to  copyright  or  whose  legal  copyright  term  has  expired.  Whether  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  may  vary  country  to  country.  Public  domain  books 
are  our  gateways  to  the  past,  representing  a  wealth  of  history,  culture  and  knowledge  that's  often  difficult  to  discover. 

Marks,  notations  and  other  marginalia  present  in  the  original  volume  will  appear  in  this  file  -  a  reminder  of  this  book's  long  journey  from  the 
publisher  to  a  library  and  finally  to  you. 

Usage  guidelines 

Google  is  proud  to  partner  with  libraries  to  digitize  public  domain  materials  and  make  them  widely  accessible.  Public  domain  books  belong  to  the 
public  and  we  are  merely  their  custodians.  Nevertheless,  this  work  is  expensive,  so  in  order  to  keep  providing  this  resource,  we  have  taken  steps  to 
prevent  abuse  by  commercial  parties,  including  placing  technical  restrictions  on  automated  querying. 

We  also  ask  that  you: 

+  Make  non-commercial  use  of  the  files  We  designed  Google  Book  Search  for  use  by  individuals,  and  we  request  that  you  use  these  files  for 
personal,  non-commercial  purposes. 

+  Refrain  from  automated  querying  Do  not  send  automated  queries  of  any  sort  to  Google's  system:  If  you  are  conducting  research  on  machine 
translation,  optical  character  recognition  or  other  areas  where  access  to  a  large  amount  of  text  is  helpful,  please  contact  us.  We  encourage  the 
use  of  public  domain  materials  for  these  purposes  and  may  be  able  to  help. 

+  Maintain  attribution  The  Google  "watermark"  you  see  on  each  file  is  essential  for  informing  people  about  this  project  and  helping  them  find 
additional  materials  through  Google  Book  Search.  Please  do  not  remove  it. 

+  Keep  it  legal  Whatever  your  use,  remember  that  you  are  responsible  for  ensuring  that  what  you  are  doing  is  legal.  Do  not  assume  that  just 
because  we  believe  a  book  is  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  the  United  States,  that  the  work  is  also  in  the  public  domain  for  users  in  other 
countries.  Whether  a  book  is  still  in  copyright  varies  from  country  to  country,  and  we  can't  offer  guidance  on  whether  any  specific  use  of 
any  specific  book  is  allowed.  Please  do  not  assume  that  a  book's  appearance  in  Google  Book  Search  means  it  can  be  used  in  any  manner 
anywhere  in  the  world.  Copyright  infringement  liability  can  be  quite  severe. 

About  Google  Book  Search 

Google's  mission  is  to  organize  the  world's  information  and  to  make  it  universally  accessible  and  useful.  Google  Book  Search  helps  readers 
discover  the  world's  books  while  helping  authors  and  publishers  reach  new  audiences.  You  can  search  through  the  full  text  of  this  book  on  the  web 


at|http  :  //books  .  google  .  com/ 


^H 


/ 


ENGLISH 

OXFORD 

UBRAF^Y 


Digitized  by  Google 


S.-WeS'  y^^^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


THE 

WORKS 

OF 

Mr.     Francis    Beaumont^ 

AND 

Mr.  John  Fletcher. 

VOLUME    T  H  E    F  I  KT  H. 


CONTAINING 

Ti&tf  C  H  A  if  c  E  s,  and 
We  Bloody  Brother, 

V Tinted  under  the  InfpeSlion  of  Mr.  Seward. 

TX'tf  Wl  L  D  -  G  O  O  S  E    C  tt  A  C  E,      . 

-^  W I  F  E  for  /?    M  O  N  T  H, 

"The  Love  r*j  Progress,  and 

^'ie    P  I  L  O  R  I  M, 

Printed  under  the  InfpSiim  of  Mr.  Sympfon. 


L    O    N    D    O    Nt 

Printed  for  J.  and  R,  T  o  n  s  o  n  and  S.  D  r  a  p  s  a 

in  the  Strand. 

MDCCL. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


I  •» 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


THE 


C  HA   N  C  E  S. 


\:i  O  M   E  D  Y. 


Vol..  V. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


.41 


*<^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


PRO  L  O  G  U  E. 

AP  rNES  S  for  Mrtb  to  all,  fins  iHftM  }tigh 
Thalia  baib  pf^paf^d,  faryowr  i>Sgbfi  - 

Seafon^d  wifbraritm  of  fTtt  and  Art  *p 
Hot  fear  I  to  UtM^d  for  a  vain  haft y 
My  Promfe  will  find  Credit  witb  the  w^, 
fFben  tbey  know  in^eMous  Fletctitr  made  it,  be 

B€if^inbimfelfa^phfeSi:(Mnedy: 
Jndfomeftt  here,  /  doubt  not^  dare  aver 
living  be madetbat  Houfe  a  Tbeat're 
WM>  be  pleased  foffe^ent  i  and  thus  much  w4 
Could  not  but  pay  to  bis  loud  Memory. 
For  ourfelves,  we  do  entreat  tbat  you  would  not 
EicpeStftrange  turns  and  windifigs^  infhePlot, 
OhjeSs  of  State,  and  now  andtben  a  Rinme,  j 
To  gall  particular  Perfons  witb  tbe  time  ; 
Or  tbat  bis  towrif^  Mttfe  bath  made  berfligbt^ 
Nearer  your  Apprebenfion  tban  your  Sight  %  ^ 
But  if  tbatfwM  PliCpteffions^  quick  Conceit^ 
Familiar  Language^  fajbiotfd  to  tbe  weight 
Offucb  as^eak  it,  have  tbe  power  to  raife 
Tour  Grace  to  us,  witb  Trophies  to  bis  Praife  ; 
^e  may  prof efs,  prefuming  on  bis  Skill, 
ff^S  Ci^ioces  pleafe  notyou^  our  Fortunes  ill. 


At  D  RA^ 
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DRAMATIS  PEHSQI^AS. 


'■»•■■■''        ^  -    ... 

DVKEefFtn^i.       ,  \  -■ 
Petruchio,  Governor,  tf  Botogoia; 

Dm  ffi*  ick  { '"^  Spaniih  Gmtkmeih  and  Cmtrtin^ 
Antonio,  an  olifiout  Ge^kman,  Kinftnan  to  Pctruchio.    . 
^tbr^e  Gentlmetty  Friends  to  the  ptiie. 
Jw  Gentlemen^  Friends. to  ?etruchiOi 
Francifco,  a  l^/tclM,  Aatomo**  fey. 
Peter  Vecchio,  a  Teacher,  of  Latin  an4  MffiA>  «  reptfte^ 
Wizard. 

Peter  and  ^  ^^  Servtatts  to  Don  John  e^nd  Frederick, 
An(nony,  j      .  • .  \  •  .  .      . 

AiSurgeom 

^^  Q  u  IS.  ^. 

CopfUncia,  Sifier  to  Petruchio,  atfd  Mj/lrefs  to  the  Difk^ 

iGentlewoman,  Servant  to  C<mftancia. 

Otd  Genitewomany  Landlady  to  Don  John  and  Frederick* 

Conftancia,  a  Whore  to  old  Antonio^f 

Bawd, 
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G  H  A  N  G  E  a 


ACT     t.     SCENE     I; 
Enttr  Peter  ^"ni  Ahthony. 

P  E  T  B  li; 

WOULD  w  Vkri  i^tnotM  from  this  Town; 
jlnthony^y^^         ^  [own  part. 

That  we  might  tafte  (bme  ^liiet  y  for  mine 
rm  almoft  melted  with  conanual  trotting 
After  Enquiries, ,  Dreanis,  and  Revelations^ 
bF  Who  knows  whom,  or  where:  ferve  Wenching  Soldierly 
That  knbw  no  other  Paradife  but  Plackets  i 
V\\  ferve  a  Pricft  in  i>«/  firft,  and  eat  Bell-ropes. 
Jn}i  Thou  art  the  froward'ft  Fool  ■'     >    ■> 
Pet.  Why,  good  tarrie  Ji»/A^«y? 
Tell  me  but  this ;  to  what  end  came  we  hither  ? 
AnL  To  ^ait  lipon  oiir  Matters. 
Pet.  But  how,  Anthony  f 
Anfwer  ihe  th^t ;  refplvc  me  there,  good  Anibotiy  ? 
Ant,  To  ferve  their  lifes. 
Pet.  Shew  your  ufes,  Anthony: 
Ant.  To  be  imploy'd  in  any  thing. 
^  Pet.  No,  Ahihonyi 
Not  iny  thing  I  take  it)  n6r  that  thing 

A3  .   Wc 
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6  Tie  dances. 

We  travel  to  difcover,  like  new  Iflands; 
A  Talc  itch  ferve  fuch  ules^  in  things  of  moment 
Concerning  things,  J  grant  ye,  not  things  ei:rani^ 
Sweet  Ladies  things,  and  things  to  ithank  the  Surgeon  ^ 
In  no  fuch  things,  fweet  Anibony^  put  cafe*— ' 

Ant.  Come,  come,  all  will  be  mended  %  this  invifible 
Of  infinite  report  for  Shape  and  Virtue,  [lYoman 

That  bred  us  all  this  trouble  to  no  purpofe. 
They  are  determined  now  no  more  to  think  on. 
But  fall  clofe  to  their  Studies. 

Ptf,  Was  there  ever  ^' 

Men  known  to  run  mad  with  Report  before  ? 
Or  wander  after  that  they  know  not  wheie 
To  find  ?  or  if  found,  how  to  enjoy  ?  are  Mens  Braint 
Made  now-a-days  of  Malt,  ^hat  tbeir  i9.0b£tions. 
Are  never  fober  i  But  like  druqken  People 
Founder  at  every  new  Fame  ?  I  do  believe  too 
That  Men  in  Loye  ans  ever  drunl^,  ^  dfunk^i  Men 
Are  ever  loving. 

Ant.  Prithee  be  thp^i  feb^r,^ 
And  know,  that  they  are  none  pf  thofe,  not  goUty 
^  Of  the  leajft  vanity  of  Love,  only  a  doubt 
Fame  might  too  far  report,  or  rather  flatter 
The  Graces  of  this  Woman,  made  them  curious 
To  find  the  truth,  which  fiftce  they  find  lb  blpcfc'd 
And  lockM  up  from  their  fearches,  they're  now  fettled    ^ 
To  give  the  wonder  over. 

Pet.  Would  they  were  fettled 
To  give  me  fome  new  Shoes  too :  For  Til  be  fwora 
Thefe  are  c*en  worn  out  to  th*  reafonable  Soks 
In  their  good  Worfhips  bufineft  5  and  fome  flcep 
Would  not  do  much  amift,  unlefe  they  mean 
To  make  a  Bell- man  on  me^  and  what  now 
Mean  they  to  ftudy,  Antbonyy  moral  Philofophy 
After  their  mar^all  Women  ? 

Ant.  Mar  a  FooPs  Head. 

Pet.  It  will  mar  two  Fools  Heads  and  they,  take  wjt  heed, 
Befides  the  Giblets  to  ^em. 

Ant.  Will  you  walk,  Sir, 
And  talk  more  out  of  hearing  ?'  Your  Fool's  Head 

Maj 
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May  chance  to  find  a  wooden  Njghc-cap  elfe^ 
A/.  I  nivcr  lay  in  any^ 

JSftt&  Ikn  J(dini  did  FfederiefcJ 

jfnt.  Then  leave  your  lying^^ 
And  your  blind  prophefying :  Ho'^  they  gMac^ 
VoQ^d  beft  teU  chain  as  mucfe. 

Peh  I  am  no  Tell^tah.  [Exiutit. 

John.  I  would  we  cottid  have  leen  her  though  yki  fi^e 
She  muft  be  fome  rare  Crescure^  ot  Report  lies : 
All  Mens  Reports  too. 

Fred.  I  could  well  wifh  Pd  feen  her  ^ 
Bat  fiiice  Q^s  to  c6nceal^li,  fo  beyond  venture 
Kept  and  preierv'd  from  view^  fo  Kke  a  Paraxfifr^ 
Plac'd  where  no  Knowledge  can  eooie  near  her  i  ibgbardedi 
As  'twere  impoffible^  thdoghknowtoi  t0  readt  faer^ 
iVe  made  up  my  belief. 

John.  Hang  me  from  tim  hoc^ 
If  I  mofe  think  upon  her,  or  beliat^e  her^ 
But  as  file  caitoe  a  ffa'ong  Report  onto  Wti 
So  the  next  Fame  ihall  lofe  her* 

Fred.  'Tis  the  next  wiy  5 
But  whither  are  you  walking  ? 

John.  My  old  Round 
Aher  my  Afleat^  and  then  to  Bed. 

Fred.  Tis  hcalthfoh 

John.  Will  not  you  ftir? 

/r^.  I  Imvea^litdebufinefs. 

John.  -Upon  my  Life  this  Ijsdy  ftilJ  -^^-^' 

Fred.  Thch  you  will  lofe  k. 

^obn.  'J^ray  kt*s  walk  t<%itther. 

Fred.  Now  I  cannot. 

John.  I  have  fomething  tO  imparl* 

Fred.  An  hour  henec 
I  will  not  mifs  to  itfect  ytni. 

Jobn.WhtTcf 

Fred,  rrh^  *igh  Street ; 
For  not  to  li^j  I  hate  a  few  DexotKMii 
To  do  firftj  then  Pm  yours. 

>A».  Rcmcmbcn  lEm^. 

A  4  S  G  E  N  Br 
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a  Tie  Chance  f. 

$     C     E      N      E      n. 

EnterVdxxxiAo^  Antonio,  midtwo  GentUmnl 

^Ant.  Cut  his  Wind-pipe,  I  lay. 

I  Gent.  Fye,  Antmo. 

Ant.  Or  knock  his  Brains  out  firft^and  then  forgave  him  : 
If  you  do  thruft,  be  fure  it  be  to  th*  bilts^ 
A  Surgeon  may  fee  through  hinit 

1  Gent.  Youaretoo  violent* 

2  Gent.  Too  open  undiicreet. 
P^/r,  Am  I  not  ruin*d? 

The  honour  of  my  Houfe  crack'd  ?  my  Blood  poiibn^d  i 
My  Credit  and  my  Name? 

'2  Gent.  Be  fure  it  be  (b»  .        . 

Before  ye  ufe^this  violence.:  Let  not  doub^ 
And  a  fufpe^ing  anger  to  much  fway  ye^ 
Your  Wifdom  may  be  qucftion'd* 

Ant.  I  lay  kjU  nim»  > 

And  then  difpyte  the  cat^  $  citt  off  wlial  may  bcii  . j 

And  what  is  Ihall  be  fafc* 

2  Gent.  Hang  np  a  true  Man^ . 
Becaufe  'tis  poflible  he  m^  be  (hievilh ! 
Alas,  is  this  good  Juftice? 

Petr.  I  know  as  cecCaiti 
As  day  muft  come  again,  as  dear  as  truth. 
And  open  as  belief  can  lay  it  to  me. 
That  1  am  bafely  wrong'd,  wrpi^d  above  Recompeiice  } 
Malicioufly  abus*d,  Uafted  forever 
In  Name  and  Honour,  Ipft  to  all  remembrance. 
But  what  is  fnciear'd,  and  Ihanoefuh  I  muft  kill  himi 
Neceflity  compels  me. 

I  Gent.  But  think  betfier. 

Petr.  There  is  no  other  cure  left;  yet  witnels  with  me. 
All  that  is  fair  in  Man,  all  i;hat  is  noble, 
I  am  not  greedy  of  this  Life  I  feck  for. 
Nor  third  to  fhed  Man^sBldod^  and^ould  'cwere.polfible» 
I  wi(h  it  with  my  Soul,  fo  much  I  tremble 
T*  offend  the  Sacred  Image  of  my  Mpker^ 
My  Sword  could  only  kill  his  Ci^imes^  po,  'tis  Honour, 
Honour,  my  noble  Friends,  that  Idol,  Honour, 

That 
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Th  Cianciss  g 

Tfoft  all  the  World  now  worlhips,  not  Petruckh^ 
Muft  do  riris  Juftice. 

jfinL  Let  it  once  be  done. 
And  'tis  no  matteri  whether  yoa,  or  Hdnour^ 
Or  both,  be  aCCeflary. 

2  Gent.  Do  you  weighs  Pe/rucUo^ 
The  Value  oftbc  Pcrfon  ^  Power  and  Gwatncfi, 
And  what  tlus  Spark  may  kindle  ? 

Petr.  To  perform  it. 
So  much  Pm  ty'd  to  Reputation, 
And  Credit  pf  my  Houie,  Jet  it  raifc'^ild^fires. 
That  all  this  Dukedom  fmoak,  and  Storms  that  tofi  mc 
Into  the  Waves  of  everlafting  Ruin, 
Yet  I  muft  through— If  ye  dare  fide  mc  — • 

jhf.  Dare? 
•    Pc/r.  Y'are  Friends  indeed,  if  not. 
^  2  Gent.  Uxn^s  nt>ne  flies  from  you, 
I)o  it  in  what  defign  ye  pleafe,  we'll  back  ye« 

(i>  Peir.  But  then  be  furc  ye  kill  him, 

1  Gent.  Is  the  Caufe  . 
So  mortal,  nothing  but  his  Life  f 

Petr.  Believe  me,  ,^ 

A  lefs  Offence  has  been  the.  Defolation 

Of  a  whole  Name.} 

^  G^)s/.  No  other  way  to  purge  it?, 
Petr.  There  fe,  but  never  to  be  hop*d  for. 

2  Gent.  Think  an  Hour  more : 

If  then  ye  find  no  fafer  Road  to  guide  ye^ 
Wc*I^  fet  up  our  Refts  too. 

jtht.  Mine's  up  already. 
And  hang  him  for  my  part  goes  lefs  than  Uk. 

2  Gent.  If  we  fee  noble  Caufe^  *tis  like  our  Swords 
May  be  as  free  and  forward  as  your  Words.     {Exeunt: , 

(i)  I  Gent.  Bitt  then  h  furt  %i  killhim,'\  A*  both  the  Gentle- 
men  feem  to  endeavour  to  modenite  Petrucbioh  PaiTion  in  every 
thing  they  fay  befide,  it  feemi  evident  that*  nothing  but  miltake  haa 
pot  this  Speech  pf  Violence  into  one  cf  their  MoUchs.  It  i^aaedy  be- 
longs to  Pitrucbio,  and  the  next  Speech  which  was  ^iven  to  th« 
Seccmd  Gentleman  j  may  be  .more  pipperly  given,  to  the  Pirft, 

SCENE 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


lo  Z&  Cbanceii 

S      C      E      N      £    ,    lit 

EnUr  Don  John. 

7d>i&».  The  civil  Order  of  this  Towft  BoUpta^ 
Makes  it  belov*d  and  honour^  of^W  Tmvolleciy 
As  a  moft  fafe  Rettrement  itvaH  Troubles. ; 
Befide  the  wholfome  Sbat^  and  tkokUt  Tempo!  - 
Of  thofe  Minds  that  inhabit  it^  fafety  i^ik^ 
And  to  all  Strangers  virtuous  :  But  l&t 
My  Admiration  has  drawn  Night  xspon  fftc^ 
And  longer  to  expcft  my  Friend  may  putt  itie 
Into  Sufpicion  of  too  late  a  Stirrer, 
Which  all  good  Governments  are  jeatous  of. 
I'll  home,  and  think  at  liberty  i  yet  certain,  ' 
*Tis  not  (o  far  Night  as  I  thought  j  for  fee,  « 
A  fair  Houfe  yet  nands  open,  yet  all  aboisc  it 
Are  clofe,  and  no  Lights  ftirring^  there  may  be  iooi  Play  i 
I'll  venture  to  look  in ;  if  there  be  Knaves, 
I  may  do  a  good  Ofike.  iff^omMttdfbiff* 

fFitbin.  Signieur? 

John.  What  ?  How  is  this  ? 

fVitbin.  Signieur  Fabritk  f 

John.  1*11  go  nearer.  \ 

I     ff^thin.  Fahritio? 

!    John.  This  is  a  Woman's  Tongue^  here  tmy  borgoo^ 
done. 

mtinn.  Who's  there? 
Fahritio? 

John.  Ay. 

Within.  Where  are  ye? 

John.  Here. 

tVithin.  Ocome^  for  HeavVs  fake  f 

John.  I  muft  fee  what  this  means. 

Enter  Woman  with  a  Chili. 

Woman.  I  have  ftaid  this  long  Hour  for  you,   make 
no  noife. 
For  things  are  in  ftrange  Trouble :  Hcre^  be  fecret, 
*Tis  worth  your  Care  \  begone  now  5  more  Eyes  watch  us,' 

♦  Thai> 
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t!%e  Chances.  [it 

Than  may  be  for  our  Safeties. 

yobn.  Hark  ye? 

H^oman.  Peace:  Goodnight. 

John]  She's  gone»  and  I  am  loaden  %  Fortune  for  me; 
It  weighs  w^}»  and  it  feels  well  %  it  may  chance 
To  be  fomc  Pack  of  Worth :  by  th*  Mafs  'tis  heavy  ; 
If  it  be  Coin  of  Jewels,  'tis  worth  welcome  : 
I'll  ne'er  refufe  a  Fottone :  I  am  coofident 
Tis  of  no  conunon  Price :  Now  to  my  Lodging' : 
If  it  hit  right;  ril  blcfs  diis  Night.  {Emt; 

S      C      E      N      E        IV. 
.         Enter  Frederick. 

I  cannot  meet  him ;  fure  he  has  encountred 

Some  Light-o^-bve  or  other,  and  there  means 

To  play  at  in  <ind  in  for  this  Night.     Well,  Don  Johitf 

If  you  do  fpring  a  Leak,  or  get  an  Itch, 

Till  ye  claw  ofF  your  curi'd  Pate,  thank  your  Night-walks  } 

You  muft  be  ftill  a  boot-halling :  One  round  more^ 

Though  it  be  late,  Pll  venture,  to  difcover  ye,  \ 

I  do  not  like  your  Out-leaps.  {Exih 

.  S    C    E    N    E      V.  . 

Enter  Duke,  and  three  Oentlemen. 

Duke.  Welcome  to  Town,  are  ye  aU  £t  ? 

I  Gent.  To  point.  Sir. 

Duke.  Where  are  the  Hor&s  ? 

z  Gent.  Where  thcF  were  aj^inted- 

Duke.  Be  private  all,  and  whacfbever  Fortuner 
Offer  itfelf,  kit's  ftand  fure. 

3  Gent.  Fear  not  us. 
Ere  ye  fliall  be  end^ger'd,  or  deluded. 
We'll  make  a  black  Night  on'it. 

Duke.  No  more ;  I  know  it  5  • 

Yott  know  your  Quarters  I  \ 

1  Gent. 
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I  Gent.  Will  you  go  alone.  Sir? 
Buke.  Ye  Ihall  not  be  far  from  me,  the  lead  Noiie 
Shall  bring  ye  to  my  refcue*  .    . 

zGenk  Wc  are  counfcird.  lEtseunL 

S     C     E     N     E       Vl/ 

Enter  Bon  John. .  ., 

JoVn.  Was  ever  Man  fo  paid  for  being  curiods  f 
Ever  fo  bobb'd  for  fcarchingout  Adventures, 
As  I  am?    did  the  Devil  lead^me  ?   muft  I  needs  I^ 

peeping 
Into  Mens  Houfes  where  I  had  no  Bufinefi, 
And  make  myfelf  a  Mifchief  ?  'Tis  well  carried  i 
I  muft  take  other  Mens  Occafions  on  me. 
And  be  I  know  not  whom :  Moft  finely  hand!^ : 
.What  have  I  got  by  this  now !  What's  the  Pnrcbale 
A  Piece  of  Evening  Arras*work,  a  Child^ 
Indeed  an  Infidel :  This  comes  of  peeping : 
A  Lump  got  out  of  lazinefs  ;  good  white  Bread, 
Let's  have  no  bawling  with  ye ;  'fdcath^  hav?  I 
Known  Wenches  thus  long,  all  the  ways  of  Wenches^ 
^Thdr  Snares  and  Subtiltics  ?   Have  1  read  over 
All  their  School  Learning,  div'd  into  their  Quiddits, 
And  am  I  now  bum-^fidled  with  a  Baftard  ? 
Fetch'd  over  with  a  Card  of  five,  and  in  mine  old  Dzj9i 
After  the  dire  Maflacre  of  a  Million 
Of  Maiden-heads  ?    Caught  the  common  way^   i'th^ 

Night  too 
Under  another's  Name,  to  make  the  mattet 
Carry  more  weight  about  it  ?  Well,  Bon  Jobni 
You  will  be  wifer  one  Day,  when  yeVe  purchaa^d 
A  beavy  of  thefe  Butter-prints  together^ 
With  fearching  out  conccard  Iniquities, 
Without  Commiflipn  :    Why,  it  would  ne'er  grieve  mc^ 
If  I  had  got  ihis  Ginger-bread  5  ne*er  ftirr'd  m*. 
So  I  had  had  a  ftroak  for't  •,  \  had  been  Jufticc 
Then  to  have  kept  it  5  but  to  raife  a  Dairy 

tor 
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For  other  Nfens  Adultoics,  i%)  eonfiine  myfelfln  Caudles, 
And  Icowring  Works,  in  Nurfes,  BeHs,  and  Babies, 
Only  for  Charity,  for  meer  I  thank  yo«i 
A  little  troubles  me : .  The  leaft  touch  fer  it, 
fJad  but  my  Breeches  got  it,  had  contented  me. 
Whofe  e'er  it  is,  fare 't  had  a-  wcakhy  Mother, 
For  *tiswe|lck)ath*d, -andiflbenot.cowB'd,  1 

Well  lin'd  withih:  To  leiw  k  here  were  barbarous, 
And  ten  to  one  would  kill  it  i  a  more  Sin.  ■ 
Than  his  that  got  it :  WeH,  I  will  difpdfe  onV, 
And  keep  it,  as  they  keep  Death's  H«lds  in  Rhigs, 
To  cry  ««w*W  to  me  1  no  more  peeping. 
Now  all  the  Danger  is  to  qualiBe  ^ 

The  good  old  Gentlewoman,  at  whole  HtsaSt  we  live. 
For  (he  will  fall  upon  nfe  with  a  Catechifm 
Of  four  Hours  long :  I  muft  endure  all  •, 
ForIwillkriowth»^4other:  Come,  good  Wonder, 
Let  you  and  I  be  jogging  j  your  ftarvW  Trebble 
Will  waken  the  rude  Watch  dfe:  All  that  be  : 
purious  Night-walkas,  may  they  find  my  Fee.      [Sot 

§      C      B      N      E         VII. 
"     JB«/«r  Frederick.    :  -  . 

Fred.  Sure htfsgpne  home:      , 
I've  beaten  all  the  Puflews,  .    ' 

But  cannot  bojt  him  j  If  he  be  a  bobbing,  . 

»Ti»  not  mj  O^e  can  cure  him :  To  Morrow  Morning 

I  (hall  have  further  knowledge  frojn  a  Surgeon's^: 

Where  tic  lies  moor*d,  to  mend  hisXiCaks. 

It)  .        1  ->  e»»fum*  mjftl/ im  Cas>d\ea, 

AiuL/c»wri»gW»rkt,'iMNurf0t,BfUi,andBabiu,^Ur.&jmpron 
fer  Candles  wffliW  n»a  CuudUs,  knd  for  BMtuBmblis.  The  fix& 
fMms  piobable,  at  John  had  before  declarM  the  Child  an  Infidel,  and 
hemoftofcourfehaveaChriftening;  the  latter  I  don't  admit.  Bjlb 
uni  Baius  expreft  the  ChUdrent  Tbjr$  better  than  BaubUs  j  for  Btllt 
ive  equally  BaubUt,  at  well  at  Babitt  at  DtUs,  and  coQfeqoentljr  that 
RfMiing  would  give  a  Tautology. 

*  Enter 
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JE«r^r  Conftahtii. 

Con.  Pm  ready» 
And  through  4  World  of  Dwgen  itm  flown  to  y& 
Be  full  of  hafte  and  care,  wp  are  undone  elie :, 
Where  are  yoor  Peoptof  Which  way  muft  we  tr^vd  t 
For  Heav'n  £ike  toy  PPt  hvCt  Sir.^        . 

jFr^^,  What  may  ihw  pr^vc  ? 

Oij.  Alas  I  am  miftakcn,  loft,  undooe* 
For  ever  perifh'd.    Sir>  for  Hcjiy'n  iakc  tell  meji. 
Are  ye  a  Gentleman  ? 

Fred.  I  am. 

C(?».  Of  this  Place?'       .      » 

irrii.  No,  bcft-ft  in  Spain.  /   . 

Con.  As  ever  you  Jov*d  Honour^  ) 

As  ever  your  DeQits  may  gain  their  end%  .      ^ 

Do  a  poor  wretched  Woman  but  this  Benefit^ 
For  lam  forc'dtotruft  ye.  *' 

Fred.  You Ve  charmed  me. 
Humanity  and  Honour  bids  me  hdp  yei 
And  if  I  fail  your  Truft *  ^^^ 

Con.  The  Time's  too  dangeropi 
To  ftay  your  Protcftations ;  1  believe  ye, 
Alas,  I  muft  believcyc:  Fron^tbis  Place, 
Good  noble  Sir,  remove  me  inftantly^  .   . 
And  for  a  time,  where  nothing  but  yburfel^/ 
And  honeft  Converfation  may  come  near  me. 
In  fome  fecurc  Place  fettle  me  :  What  I  am, 
And  why  thus  boldjy  I  cdmmit  m^  Cfcdit 
Into  a  Stranger's  Hand^  the  Fears  arid  Dangers, 
That  force  me  to  this  wild  Coorfe,  at  more  Itifure     -   ; 
I  (hall  reveal  unto  you. 

Fted.  Come,  be  hearty, 
|Ie  muft  firike  through  my  Life  that  takes  ye  irom  ipe« 


S  C  E  N  Ef 
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Enter  Petruobi9>  Aacoi^»  and  iwa  GentJemen. 

Petr.  He  will  fure  come.    Arc  ye  well  arm'd  ? 

Ant.  ^eetfm ^\' -  .  .  '^ 

Here's  that  wijl  mal^e  'em  dance,  without  a  Fiddle^* 

Petr.  We  are  to  look  ibr  no  weak  Foc^,  my  JPricnd^ 
Kor  unadyi&d  6069. . 

Ant.  Beft  GaoiefteFS  ri)ake  the  beft  Gamcy 
We  ihall  fight  cloie  2iM  baodfoi9  then. 

1  Gent.  Antonio^ . 

You  are  a  thought  too  bloody. 

Am.  Why?*  AUPhyncians 
And  penny  Almanacks  allow  the  opening 
OfV^ins  Uiis  MoBJtb.:  Why  do  ye  talk  of  bloody  ? 
What  come  we  i^r,  to  fait  to  Cufis  for  Apples  ? 
Wba^  would  ye  make  the  Caufe  a  Cudgel-quarrel  ? 
Oq  whftt  Teroja  (taods  this  Mao  ?  JEs  not  his  Honour 
OpenM  t*  his  Hand,  andpick'd  out  like  an  Oyftcr  ? 
His  Credit  like  a  Qjjart  Pot  knockt  together. 
Able  to  hold  no  Liquor  ?  Clear  but  this  Point. 

Petr.  Speak  ibfd^»  gentle  Coufio. 

Am.  V\\  fipsafc  xrply  ; 
What  £bould  Men  do  alJy'd  to  thefe  Difg^aceir,' 
Lick  o*er  hh  Enemy,  fit  down^  and  daace  him  ? 

2  Gent.  Tou  are  as  far  b'th'  bow  Hand  now. 

That's  my  fine  Boy,  thou  wilt  do  fo  no  more,  Child. 
-  Petr.  Here  ^rc  no  fuch  boW  Pities.  \ 

Ant.  Bv  Saint  J^ues^ 
They  fhalf  not  find  me  one :  Here's  old  tough  Andrew^ 
A  fpecial  Friend  of  mine,  and  he  buf  hold, 
Pll  ftrikc  'em  fuch  a  Hornpipe :  Knocks  J  come  far> 
And  the  beft  Blood  I  light  on  ^  I  profefe  it. 
Not  to  fcare  Cofter-monaers;  if  I  lofe  mine  own. 
Mine  Audit's  caft,  and  tarewel  five  and  fifty. 

Petr.  Let's  talk  no  longer,  place  yourfdves  withfilence, 
A^(  dirtied  ye,  and  when  time  calls  us. 
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As  ye  are  Frieadi,  fo  ihew  yourfidva.     ,-^ 
^*;,  So  be  it.  '•'       \Exmtf, 

scene"  nc. 

iMii.  Nay,  Son,  if  this  be  your  reglrd. 
y^/&».  Good  Mother. 

Z^^^/J.  Good  me  no  goods  i  your  Coufin,  and  yo^irfelf 
Are  welcome  to  me,  whilft  you  bear  yourfelycs  \ 

Like  honeft  and  true  Qentlemen :  Bring  hither  ;  ^   * 

To  my  Houfe,  that  have  cv^r  bp^  reputed  '    . 

A  Gentlewoman  of^  a  decenti  and  fair  cajriage,. 
And  fo  behav'd  myfelf— 
John.  I  know  ye  have. 

Land..  Bring  hither,  as  I  lay,  to  make  my  Name. 
Stink  in  m^  Neighbour's  Noftrils  ?  Your  Devices, 
Your  Brats,  got  out  of  Alicant^  and  broken  Oaths  f 
Your  Linfey  Woolfy  Worl?,  yoqr  hafty  Piifldiogp? 
I  io&tt  up  your  filch'd  Inicjuities?  ' 

You  are  dcceiv'd  in  me.  Sir,  I  am  noxW 
Of  thofc  Receivers.  - 

John.  Have  I  not  fworn  unto  you, 
f  Tis  none  of  mine,  and  fliew'd  you  how  I  found  it  ?       .. 

Land.  Ye  found  an  eafie  Fool  that  let  you  get  it. 
She'd  better  have  worn  Paftema. 
John.  Will  ye  hear  me  ? 

Land.  ^  Oaths  ?    What  dp  you  Qtre  for  Oaths  to  gaiflk 
yoiirends. 
When  ye  are  high  and  pampered  ?  What  Saint  IpiOW  yc  ? 
Or  what  Religion,  but  your  purpose  Lcwdnefs, 
Is  to.be  look'd  for  of  ye  ?  Nay,  I  will  tell  ye. 
You  will  thjcn  fwcar  like  accus'd  Cut-purfes, 
As  far  off  Troth  too  ;  and  lye  beyond  all  ^aulconers : 
Xm  fick  to  fee  this  dealing. 
John.  Heav'n  forbid.  Mother. 
Land.  Nay,  I  am  very  fick. 
,   John.  Who  waits  there  ? 
AnU  Sir.      .  \frithiH. 

John. 
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7«&«.  Ilrrng  down  theBbttfe  6f  Canary  ^\nt. 
^Land.  Exceeding  ficfc,  Hcav^ji  help  md.  • 

John.  Hafteye,  Sirrah, 
I  muft  cv'n  maicp  her  drunk  5  nay,  gentle  Mdthfer, 

Land.  Kow  fie  upon  yC|  was  it  for  this  Pyf pofe 
You  fctch'd  y6Ur  Evening-walks  f6r  your  Digeftions, 
For  this  pretended  Holmcfs  ?  No  Weather^ 
Wot  befeflrc  Day  could  hold  ye  from  the  Mating. 
Were  thefe  your  bo-peep  Prayers?  you've pr^y*d  Well, 
And  wkh  a  learned  Zeal :  Watched  wtfl  too  i  jroUt  Siiofc 
It  feems  was  piefts'd  as  weli ;  Sttll  fieker,  licker. 

Efd^  Aftthony  wiib  a  Btatk  offf^tnt. 

J(An.  There  is  no  talking  to  her  •tifl  I  hlv^  <!reftt(it  hef . 
Give  me  i  here.  Mother,  take  a  good  found  Draught, 
•Twill  purge  Spleen  ftom  your  Spirits :  Deteper,  Mother, 

Lana.  Ay,  ay^  Son,  you  imaging  this  witl  tnend  all. 

7(?A».  Alt,  ?  faith,  Mother. 

Land.  I  confcfs  the  Wine  ' 

Will  do  his  Part. 

John,  ril  pledge  ye. 

Land.  »6t  ^(Jft  Jobn. 

John.  I  know  your  meaning)  Mothet ;  tCOch  if  once 
more, 
Alas  yotf  look  riot  i;(fell  s  tak<i  a  fdOnd  tfr^ught,^ 
It  warms  the  ftJood  well,  and  rcttores  the  C^toUr,'   * 
And  thfcn  W6*ll  talk  at  large.  • 

Land.  A  dvil  Gentleman  ? 
A  Strgkngpr?  One  the  Town  holds  a  good  ft^ard  of? 

JoBn.  Nky,  I  will  filencethee- 

Land,  Oh^  that  fhould  Weigh  his  fair  l^ame?  Ob, 

^       a  Stitch!  ^        . 

John.  Thcre*5  nothing  bciteribf  a  Stitch,  good  M^otlicr, 
Make  no  fpare  of  it,  as  you  lov^e  your  Health, 
Mince  not  xhe  matter. 

Land.  Aslfaid,  a  Gentlefnan, 
Lodge   in  my  Hoyfe  ?     Now  HeavVs  my  Comfort^ 
Signidr! 

John.  I  IddkM  for  thi$. 

•  Vol.  V.  Jl  -  '  lavd. 
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Land.  I  did  not  think  you. would  have  u$*d  me  thus; 
A  Woman  of  my,  Credit;   one,  Hcav'n  know%  % 

That  lov'd  you  but  too  tenderly. 

7^i^»,  Dear  Mother,  .       .  ^ 

I  ever  found  your  iCindnefs,  and  acknowledge  it. 

Land.  No,  no,  I  am  a  Fool  to  counfcl  ye. 
Where  Is  the  Infant  ?  Corner  let's  fee  your  Workmanfliip. 

John.  None  of  mirje,  Mother,  but  there  /tis,  and  a 
lufty  one. 

l^nd.  Heav'n  blcfs  thee, 
i^'l^bu  hadft  a  hafty  making  ;  but  thebeft  is^      .  .    , 

*Tis  many  a  good  Man*s  Fortune  :  As  I  live 
Your  own  Eyes,  Signior,. arid- the'^nrther  Lip  - 
As  like  ye,  as  y*  had  fpk  it.'        ,       . 

John.  I  am  glad  on*t.  ., 

Land.  Blefs  me,  what  things  are  thefe  ?  ,  '. 

John.  I  thought  my  labour 
Was  not  all  lo'ft,  'tis  Gold,  and  thefc  are  Jewels, 
Both  rich,  and  right  I  hope. 

Land.  Well,  well.  Son  John^ 
I  fee  ye  are  a  Wood-man,  and  can  chufe 
Your  Deer,  though  it  be  i'th'  dark,  all  your  Difcretion 
\s  not  yet  loft  j  this  was  well  clapt  aboard : 
Here  I  am  with  you  now  ;  when  as  they  fay    . , . 
Your  pleafure  comes  with  .profit ;  when, ye  muft  needs  do, 
Do  where  ye  may  be  done  to,  'tis  a  Wifdom 
Becomes  a  young  Man  well :  Be  fure  of  one  thing, 
Lofe  not  your  labour  and  your  time  together. 
Is  Seafons  of  a  Fool,  Son,  Time  is  precious,    , 
Work  wary  whilft  ye  have  it ;  fince  ye  muft  frafiick 
Sometimes  this  flippery  way,  take  fure  hold,  Signior,  • 
Trade  with  no  broken  Merchants,  make  your  Jading, 
As  you  would  make  your  Reft,  ^dventuroufly. 
But  with  Advantage  ever.  '  . 

John.  AH  this  time.  Mother, 
The  Child  wants  looking  to,  wants  Meat  and  Nurfes, 

Land.  Now  blefling  o'  thy  care  ;  if  fliall  have  all,    ^ 
Andlnftantly  ;  Pll  feek  a  Nurfe  myfelf.  Son  j] 
'Tis  a  fweet  Child :  Ah  my  young  Sj^niard^ !  . 

Take  you  no  further  care.  Sir. 

Jflfn,  Tes,  of  thcfe  Jewell^  .  /  .  I 
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1  muft  by  your  l&ve,  Mbthcr :  Thefe'are  yoursj 
To  make  yoiir  oire  the  ftronger  •,  iot  the  reft 
rU  find  a  Maficr  \  the  Gold  for  bringing  up  on^r, 
I  frcfcly  render  to  your  Charge.  ' 

Lt^nd.  No  more  Words, 
Nor  no  more  Childred,  (good  Son)':as  you  love  me^  < 
This  may  do  welK 

John.  I  fhall  obferveyour  Mot'als. 
But  where*s  Dm  Frediricky  Mother  ? 

La?id.  Ten  to  one 
About  the  like  Adventure  i  he  Cold  me^ 
He  was  to  find  you  out.  [£;ci/. 

John.  Why  Ihould  he  ftay  thus  ? 
There  may  befooie  ill  chance  in't  t  Sleep  I  will  nor. 
Before  I've  found  him :  .Now  this  Woman's  pfeas'd, 
rU  feck  my  Friend  out,  and  my  Care  is  cas*d.         [5*'//. 

S      C     EN     E        X.        .     -    , 

Enter  t)\jkt^  and  Genthmen.    >  •  -    --  -  •  - 

t  Gint.  ficlieve,  Sir,*tisas  pofiible  to  do  it^      '  ', 
As  to  remove  the  City ;  the  hiain  Fadtion  .  {gl^tz 

Swarm.through  the  Streets  like  Hornets,  armM  with  Air- 
Able  to  ruin  States :  No  faftty  left  us,  : '   .    .   ' 
Kor  means  to  die  like  Men,  if  inftantly 
You  draw  not  back  again.                      ^ 

Duke.  May  he  be  drawn 
And  quartered  too,  that  turns  qow.  \ .  were  I  furer    . .      ; 
Of  t)eath  than  thou  art  of  thy  Fears,  and  with  Death 
More  than  thofc  Fears  are  tpo. 

I  Gent.  Sir,  I  fear  not. 

Duh^   I  would  not  crack  my  Vow>  ftart  from  my 
ttoribiir, 
JBeca^fe  J*mgy:6nd  Danger  ^  woutid  my  Soul, 
To  keep  my  Body  fafe.     i  Gent.  I  fpcak  not.  Sir,   ': 
Out  of  a  bafenefs  to  you.     Duke.  No,  not*  dA  not 

Out  of  a  bafencfs  leave  mc:  What  i$  Danger, ' 

More  than  the  Weaknds  of  our  Apprehenfions  ? 

A  poor  cold  Part  o*ih'  Blood  ?  Who  tal^s  it  hpld.<)ifi( 

B  2  Cowards, 
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Cowards,  and  wicked  Livers :  Valiant  Mmdft 

Were  made  the  Mailers  of  it  ^  and  as  hearty  Sea*) 

In  defpcn^te  Storms^  Aetn  with  a  Ittdc  Rodder 

The  tumbling  Ruins  of  the  Ocean  ; 

So  With  their  Caufe  and  Swords  do  they  do  Dangers.^ 

Say  we  were  fure  to  die  all  in  this  Venture, 

As  I  am  confident  againfl  it  \  is  there  any 

Amongft  us  of  fo  &ta  Sebfe^  fo  pamper'd. 

Would  chuie  luxurioiifly  to  lie  a^Bed^ 

And  purge  away  his  Spirit,  fend  his  Soul  oat 

In  Sugar-ibps,  and  Syrupa?  Qive  me  dying 

As  dying  ought  to  be,  upon  mine  Enemy, 

Farting  with  Mankind,  by  n  Man  that's. manly :  . 

Let  'em  be  alt  the  Worid,  aod  bring  aloc^ 

Cain*%  Envy  with  'cm,  I  wifl  on. 

.    %  Gent.  You  may.  Sir, 

But  with  what  fafety  ? 

I  Gent.  Since  'tis  come  to  dying. 
You  fhall  perceive.  Sir,  here  be  thofe  amongft  us 
Can  die  as  decently  as  other  Men, 
And  with  as  little  Ceremony  :  On,  brave  Sk. 

Buke.  That's  fpoken  heartily. 

I  Gent.  And  he  that  flinches. 
May  he  die  louly  in  a  Ditch, 

Duke.  No  more  dying. 
There's  no  fuch  Danger  rn  it :  What's  a  Clock  ? 

3  Gent.  Somewhat  above  your  Hour. 

Duke.  Away  then  quickly, 
Make  no  noife,  ^nd  no  trouble  will  attend  us.        {txeunt^ 

SCENE       XI. 

^      •    Enter  Fitdcrlck,  and  Peter  {wilb  a  Candle.) 

Fred.  Give  me  the  Cwdlc ;  fo,  go  you  oat  diac  Wa/. 

Pek  What  have  wie  now  t0  do  ? 

Fr^.  And  o'  your  Life,  Sirrah, 
Let  none  come  near  the  Door  witkout  my  KnOwlec%e, 
No  not  my  Landlady,  nor  my  Friend.  Fet.  Tisdone,  Sir. 

FNd.  Nor  any  fcFk>us  6ufine&  tbat-coucems  me^   ,  ■•- 
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Pet.  Is  the  Wind  there  again  ?. 

Fred.  Be  gdnfc    Pet.  1/ani,  Sir.  {Exit. 

Enter  Conftantia. 

Fred.  N0V«lttorifhhoutJ?iar.-— ^  And,  neUe  Lady, 
That  Safety. »Ki Civility  yt  ttii(h*d  for 
Shall  truly  here  attend  you  :  No  rude  Tongue 
Nor  rough  Behaviour  knows  this  Place,  no  Wifhe^ 
Beyond  the  Moderation  of  a  Man, 
D^e  enter  here }  your  own  Defires  and  Innoccnoet 
Join'd  lo  my  voW'd-Obedierjce^  fi^l  proted  you. 
Were  Dangers  more  than  Doubts. 

C«.  Ye're  truly  noble. 
And  worth  a  Woman's  troft;  Let  k  become  tm^ 
(I  do  befcoch  yoii.  Sir)  for  ak  ypur  kindnefs*       . 
To  raider  with  my  Thanks,  this^^w^oithleis  Trifle ; 
I  may  be  lofiger  troubleibmeL     Fred.  Fair  Offices 
Are  ftill  their  own  Rewards  x  Heav*n  blefs  me^  Ltdy» 
From  feUtiig  civil  CourteTiei  t  May  it  pleafe  ye. 
If  ye  will  force  a  Favour  to  oblige  n>e. 
Draw  but  thac  Ck>ud  afide,  to  Jatisfie  me 
For  what  gpod  Af^l  Pm  er^ag'd. 

Con.  It  Aall  be, 
For  I  am  truly  confident  yeVefaoneft: 
The  Piece  is  fcarce  worth  looking  on. 

Fred.  Tnift  nie 
The  Abftraftof  ali  Beauty,  Soul  of  Sweetnefsf 
Defend  me  honeft  Thoughts,  I  fhall  grow  wild  elfe ; 
What  Eyes  are  there,  ratherirhat  Httte  Hcav'ng, 
To  ftir  Mens  Contemplations  ?  Wji^t  a  Paradife     [ratf : 
Runs  through  each  Part  ihe  has  ?   Good  Blood  be  tem[^^ 
I  muft  look  off;  too  excellent  an  Objed 
Confounds  the  Sepfe  that  S±^  it.    Noble  Ladff 
If  there  be  any  further  Service  lo  caft  on  me. 
Let  it  be  worth  my  Life,  fo  much  I  honour  ye. 
Or  the  Engagement  of  whole  Families. 

C9n.  Vour  Service  is  too  liberal^  worthy  Sir, 
Thus  far  I  (hall  entreat—— 

Fred.  Command  me,  Lady^ 
You  ro^kc  your  Power  too  poor* 

B3  Cm. 
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Con.  'That  prefently 

"With  all  convenient  haftc*  you  woqlcj  rejira 

Unto  "the  Street  you  found  me  in. 
Fred,  'Tis  done.    •'      -  *      - 

.IQou.  TJidre,  if  you-£od  a  Gentleman  opprefV 

With  Force  and  Violence,'  do  a  Man's  Office, .  .  T 

And  draw  yourSifrord  to  rcfcuc  him.  j  , 

FredyHe^isity:..  :;i;.  •.    .■  . 

]Be  what  he  will,  and  Ict.hia Foes  be  Devils^ : -;  -     *•  .    - 
Arm'd  with.yo*  Pity,  I .fliall  jconjur e;*cf|i«  :-^:i  . .        -\  ^ 
Retire,  .(bis  Key  will  gaidf  ye :  AH  cbiogs.'ncoeflary  . 
Are  there  before  ye,  ,  .  \,..  .  , 

Con.  All  my  Prayers  ^o  with  ye.  .  •  S.  :'  {B^n 
Fred,  yeclapon  P^oorupon  wc:  M«tfr%.Go&  ; :  A 
Does  all,  engages  all,  work^xhrough-allDarte^sj.  , .:  t^ 
Now  I  ^y;  Beauty  can  do:  ostprft :  The  Ktog'j)  Ei^chequcri 
Nor  all  bis  wealthy /WiVi,  cpuld  not  draw /me;!  ..  ,  .  l 
Tt^TQugb  balfthofe  Miferiesthts  Piece  of  PJea(um  -h 

MigKt  m^kc  melcap  infa :  WcVe  4II  like  S^CtyrdSs* :  i 
All  our  Endeavour^  and  our  Motions,        t.:  ■; ,;    _v    ,;  jf 
(As  they  do  to  ihc  North)  ftill  point  at  Bq»u!^      . 
Still  at  thefaireft  :  Fora  handibm  Woqian^.  1  .  >. : 

(Setting  my  Soul  afide)  it  fhould  go  hard,  k  .  'i  /j        j 
But  I  woufd  drain  ipy  Body:  Yet  to  heft     .   *  i-     •   :  'i 
Unlefs  it  be  her  own.free  Gratitude,  .    .  j;   :    \  . ..  t 

Hopes,  ye  fhall  die,  and  thou  Tongue  rot  wi^in  090%; 
E'er  I  infringe  iny  Faith  :  Npw  to  piy  K.^rci)e.      ^Emt^ 

•■■"''  ^J  ■■  '  ■;  'I'  ,  .'I  I,'!  f.  ..'  ■■ 'S 

)      ACT     n/     S  C  E  KE.  L   '  • 

Enter  Duke,  furfiud  ^Pctruchio,  Amonio,  /i)?i   ' 
•that  FaStwn.' 

'Duke.  T/* 6 U  will  ngt all  opprefs  me ? 

X  \4^t.  Kill  hipj  <'th;  wanton  Eye:  Let  me  come 
to  him. 
jyuke.  Then  ye  fhall  buy  ii^c  dgjirly, 
r?tr.  Say  you  fe,  Sir  ? 
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'  Ant.  !  lay'cut  his  Wczahd,-  fpoil  his  Pfping  i 
Have  at  your  Loyc-fick  Heart,  Sir, 

:   CvAj^wi:::..  Enter  Doh  John.  1       . 

John.  Sure 'tis  fighting;        .   .  ,  .,^    ' 

My  Fricndixiay  be  enga^Vl  :  Ee  Gentlemen,  ...... 

This  is  unniahly  Odds, 

Attt.  PJl  ftop  your  Mouth,  Sir. .  \  ■;■ 

.      \V\ik^  falls -^cwtis  Don  John  icjl'ridcs  him.^ 

John.  Nay,  then  have  at  ehee  freely  : 
There's  a  Plumb,  Sir,  to  fadsfy,  your  Longing.' 

Pitr.  Away:   I  hope  Tve  fpcd  himi    Hare]  comes 
Refcue,  ,       : 

We  (hall  b*  endangered  :  Where's  Antonio  I      '       . 

Ant.  I  muft  have  one  Thruft  more,  Sir. 

John.  Come  up  to  me.        . 

Ant.  A  Mifchief  confound  your  Fingprs.    , 

Petr.  How  is't?  , 

Ant.  Well  :        '  '  :       .  ' 

Ha*s  given  me  my  quietus  eft.  I  felt  hitn 
In  my  fmall  Guts,  ?m  fure  ^'as  fecz'd  me : 
Thiscomcs  offidihg  with  ye. 

^  Gent.  Can  you  go,  Sir  !.  . 

Ant.  I  {hould  go  Man,  and  my  Head  were  off. 
Ne'er  talk  of  going. 

Petr.  Come,'  all  (half  be  well  then, 
I  hear  more  Hefcue  coming.      . 

Enter  the  Duke's  FaHton. 

Ant.  Let's 'turn  back  then^  . 
My  Skull's  unclbven  yet,  let  me  but  kill. 

Petr.  Away  for  Hcav'n  fake  with  him* 

John,  Howls't  ?    ' 

Luke.   Well  Sir, 
Only  a  little  ftagger'd. 

Faaion  Duke.  Let's  purfue^em. 

Duke.  No  not  a  Man,  Ibharge  ye:  Thanks  good  Coat, 
Thou'ft  fav'd  me  a  flirewd  Welcome :  *  I  was  put  home  too. 
With  a  good  Mind  I'm  fure  on*t. 
.  Jokn.  Are  ye  fafe  then  ? 

B4  Duke. 
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Duke.  My  Tl^aoks  to  yoif  br»e  $(4  wbpfiF  umely 
Valour, 
And  manly  Courtefy  came  to  my  Rcfciie.  '   *  ^^ 

John.  Y'ad  foul  Play  bflf^r^d  ye,  and  Shame  befal  him 
That  can  pafe  by  Oppreflion, 

D«fe.  May  I  crave.  Sir, 
But  thus  much  Honour  more,  to  know  yopr  Name? 
And  him  I  am  bound  to  ? 

Jgbn,  For  the  Bond^  Sir,  .  .  i  .    . 

•Tis  every  good  Man's  Tie :  To  know  me  furt|^er 
Will  little  profit  ye  j  I  am  a  Stranger,        ■ ' 
My  Country  Spain  \  my  Name  Don  jQbn^^  (jf^nttem^n ' 
That  lie  here  for  nty  Study.  ■  '  .   .    :  •  . 

Duke,  I  haye  heard,  Sir,     .       . 
Much  worthy  mention  of  ye ;  yet  I  find  ■ 

Fame  Ihort  of  what  ye  are. 

John.  You  are  plea^'d.  Sir, 
To  exprels  your  Courtefy :  May  I  demand 
As  freely  what  you  are,  and  what  Mifcnance 
Caft  you  into  this  Dangei;  I 

Duke.  For  this  prefent 
I  mull  defire  your  Pardon  :  You  (hall  know  me 
E*er  it  be  long,  Sir,  and  a  nobjgr  Thanks 
Th^n  nQv«^  my  Will  can  render. 

John.  Your  Willis  your  own.  Sir. 

Duke.  What  is't  you  Iqok  for.  Sir?  have  you  loft  ^ny 
thing  ?  * 

John.  Only  my  Hat  i'th'  Scuffle  5  fure  thefe  Fellowt 
Were  Night-fnapa, 

Duke.  No,  believe  Sir:  Pray  ye  ufeminc,  , 
For  'twill  be  har<J  tQ  find  your  own  now.' 

John.  No,  Sir. 

Duke.  Indeed  yp  fhall,  I  eta  comniapd  another  \ 
I  do  befcech  ye  honour  me. 

John.  I  will.  Sir, 
And  fo  ril  take  my  Leave,. 

Di^e.  Within  thcfc  few  Days 
I  hope  i  ffiall  be  happy  in  your  Knowledge, 
Till  when  I  love  your  Memory,  ,  \E^U  Duke,  6?^. 

John.  I  yours. 
Thj?  is  fQme  noble  Fellow^  Sinter 
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Enter  Fredierlck. 

Fred.  Ti$  his  Tong^ie  Airt • 
Donjqbn? 

John.  Doh Frederick?  r 

Fred.  Y'arc  fairly  met.  Sir :         r 
I  thought  ye  had  been  a  Bat-fowling ;  Pritbffe  tfll  inc»  - 
What  Revclatioaa  h40;'tbqM4iad  to  Nighty 
That  Homo  was  never  thqugbt  of?    , 

7^i»/ Revelations  ?       *  .       .     .  ; 

rU  tell  thee  Frederick^  but  Wore  I  ^U  thee,  ^e   / 

Settle  tliy  yodcrftwding.  ,  \ 

fre4.  Tis,prcparM^  ^in 

John.  Why  then  mark  wh^t  fhall  tollaw^  Tbi»  Nighty 
Frederick^    ^  'V  r. '  > 

This  bawdy  Night  —  , 

Fred.  I  thought  no  lefi. 

John.  This  Wind  NisK,    .        ./ 
What  doft  think  Pve  got  i 


R^ed^  The  Pox^  it  m^J  be* 


John.  Would  'twere  qo  worle :  Te  taUc  of  Revdfttiqns, 
I  have  gpt  a  Revelation  will  reveal  m^ 
An  arrant  Coxcomb  while  I  live. 

Fhd.  What  is*t? 
Thou  haft  loft  nothing? 

y^bn.  No,  I  have  got,  I  tell  thee,  .     .  ' 

Fred.  What  haft  thougpt? 

John.  One  of  the  Infantry,  aChild^ 

Fred.  How? 

%bn.  A  chopping  CMI4»  Man* 

Fr^^.  'Give  ye  Joy,  Sir. 

7«to.  A  Lump  of  JUwdttfft  Frederick^  thv**  the  Trmh 
on'c : 
This  Town's  abominable. 

Fr^d.  I  ftill  told  ye,  Jidm, 
Your  whoring  muft  come  home ;  I  counfeird  y9^ 
^  where  oo  Grace  is--^— 

jMfu  *Tt3  none  o'  mine.  Mm, 

ftid*  Anfwcr  the  Parifh  fq, 

^olm.  gifted  iotrQ(h; 

Peeping 
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Peeping  into  a  Hou(c»  by  whom  I  know  not. 
Nor  where  to  ^6  the  Place  again :  no,  Frederick^ 
Had  I  but  kift  the  Ring  for't ;  'tis  no  poor  one,    .. 
That's  my  beft  Comfort,  for't  ha3  brought  about  it 
Enough  to  make  it  •Man, 

ir^i.  .Where  iA't  ?  '        \  .     '     ' 

Jobn.  At  home.  .'"'.* 

Fred.  A  faving  Voyage :  But'y/h'at  will  you  fay  3ignififf, 
To  him  that  fearchingout  your  fcrious  Worihip, 
Has  met  a  ftranger  Fortune  ?  ^  .    *  .    '   . . 

John.  How,  %66AFredericky^    .    - 
A  militant  Girl  now  to  this  Boy-  wpqfd  hit  ft  ? 

Fred.  No,  minc'3  9^  nobler  Venture :    Wtetf  do  you 
•-  ;-    'Aink,  WiS---     '•      •  •    '^    •••       •'    -    -    - 
Of  a  diftreffed  Lady,  one  whofe  Beauty    :  /    '  ^    .     . 
Would  ovcr.fell  all  Italy  ?        .~~   \     ;     ;    /       ' 

John.  Where  is  fhe — — •  f    .  v\'  •       :   ^   .       . 

Fred.  A  Woman  of  that  rare  Behaviour,-     "*    !'         . 
&  qualified,  as  Admiration         -      -         »     T  V       ' 
Dwells  round  abgyt  hcc :  Of  that  perfcft.  Spirit  7-4^— ^ 
^-y^iEw/ Ay  marry.  Sir.  '  '•  r 

Fred.  That  admirable  Carriage,       -  1^  ."  , »' 

That  Sweetnefs  in  Difcourfe  ;' young '^  the  Klopiitg,-.'^^^ 
Her  Bluflies  ftaining  his.  ,  '*.'.?% 

7^^».  But  Where's  this  Creature  i*  '  * 

Shew  me  but  that^     -  *  ^ 

Fred.  That's  all  ope,  fhe's  forth-coming, 
I  have  her  fure,  B<^Jr.       *     /-•.-*.  - 

7^i&;^.  Hark  ye  ir^^mV*,      .  ,  ,  .        ' '  V/.    ' 

What  truck  betwixt  my  Infant  ?       '■", 

Fred.  'Tis  too  light,  Sir,  * 

fg)  Stick  to  youiithkrge,-good  Z>^»  Jobn^  I  aitl  Well. 

John.  But  is  there  fuch  a  Wench? 

Fred.  Firft  tell  me  this,        \/     '   .  .  ^.         * 

Did  ye  not  lately  as  ye  walk'd  along,  .  '    . 

(5)  ^//c^  /^j?tf«#-  Chages — ]    ThcMiftakc  of  the  laft  EdfitJon; 

Mr.  Sympfon  and  I  both  read,  Charge,   but  I  find  Chargis  io.  the  old 
Folio.  It  may  be  a.  Doubt  whether  we  fhould  read  as  we  do,.  p|  tJui$  i 

StUk  to  our  Charges,  good  Don  John,  tm.welL  ■     •       ^ 

.^  Difcorcr 
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Diicovcr  People  that  were  atm'd,  and  likely    -  . 

TodoOfFencef 

John.  Yc5.  marry,  ^nd  they  urg'd  it    ' 
As  far  as  they  had  Spirit. 

Fred.  Pray  go  forward;      ' 

John.  A  Gentleqiaa  I  found  ingagM  amongft  Vm^ 
It  feems  6f  noble  Breeding,  Van  furt  brave  Mcta!, 
As  I  returned  to  look  you,  I  fct  in  to  him, 
And  without  hurt  (I  thank  Hcav'n)  reicued  him,  • 
And  came  myfclf  off  fafq  too. 

Fred.  My  WQrk's  doAe  then : '  * 

And  now  to  laefsfy  you,  there  is  i  Wotaan,  ' 

Oh  Jobff^  there  is  ^  Woman——*-— 

John.  Ob,  where  isfhe? 
'  f^ed.  And  one  of  ho  lefs  Worth  than^I  affure  ye  ; 
And  which  is  more,  fallen  under  my  Proteflion. 

John.  I  am  gltfa  of  that :  forward,  fweet  Frederick. 

Fred.   And  which  is  more  than  that,  by  this  Night's 
Wandring,'      * 
And  which  is  moft.of  all,  fbe  is  at  borne  too,  Sir. 

John.  Come,  let's  be  gone  then.  .        . 

Fred.  Xes,  b^Ctk  mod  certain. 
You  cannot  fee  her,  Jphn. 

John.  Why  ? 

Fred^  She  has  ft^orn  pie 
Jhaf  none  ©Ife  flmll  come  neat"  her :  Not  my  Mother, 
Till  fome  few  dou^t$  ^rc  cleat'd. 

John.  Not  look  upon  her  ? .  Whgt  Chamber  is  flic  in  •? . 

Fred.  In  ours. 

Jebn.  Let's  go,  I  fay : 
A  Woman's  Oaths  are  Wafers,  break  with  miaking,     . 
They  muft  fof  Mo^efly  a  .little :  We  nU  Mqw  it. 

Fred.  No,  I'll  ai&re.j!QU>  Siff  . 

John.  Not  fee  her  ? 
I  fmelJ  an  old.dojg  trick  of  yours  5  well,  Frederick, 
Ye  talk'd  to  me:of  whoring,  let's  have  fair  play. 
Square  dealing,  I  would  wiih  ye. 

Fred.  When  'tis  come 
(Which  I  know  never  will  be)  to  that  Iflue, 
Yoqr  Spopn  fjtiall  be  as  deep  a$  mine,  Sir^ 

Jabtt. 
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John.  TeUme,  ...-    ; 

And  tell  me  true,  is  the  Caule  honourable^ 
Or  for  your  cafe  ? 

Fred.  By  all  our  Fricndlhip^  John^ 
•Tis  honcft,  and  of  great  end.  •    \ 

John.  I  am  anffirer'd : 
But  let  me  lee  her  though  \  leave  the  Door  opoa 
As  ye  go  in.  .  . 

Fred.  I  dare  not: 

John.  Not  wide  open. 
But  juft  fo,  as  a  jealous  Husband 
Would  level  at  his. vi:aiitQn  Wife  through. 

Fred.  That  Courtefic» 
Ifyedefirenomore,  and  keep  it  ftriftly, 
1  dare  afibrd  ye :  Come*  'tis  i)o w  |i^ar  Morning/ ,     I£^//. 

8.CE  :n  e   u 

Fnter  Peter,    and  Anthony.    ,      ' 

Fet.  Nay  the  old  Woman's  gone  too,  '  •     V 

Ant.  She's  a  Cattcrwauling 
Among  the  Gutters  :   But  conceive  mc,  Fetetr^       .  ^ 
Where  our  good  Mafters  fhould  be .?  ^ 

Fet.  Where  they  fliould  be 
I  do  conceive,  but  where  they  ^xt^  good  .^ir/iwpr— ~- 

4nt.  Ay,  there  it  goes :  My  Mafters  bo-peeps  witti  me^ 
With  his  fly  popping  in  and  out  again,    '  '       ' 

Ai'gued  a  Caufe,  a  frippery  Caufe. 

Fet.  Believe  me. 
They  bear  up  with  fome  carvel. 

AnU  I  do  believe  thee, 
For  thou  haft  fuch  a  Mafter  for  that  Chafe, 
That 'till  he  fpend  his  Main  Maft---^ 

Fet.  Pray  remember 
Your  Courtefie,  good  Anthony^  and  withal. 
How  long  *tis  fmce  your  Mafter  fprung  a  teak. 
He  had  a  found  one  fince  he  came. 

Ant.  Hark.     P^/.  What?  [Lute  finnds  mtbin. 

Ant.  Doft  not  hear  a  Lute  ? 
Again!    Pef,  Where  is't? 

Ant. 
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'Jnt.  Above  in  my  Matter's  Ghamber« 

Pet.  There's  no  Creature ;  he  ha(b  the  Key  himfelf,  MalU 

(4)  Jnt.  This  is  his  Luce,  let  him  have  vu 

Pet.  I  grant  you }.  but;  who  ftrikealtf 

jfnt.  An  adnoirable  Voice  too»  harli^  te«     . 

Mercikfs  LsFoe^  whom  Nature  haib  deny^i 
tbeufeofEyeU  teji thok /bouJSifi iake ^ ptie 
Andghry  in  thy  Murtbers :  fhff  am  J^ 
That  never  yet  tranfgrefi*d  thy  Deity ^ 
(5)  N^er  broke  Vowy  from  wbofe  Eyes  never  Jim 
TXfdainful  Dart^  ^^  ^^^^  Heart  none  e^erjkw^ 
fbus  ill  rewarded?  Tbbu  art  young  mdfair^ 
thy  Mother  foft  and  gentle  as  the  jftr^ 
fbf  bofy  Fire  ftHL  burnings  blown  with  Prayer • 
flen  everkfting  Ij/oe  refirain  thy  Willj 
'£«  God-like  to  have  Power ^  but  not  ta  kill. 

(4)  Ant.  nis  is  his  Lute,  Lei  him  Baft  //.]  The  Song  was  in- 
fnted  before  this  line  in  the  two  former  EdiiioM*  The  Resrfoa  of 
the  Change  of  its  Place  is  very  plain. 

(^)  Ne^ir  broke  Vow,  from  ^i$fi  Eyes  nenHf 

Tlenu  iifdainful  Dart^ 

Whofe  hard  Heart  mever' 

Sie*w  thofe  RewarJUrs  f 

*rhou  art  young  and  fkir^\   The  fecond  Pofio  boafts  of  having 
at  BO  fmall  Coil  obuinM  a  Copy  of  thele  Rcyt  contftai  bf  an  inti- 
nate  and  ingenious  Friend  of  both  the  Authors,  With  *ieveni  Pro- 
logues, Epilogues  and  Songs,  not  inferted  in  ^te  fptmer  Folio,  or  in 
any  of  4he  old  Quaitos.     1  never  was  able  yet  to  trace  the  lead  Poot-^ 
'Itep^^atfy  fdch  ingenitwrs  Cbrrtftor  of  the  fccond  Folio,  except  in  one 
finglc  Play,  viz.  7^*  Fa^oOn^  in  wMcfc  there  trr  fcvcfa!  juftEmen- 
*  dfttiwfl.  Bet  I  vlrily  bdie4rd  th^t  tbey.^eseaot  made  from  the  Copy 
thus  boal^ed  of;  fcr  this  is  one  of  the  Songs  itiferM  from  it,  and  the 
Reader  will  fee  how  exceedingly  incorved-it  is  printed.  The  Mmfure 
of  all,  except  the  laft  Line  quoted  abovc^  only  Wants  to  be  rep]ac*d  ^ 
bat  that  laft  is  deficient,  in  Sitfe-  'm  wcU  as  Ma^re.     I  fuppofe  the 
Word  ///  to  have  been  tHe  MoiofyUabtie  loS»  and  Rnmrden  to  have 
been  put  fi>r  reitmrded,  and  then  it  would*  nia  ^^^Thtts  R4*wa^dem : 
This  being  too  glaringly  abfurd  might  be  thouj^ht  to  be  ameaded  by 
inaktng  it  ■■  *»'Tho/e  Re^ardtrs. 

Pit. 
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3©  7ie  Chanel* 

Pet.  Anthony^     '        '  '  '''     •   ■       .    *    /  ^. 

Alt  fuft  we  are-at  home  ?  ^  .  ,  ; 

AnL  Without  aM  doubt,  Petir. 

Pet.  Then  this  muft  be  the  Devil.  •        - 

Jnt.  Let  it  be> [I^n^  a^in, 

Good  Devil  fing  again  :  O  dainty  Devil ! 
Peter  believe  it,  a  moft  delicate  DeVil^ 
The  fweeteft  Dcj^il r— 

£»/rr  Frederick,  and  Den  John* 

Fred.  If  ye  couid  leave  peeping. 

John.  I  cannot  by  no  means. 

Fred.  Then  Come  in  foftly. 
And  as  ye  love  your  Faith,  pfcfume  no  furthtif  ] 

Than  ye  have  promifed. 

y^bn.  Bajia.   , 

Fred.  What  make  you  Up  {6  early.  Sir  P 

John.  You,  Sir,  in  your  Contemplations* 

Pet.  O  pray  ye  Peace,  Sir. 

Fred.  Why  Peace,  Sir?     . 

Pet.  Do  you  hear!  » 

John.  'Tis  your  LutcJ* 

Fred.  Pray  ye  fpeak  fpftly. 
She's  playing  on*t.  i 

Ant.  The  Houfe  is  haunted.  Sir, 
For  this  we  have  heard  this  half  Year* 

Fred.  Ye  faw  nothing  ? 

Ant.  Not  I.  . 

Pet.  Nor  I,  Sir. 

Fred.  Get  us  ouc  Breakfaft  then,  and  make  noWordson'tj 
We'll  undertake  this  Spirit,  if  it  be  one. 

Ant.  This  is  no  Devil,  Peter*    [Sing."]    Mum^*  there  be 
Bats  abroad.  [Exeunt  Servants^ 

Fred.  Stay,  now  fte  fings.  . 

John.  An  Angel's  voice  I'll  fwear. 

Fred.  Why  did'ft  thou  fhrug  fo  ? 
JSither  allay  this  Heat  5  or  as  I  live 
I  will  not  truft  yc.  .  ? 

John.  Pafs:  I  warrant  ye.  [Exeunt. 

Enter 
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"the  Chances.:  3r 

Enter  Conftantia,. 

Cm.  To  curfc  thofe  Stars,  that  Men  fay  govern  U8, ' 
To  rail  at  Fortune,  fall  out  with  my  Fate, 
And  tax  the  general  World,  will  help  mc  nothing : 
Alas,  I  am  the  fame  ftill,  neither  are  they  • 

Subjcft  to  helps,  or  hurts :  Our  own  D^fires 
Arc  our  own  Fates,  our  own  Stars^  all  our  Fortunes, 
Which  as  we  fway  'em,  fo  abufe,  or  blefi  us« 

Enter  Frederick,  and  Don  John  peifing. 

Fred:  Peace  to  youf  Meditations. 

John.  Pox  upon  ye. 
Stand  out  o'Ch*  Light. 

Con.  I  crave  your  Mercy,  Sir, 
My  Mind  o'er-charg'd  with  care  made  me  unmannerly.     .. 

Fred.    Pray  ye  fct  that  Mind  at  reft,   all   fliall  be*^ 
perfedl. 
'  John.  I  like  the  Body  rare,  a  handfome  Body, 
A  wondrous  handfome  Body :  Would  fhe  would  turn : 
See,  and  that  fpightful  Puppy  be  not  got 
Between  me  and  my  Light  again, 

Fred.  *Tis  done,    ^ 
As  all  that  you  command  (hall  be :  The  Gentleman 
Is  fafely  off  all  Danger. 

John.  0  de  Dios. 

Con.  How  Ihall  I  thank  ye,  Sir  ?  how  fatisfie  ? 

Fred.  Speak  foftly,  gendc  Lady,  alKs  rewarded.  . 
Now  does  be  melt  like  Marmalad.  \Afide. 

Jobni  Nay,  *tis^  certain. 
Thou  art  the  fweeteft  Woman  I  e*er  look*d  on : 
I  hope  thou  art  not  honeft. 

Fred.  None  difturb*d  ye  ? 

Con.  Not  any.  Sir,  nor  any  Sound  came  near  me, 
I  thank  your  care. 

Fred.  'Tis  well. 

^obn.  I  would  fain  pray  now. 

But 
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(6)  But  th'  Devil  and  tbac  Flefli  there»  (O  tbe  World ! } 
What  are  we  made  td  fuffer  ? 

Fnd.  He'll  cnttr)  .         > 

Pull  in  your  Head  and  be  hang'd* 

John.  Hark  y«^  FttietUk. 
I  have  brought  ye  home  yo<if  Pack-&ddle. 

Fred.  Pox  upon  ye. 

Cm.  Nay  let  him  enter :  JFie  my  Lord  xhe  Dufclh 
Stand  peeping  a$  your  Friends. 

Fred.  Ye  are  cozcn*d.  Lady, 
Here  is  nd  DiAe. 

Con.  I  know  him  full  well,  Signior. 

John.  Hold  thee  there.  Wench. 

Fred.  This  mad-brain'd  Fool  will  fpoil  all. 

Con.  I  do  beleech  your  Grace  come  in. 

John.  My  Grace, 
There  was  a  Word  of  Comfort. 

Fred.  Shall  he  enter. 
Whoe'er  he  be?  ^    . 

John.  Well  folk)w*d,  Frederick. 

Con.  With  all  my  Heart.  ' 

Fred.  Come  in  then. 

Enter  Don  John, 

John.  'Blefi  ye.  Lady. 

Fred.  Nay  ftart  not,  though  he  be  a  Stranger  to  ye^ 
He's  of  a  noble  Strain,  my  Kinfman,  Lady, 
My  Country-man,  and  Fellow  Traveller, 
One  Bed  contains  us  ever,  one  Purfe  feeds  us. 
And  one  Faith's  free  between  us^  do  not  fear  hiAi 
He's  truly  honeft. 

John.  That's  a  Lye^ 

Fred.  And  trufty. 
Beyond  your  Wiffaes :  Valiant  to  defend, 

(6)  B«/  th^  Dinjil  and  that  Tlejb  there ^  o*  the  World,  .  •  ^  * 
What  are  we  made  to  fuffer  /*]  There  arc  two  WSty  s  of  C^f  re^ng 
this,  either  by  making  it,  (O  the  iVprld!  )  tn  exclamatory  Pkren- 
thefis,  or  by  reading,  and  tbe  World —  the  Senfe  would  then  be.  That 
hi  mrouldpray^  if  thatFIdh  there,  the  World  and  the  Devil  did  not 
prevent  him.     I  prefer  the  former,  as  nearer  the  Trace  of  the  Letters. 

And 
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fie  ChiiTties.  3^ 

And  ttaddeft  tb  converfe  with^  as  youf  B]ti(hes. 

John.  Now  may  I  hang  oiyieJf  1  this  Commendatbn 
Has  broke  the  Neck  of  all  my  Hopes :  For  now 
Muft  I  cry,  **  noforfooth,  and  I  forrqoth,  and  furely, 
**  And  truly  as  I  live,  and  as  I  am  hooeft. 
H'as  done  thefe  things  for  *nonce  too^  for  he  knows. 
Like  a  moft  envious  Ra&al  as  he  195 
I  am  not  honeft,  nor  defire  to  be, 
Elpecially  this  way :  H'as  watched  his  time. 
But  I  ih^quit  him. 

Cm.  Sir,  I  credit  ye* 

Fred.  Go  kifs  her,  John.  • 

John.  Plague  o'  your  Commendations. 

Con.  Sir,  1  Ihall  now  delire  to  be  a  trouble. 

John.  Nevier  to  me,  fwect  Lady;  Tbiislfcal 
My  Faith,  and  all  my  Service. 

Con.  One  Word,  Seignior. 

John.  Now  *i»  impoffible  J  (hould  be  honcft. 
She  ki0es  with  a  Conjuration 
Would  make  the  Devil  dance:  What  points  (he  at  ? 
My  Ij^ I  ^w;arrant,  or  my  well  knit  Body,. 
Sit  faft,  pon  Frederick. 

Fred.  'Twas  given  him  by  that  Gentleman 
Vou  took  fuch  care  of;  his  own. being  loft  i*th'  fcuffle.  • 

Con.  With  much  joy  may  he  wear  ic :  'tis  a  rigl^t  oqe, 
1  can  afliire  yc,  Gentleman,  and. right  happy 
May  you  be  in  all  Fights  for  that  fair  Service.. 

Fred.  Why  do  ye  blufli  ? 

Con.  'T  had  almoft  cozcn'd  me. 
For  not  to  lye,  when  I  faw  that,  I  looked  ^ 
Another  Matter  of  it ;  but  'tis  well.  {Knock  wUbin. 

Fred.  Who's  there?  ^ 

Enter  Anthony,    • 

Stand  ye  a  little  clofe  :  Come  in.  Sir,  {^Exit  Con. 

Now  what's  the  News  with  you? 

Ant,  There  is  a  Gentleman  without 
Would  fpeak  with  Don  John.^ 

John.  Who,  Sir  ?    , 

Jnt.  I  do  not  know^  Sir,  hgt  be  ifaews  a  Man 

Vol..  V.  C  Of 
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54-  '7^^  Chancei. 

Of  no  mean  reckoning, 
■  Fred.  Let  him  fh'ew  his  Name,  ,  ^ 

And  {hen  return  a  little  wifer. 

^nt.  Well,  Sir.         '  .  [Exit  Anthony. 

Fred.  How  do  yon  like  her,  John  ?  ' 

John.  As  well  as*  you,  Frederick^ 
For  all  I'm  honeft  ;  you  Ihall  find  it  lb  too. 

Fred.  Art  thou  not  honeft  ? 

John.  Art  thou  an  Afs  ? 
Jnd  modeji  as  her  Eludes  ?  Why,  what  Blockhead 
Would  e'er  have  popt  out  fuch  a  dry  Apology,    . 
For  his  dear  Friend.  ?  .And  to  a  Gentlewoman, 
A  Woman  of  her  Youth,  and  Delicacy. 
They're  Arguments  to  draw  them  to  abhor  u^,  ' 
An  hoteft  moral  Man  ?  *  *  Fis  for  a  Conftable : 
A  handfome  Man,  a  whokfome  Man,  a  tough  Man, 
A  liberal  Man^  a  likely.  Man,  a  Man 
Made  up* Tike  Hercules^  unflak'd  with  Service: 
Th?  fame  to  Night,  to;^orrow  Night,  the  next  Night, 
An3  To  to  perpetuity  of  Pleafures, 
Thefe  had  been  things  to  hearken  to,  things  catching  : 
But  you  have  fuch  a  fpic'd  confideration. 
Such  qualrns  upon  your  Worfliip's  Confcience,   • 
Such  Chil-blains  in  youp  Blood,  that  all  things  pinch  ye, 
^  Which  Nature,  and  the  liberal  World  makes  Cuftom, 
And  nothing  but  fair  Honour,  O  fweet  Honour! 
Hang  ^p  -your  Eunuch  Honour :  That  I  was  trqfty. 
And  valiant,  were  things  well  put  in ;  but  modeft  ! 
A  modeft  Gentleman !  O  Wit  where  waft  thou  ? 

Fred.  Pm  forry,  John. 

John.  My  Lady's  Gentlewoman 
Would  laugh  me  to  a  School-boy,  make  me  blufh    ^ 
With  playing  with  miy  Codpiece  point :  Fie  on  thee, 
A  Man  of  thy  Difcretion  ? 

Fred,  h  (hall  be  mended :  ' 

And  henceforth  ye  fhalf  have  ydur  due. 

i5;//^r  Anthony, 

John.  I  look  for't;  How  now,  who  ib't  ? 
]^///^.'' A  Gentleman  of' tiiis  To:wn, 
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"Tie  Ghmcis,  3^ 

iibd  calls  himfclf  Petruchio. 

Enter  Cohftantia. 

John,  1*11  attend  him. 

ton.  How  did  he  call  himfclf  ?    Frei^  Petmino^ 
Does  it  concern  you  ought  ? 

Con.  O  G'ehtlcmen^  . 

The  Hour  of  my  Deftruftion  is  cortie  on  mci 
I  am  difcoverM,  loft,  left  to  my  Ruin  c 
As  ever  ye  had  pity--^^ — ^ 

John.  Do  not  fear, 
Let  the  great  Devil  come,  he  tSaz\\  g6  through  oae  y 
Loft  here,  and  we  about  ye  ? 

Fred.  Fall  before  us  ? 

Con.  O  my  unfortunate  Ein:ate,  all  Angers 
Compared  to  his,  to  his'  ^ 

Fre^.  Let  his,  and  all  Mens, 
Whilft  we  have  Power  and  Life —  Aand  i^  for  ttcav*n 
fake.  .  \ 

Con.  I  have  offended  Heaven  too  \  yet  Hcav'nknowah-^ 

Jcbn.  We  are  all  evil: 
Yet  Hcav*n'  forbid  we  fliould  have  our  defyrts. 
What  is  he  ?.    Con,  Too  too  near  to  my  Offijiicc,  Sir ;  : 
0  he  wfll  fcut  me  piece-meal.  r 

/hf//.  'TisnoTreafon? 

ypbn.  Let  it  be  what  it  will,  if  he  cut  here, 
ni  find  hini  dbt-work. 

Fred.  He  mUft  buy  you  dear. 
With  more  than  common  Lives, 

John.  Fear  not,  nor  weep  not  t  -         *        » 

hy  Heav'n  Til  fire  the  Town  before  ye  perlfli,  . 
And  theh,  the  more  the  nierrierj  we'll  jog  with  ye, 

Fred]  Come  in,  and  dry  your  Eyes. 

John,  Pray  no  more  weeping  i 
Spoil  a  fweef  Face  for  nothing  ? .  My  tetUrn       •  r  ' 
Shall  end  all  this  I  Warrant  yoii. 

Con.  Hcav*n  grant  it,  .  [txeum. 


Ca  SC'ENIi 
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3  6  T^e  Chances.- 

SCENE        IIL 

Enter  Petruchio,  vntb  a^  Letter.    - 

Petr.  This  Man  flioirfc}  be  of  ijjccial  Rank : 
For  thefe  commends  carry  no  common  way* 
No  flight  worth  with/cm ; 
He  ihall  be  he.      •   '  * 

£«/^r  Don.  John* 

John.  'Save  ye.  Sir.:  Tm,  forry 
My  Btifinefe  was  fi>  unnranncrly,  to  make  ye 
Wait  thus  long  here. 

Petr.  Occafion?  muft  be  fcrv'd.  Sir: 
But  is  your  Name  Dcm  John  ? 

John.  It  is,  Sir.     Petr.  Then, 
Firft,  for  your  own  brave  fake  I  muft  embrayce  yc  : 
Next,  from  the  Credit  of  your  noble  Friend 
Hernando  de  Mvaruj  make  ye  mine: 
Who  lays  his  Charge  upon  me  in  this  Letter 
•f  o  look  yc  out,  and  for  the  Goodnefs  in  yc, 
Whilft  your  Occafions  make  ye  Refident 
lathis  phicc,  to  fuppFy  yc,  Jove  and  honour  ye: 
Which  had  I  but  known  iboner    ■    ■ 

John.  Noble  Sir, 
YouMl  make  my  thanks  too  poor :  I  wear  a  Svord,  ^^ 
And  have  a  Service  to  be  ftill  difpos*d  of. 
As  you  (hall  pleafe  command  it. 

Petr.  Gentle  Sir, 
That  manly  Courtefie  is  half  my  iBufmefs  ; 
And  to  belhort,  to  make  ye  know  I  honour  yc. 
And  in  all  points  believe  your  worth  like  Oracle,^ 
And  how  above  my  Friends^,  which  are  hot  few. 
And  thofe  not  flapk,  I  eftimate  your  Virtues. 
.  Make  yourfelf  underftand-,  this  Dzj  Petrucm^ 
A  Man  that  may  command  the  ftrenjgth  of  thisFTa^CC,! 
Hazard  the  boldcft  Spirits,  hath  made  choice 
Only  of  you,  and  in  a  noble  Office. 
Jo&n.,  Forward,  Vm  free  to.^ntcrtain.it^ 


Petr. 
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Z5«  {Jhdntesy  ^     37 

.  Par.  Thus  then :  , 

t  do  befecch  ye  mark  fnfe. 

JvbH.  I  ihaJl  do  it.^ 

FtiK  BarrmA\  Duke,  ivmik)  i  imght  cdl  liim  worthy, 
But  that  h*  has  raz'd  out  from  his  Family^ 
As  he  has  mine  wkh  infamy,  this  Man, 
Rather  this  powerful  Monilert  we  being  left 
But  two  of  all  our  Roufe^  co^ftock  our  Memori^^ 
My  Sifter,  and  myfelf }  w«h  Arcs,  and  Witchcrafcsi 
Vows,  and  fuch  Oaths  Heaven  his  no  Merey  4br, 
Drew  to  diflioiiour  this  weak  Maid,  by  fteainhs^ 
And  iecret  Paflfages  I  knew  jfiot  49f^ 
Oft  he  obtained  his  Wifhes,  oft  abas*d  her  i 
I  am  aihacn^d  to  fay  the  i^ft :  This  purohafd^ 
And  his  hot  Blood  allay'd,  as  Friends  for&ke  us 
At  a  Miles  end  .upon  our  way,  he  kft  her. 
And  alJ  our  Name  to  ruin, 

John.  This  was  foul  Pfay, 
And  ought  to  be  rewarded  fo. 

Petr.  I  hope  fo  ; 
He  Ycap'd  me  Yefter-nijgfcti  Which  if  he  dire 
Again  adventure  for,  Heav'n  pardon  him, 
I  fhall  with  all  my  Heait, 

John.  For  me,  brave  Seignior, 
What  do  ye  intend  ? 

Petr.  Only,  fairer,  this  Twaft, 
Which  from  the  Commendations  of  this  f:^ciiter^ 
I  dare  prefume  weil  plac^d^  nobly  co  bear  him 
By  word  of  Mouth  a  fingle  Ch&tlenge  fram  me. 
That  Man  to  Man,  if  he  have  Honour  in  himi 
.  We  may  decide  all  Difftrence* 

John.  Fair,  and  noble. 
And  I  will  do  it  home :  "^fiY^n  ibxll  I  viflt  ye  P 

Petr.  Pleale  you  this  afternoon,  I  will  rkk  with  yoa : 
For  at  a  Caftle  fix  Miles  iience^  wcVefutid 
To  find  him. 

John.  PU  be  leady. 

Petr.  To  attend  ye. 
My  Man  {hall  wait  •,  with  all  my  \jm.        [Exii  Petr. 

John.  My  Service  (hall  not  fail  ye. 

C  3  Enter 
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jB»/^r  Frederick,     »     ,^ 

Fred.  How  now? 
\  John.  AU^siwcH:  Who  doft  thou  think  this  Wcnqii  it? 
Guefs,  and  thoy  canft  ? 

Fred,  I  cannot. 

John.  Be  it  known  then. 
To  all  Men  by  thcfe  Prefents*  this  is  Ihe, 
She,  ihe,  and  only  (he,  our  curious  Coxcombs.. 
Were  errant  two  Months  after, 

Fred.  Who,  Confta^tia? 
Thou  talk'ft  of  Cocks  and  Bulls. 

John.  I  talk  of  Wenches, 
Of  Cocks  4hd  Hens,  Don  Frederick  \  thU  is  the  PuUe| 
We  two  weot  proud  after. 

Fred.  It  cannot  be. 

John.  It  fhall  be  5 
Sifter  to  Don  Petrucbio:  I  know  aU,  Man. 

Fred.  Now  I  believe.  • 

John.  Go  to,  there  has  been  fiirring. 
Fumbling  with  Linnen,  Fredmckk 

Fred.  *Tis  impoffible. 
You  know  her  Fame  was  pure  as  Fire. 

John.  That  pure  Fife 
Has  melted  out  her  Maidenrhead :  She's  cracked : 
WcTve  all  that  hope  of  our  fide,  Boy. 

Fred.  Thou  tell»ft  me. 
To  my  Imagination,  things  incredible : 
I  fee  no  Ipofe  Thought  in  her. 

John.  That's  all  one. 
She  is  loofe  i'th*  hilts  by  Heaven  :  But  the  World  muft 

know 
A  fair  way,  upon  Vow  of  Marriage. 

Fred.  There  may  be  fuch  a  flip. 

John.  And  will  be,  Frederick^ 
Whilft  the  old  Game's  a-foot :  I  fear  the  Boy 
Will  prove  hers  too  I  took  up. 

Fred.  Good  Circumftance 
May  ^urc  all  this  yet. 


7f*», 
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John.  There  thou  hit'ft  it,  Fndmck: 
Come,  let's  walk  in  and  comfort  her:  Her  being  here 
Is  nothing  yet  fufpefted  :  Anon  i*ll  tell  thee 
Wherefore  her  Brother  came,  who  by  this  light  .   . 

Is  a  brave  noble  Fellow,  and  what  Honour 
H*as  done  to  me  a  Stranger :  There  be  Irons 
Heating  forfome,  will  hifs  into  their  Heart  bloods,     . 
E'er  atli  be  ended ;  fo  much  for  this  time, 

Fred.  Well,  Sir.  \E^cunU 


AC  T    IIL      SCENE    I. 

Ent^  J^andlady^.ani  Peter. 

M  E,  ye  do  know. 

Fit.  I  do  not  by  this  Hand,  Miftrefs. 


Und.  /^  O  M  E,  ye  do  know 


But  I  fufped:. 

Land.  What? 

P^/.  That  if  Eg^  continue 
At  this  Price,  Women  will  ne'er  be  fav*d 
By  their  good  Works.  ' 

Land.  I  .will  know. 

Fet.  Ye  (hall,  any  thing 
Lies  in  my  Power  :  The  Duke  of  Lorain  now    . 
Is  feven  Thoufand  ftrong :  1  heard  it  of  a  Fifti-wife, 
A  Woman  of  fine  Knowledge.    * 

Land.  Sirrah,  Sirrah, 

Fef.   The  Pope's  Bulls  are  broke  loofe  too,  and  *m 
fufpefled 
They  (hall  be  baited  in  England. 

Land,  Very  well.  Sir. 

Pet.  No,  'tis  not  fo  well  neither. 

Land.  But  1  fay  to  ye. 
Who  is  it  keeps  your  Mafter  Company  ? 

Pet.  I  fay  to  you,  Don  John. 

Land.  I  fay  what  Woman  ? 

pet.  1  iky  fo  too. 

C  4  Land. 
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Land.  I  fay  again,  I  will  knowfo 

Pet.  I  fay  ^r is  fit  ye  (hould. 

Land.  Aj^d  I  teH  thee 
He  has  a  Woman  here. 

Pet.  And  I  tclfthee 
•Tis  then  the  Ijetter  for  hinfi. 

Land.  You  are  no  Bawd  now  ? 

Pet.  Would  I  were  able  to  be  callVf  qnto  it*  . 
A  worlhipful  Vocatiqn  for  my  Elders  i 
For  as  I  underftand,  it  is  z,  Place 
Pitting  my  Betters  far, 

Land.  Was  ever  QentlcwoniJ^n 
So  frumpt  off*  With  a  Fool?  Well,  fawcy  Sirrab^ 
I  will  know  .who  it  i$,  and  for  what  Purpofe ; 
I  pay  the  Rent,  and  l^U  kpow  how  my  ^Qufe 
Comes  by  thefe  Inflammations :  If  this  geer  holdj^ 
Bed  hang  a  Sign-poft  up,  to  teH  the  SigciioFS)    ' 
Here  ye  may  have  JLe^nels  at  Livery. 

Enter  Frederick. 

Pet.  'Twouldbeagre^t  E^fetoyoiir  Agfc 
^  Fred.  How  now  ? 
Why  what's  the  matter.  Landlady  ? 

Land.  What's  the  matter  ? 
Ye  ufe  me  decently  among  ye,  Gentlemea. 

Fred.  W  ho  has  abused  her,  *yoB,  Sir  ?      ,       . 

L^nd.  'Ods  my  Witncii 
I  will  not  be  thus  treated,  tba^t  I  will  not. 

Pet.  I  gave  her  no  ill  Language, 
:  Land.  Thou  lycft  lewdly. 
Thou  took'ft  me  up  at  every  Word  I  fpoke^ 
As  I  had  been  a  Maukin,  a  fturt  GiUian  5 
And  thou  think'ft,  becaufe  thou  catf  ft  wfidc  Vid  i%8ld^ 
Our  Nofc$  muft  be  under  thee. 

Fred.  Dare  you.  Sirrah  ? 

Pm,  Let  but  the  Troth  be  known^  SIr,  I  (lieftedi  ye. 
She  raves  of  Wenches,  and  I  know  uo^  v^hat.  Sir* 

Land.  Go  to,    thou  know^ft  too  we«,  th^u  wicked 
Variety, 
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Thou  Inftrument  of  Evil 

PeL  As  I  live,  Sir, 
She  is  ever  thus  till  Dinncft 

Fred.  Gctye.ixi^     ,    . 
Pll  anfwer  you  anon j^  "Sir. 

Pe^.  By  thi$  Hand 
ril  break  j^our  Poflet-Pan.  lE:cif. 

Land.  Then  by  this  Hood 
rU  lock  the  Meat  up. 

Fred.  Now  your  Grief,  what  is*t  ? 
For  Icanguda-nif.  ■  ■!  ■ 

Land.  X e  tjfizy  with  Shame  cppugh»  . 
If  there  were  Shacne  anooMLft  yc  i  nothing  thought  on^  . 
Put  how  ye  may  abufe  my  Houfe  ?  not  iatiafy*d 
With  bringing  home  your  Baftards  to  undo  me. 
Bat  you  muft  drill  your  Whorea  here  too  i  My  Patience 
(Becaufe  I  bear,  and  bear,  and  carry  all. 
And  as  they  f^y  am  willing  to  grqan  under) 
Muft  be  your  Makis^^Qxnt  now. 

Fred.  No  more  of  thdc  Words,  . 

Nor  no  more  Mormurings,  Jjdj:  IF'or  you  know, 
that  I  know  fomething.    I  dkl  filQpd%  your  Angei^ 
^  turn  it  prefently  and  handfon^t 
And  bear  yourfelf  difcreetly  tq  this  Womao^ 
J^or  fuch  an  one  there  is  indeed 

jLoittt /Tis  well,  Son. 

Fred.  Leaving  your  Devils  Madm,  and  your  MeUiii» 
cholies. 
Or  we  (hall  le^ve  our  Lodging.  ; 

Land,  x  ou  have  much  need 
To  ufe  the(e  vagrant  Ways^  and  to  nauch  Profit ; 
Ye  had  that  might  content 

(At  home  within  yourfelves  too)  right  good  Gentlemen, 
Wholelbme,  and  ye  faid  handfome :  But  you  Gallants^ 
Peaft  that  I  was  to  believe  ye         *- 

Fr^J.  Leave  your  Sofpicion : 
For  as  I  live  there's  no  fuch  thing. 

Land.  Mine  Honoqr ; 
And  'twere  hot  for  mine  Honour^ 

fred,  QotMjf  yoyr  Honour^ 

Your 
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Ydbr  Houfe,  atid  you  coo»  if  you  dare  believe  me. 
Are  well  enough :  Sleek  up  yourfelf,  leave  crying, 
For  I  muft  have  ye  entertain  this  Lady 
With  all  Civility,  flie  well  defcrves  it. 
Together  with  all  Secrecy :  I  dare  truft  ye,  '  . 

For  I  have  found  ye  faithful :  Whecr  you  know  her. 
You'll  find  your  own  Fault :  No  more  Words,  but  do  it. 
Land.  You  know  you  may  command  me.     '  ' 

Enter  Don  John. 

>i&;i.  Worihipful  Lady, 
How  does  thy  Velvet  Scabbard  ?   ^y  this  Hand 
Thou  look*ft  moft  amiably,  now  could  I  wilTingly, 
And  'twere  not  for  abufing  thy  Gen^d  Print  there. 
Venture  my  Body  with  thee. 

Land.  You'll  leave  this  Roguery 
When  you  come  to  my  Years. 

John.  By  this  Light 
Thou  art  not  above  fifteen  yet,  a  meer  Girl, 
Thou  haft  not  half  thy  Teeth :  Come 

Fred.  Prithee,  John; 
Let  her  alone,  Ihe  has  been  vex'd  already  5 
She'll  grow  ftark  mad,  Man; 

John.  I  would  fee  her  mad. 
An  old  mad  Woman 

Fred.  Prithee  be  patient. 

John.  Is  like  a  Miller'^Mare,  troubled  with  Tooth-ach, 
She'll  make  the  rarcft  Faces, 

Fred.  Go,  and  do  it,  ,  *     .  . 

And  do  not  mind  this  Fellow, 

Land.  WtlU  Don  Johny 
There  will  be  Times  again ;  when,  O  good  Mother, 
What's  good  for  a  Carnofity  in  the  Bladder  ? 
O  the  green  Water,  Mother, 

John.  Doting  take  ye  ; 
Do  ye  remember  that  ? 

Fred.  She  has  paid  ye  now.  Sir. 

Land.  Clary,  fwect  Mother,  Clary. 

Fred.  Are  ye  fatisfied  ? 

Ijand.  ril  never  whore  again,  never  givePctticoats 

Ana 
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Afld  Waftccoats  it  five  Pound  apiece;  Goo4  Mother, 
Quickly  Mother  ;  now  mock  on.  Son. .  i 

John.  A  Devil  grind  your  old  Chaps.     IEpcU  Lanilady. 

/r^i.  By  this^  Hand,  Wench, 
ril  give  thee  a  new  Hood  for  this. 
Has  (he  mfct  with  yoqr  Lordihip?  i 

John.  Touchwood  take  hef. 

EnUr  Anthony, 

She's  a  rare  Ghoftly  Mother, 

Ant.  Below  attends  ye 
The  Gentleman's  Man,  Sir,  that  was  with  you.  ! 

John.  Well,  Sir;  V 

My  time  is  come  theni  yet  if  my  Projcdl  hold,  • 

You  fhall  nqt  flay  behind  i  I'll  rather  crufr   -  / 

^nter  Conftantia.  ; 

A  Cat  with  fweet  Milk,  Jpr^derick  •  by  her  Fac^ 
J  feel  her  Fears  are  working.  , 

Con.  Is  there  no  way, 
I  do  befeech  ye  think  yet,  to  divert 
This  certain  Danger  ? 

Fred.  *Tis  impoflible ; 
Their  Honours  are  engag'd. 

Con.  Then  there  muft  be  murtfaer. 
Which,  Gentlemen,  I  flia^l  no  fboner  hear  of. 
Than  make  one  in*t :  You  may  if  you  pleafe.  Sir, 
Make  all  go  lefs  yet. 

John.  Lady,  were't.  mine  own  Caufe, 
I  could  diipen(e  *,  but  ]oaden  with  my  Friend's  trul^  * 
I  muft  go  on  ;  though  general  Mailacres 
As  much  I  fear— — 

Con.  Do  ye  hear,  Sir  \  for  Heav'n*s  pity 
Let  me  request  one  love  of  you. 

Fred.  Yes,  any  thing. 

Con.  This  Gentleman  I  find  too  refolute. 
Too  hot  and  fiery  for  the  Caufe ;  as  ever 
You  did  a  virtuous  Deed,  for  Honour's  fake 
Go  with  him,  and  allay  him  \  your  fair  Temper 
And  noble  pifpoAtion,  like  wiffi*d  Show'rs, 

-  ^  Maf 
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Maj  ^umch  thofe  eating  PimSt  that  wmM  fgciS^^  dfe* 
I  fee  in  him  Deftruftioo. 

Frtd.  I  will  do  it} 
And  'tis  a  wife  ConfideratiMt 
To  me  a  bounteous  Favour.    tHark  y«,  7^^  ^ 
I  will  go  with  ye. 

John.  No. 

Fred.  Indeed  I  will. 
Ye  go  upon  a  hazard  ^  no  denial. 
For  as  I  live,  1*11  go. 

John.  Then  make  ye  ready. 
For  I  am  ftraigbt  o^  HorlC'.back. : 

Fred.  My  Sword  on, 
I  am  as  reacfy  ^  yoti ;  what  ndy  beft  L^bow, 
With  all  the  Art  I  have  can  work  i^n.  *em. 
Be  fure  of,  and  exped  fair  end^  the  t)}d  Gentlewoman 
Shall  wait  upon  you  ;  ihe's  both  grave  and  private. 
And  ye  inay  truft  her  in  alF  points. 

(7)  Con.  You're  noble: 

Fred.  And  fo  I  kifs  your  Hand. 

John.  That  Seal  for  me  too. 
And  I  hope  happy  Iflue,  Lady. 

Con.  All  Heaven's  Care  upon  ye,  and  my  Prayers; 

John.  So, 
Now  my  Mind's  at  reft. 

Fred.  AwayJ  'ris  late,  John.  [Bxeunu 

SCENE         11. 

%^nter  Antonio,  a  Sur^eon^  and  two  Gentlemen. 

I  Gent.  Come,  Sir,  be  hearty,  all  the  worft  is  paft. 
jint.  Give  me  ibme  Wine, 
Sur.  'Tis  Death,  Sir,  /^ 

ji/jt.  *Tis  a  Horfc,  Sir. 

(7)  Con .  Tou  are  nobli  ; 

And  Jo^  1  kifs  your  Hand."]  The  latter  part  of  this  cer- 
tainly  belongs  to  Frederick.  'Tk  tlic  uioai  CbnrpHmenc  from  a  Gen- 
tleman to  a  Laiy,  but  not  frota  a  Lady  to  a  Geackman  1  and  ^^ft 
con&rms  it  by  ^idsxuigjAc  Suxut  favour. 

"     "  To 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Tlie  Chancet^  45 

To  be  dreft  to  the  Tune  of  Ale  only ! 
Nothing  but  Sawces  10  toy  Sores ! 

2  Gent.  Fie,  Antgmo^ 
Youmuttbegovfrp'iJ..  .\ 

Ant.  H'as  giv'n  me  a  ^mn'd  Clyftcr,, 
Only  of  Sand  and  Sno^  Water,  Gemieoid]^ 
Has  almoft  fcowrM  my  Guts  out. 

Sur.  I  have  giv'n  you  that.  Sir, 
Is  fitted  for  your  State. 

Ant.  And  here  he  feeds  QUe 
With  rotten  endki  of  Rooks,  and  drope^M  Cbickeiii^      ^ 
Stew'd  Pericraiuiimd^  and  Piarmaters  i. 
And  when  I  go  to  Bed  (by  Heav'n  'cjstrue,  Gefldemen) 
He  rolls  me  up  in  Lints,  with  Labels  at  *tm% 
That  I  am  juft  the  Man  i'lh'  Almanacks 
(C)  My  Head  and  Face  i^  4rus  Place. 

Sur.  Witr«|)kafey(8  . 
To  let  your  Friends  feet  y«u.  opea'd  ?  ^ 

Ant.  Wiirt  pleafe  yoq,  Sir, 
To  let  me  have  a  Wench  ?  I  feel  my  Body 
Open  enough  for  that  yet. 

Sur.  How,  a  Wench  ? 

Ant.  Why  look  ye,  Ge»r]em«fl,  thus  I  am  ui'd  ftUI, 
I  can  get  nocbing  thai  |  want. 
I  Gent.  Leave  thefe  thingfi 
And  let  him  open  ye. 

Ant.  D*  ye  hear,  Surgfon  ? 
Send  for  the  Muficlc,  let  me  have  (oss^  Pkafiire 
To  enttert^  my  Friends,  befi^  your  SaJlads^ 
(9)  Your  green  Salves,  and  yoiir  Sqarctoths^  and  foofc 

WiM  too. 
That  I  may  only  find!  to  ic;  or  by  thJa  Ltgbt 

rU  die  upon  thy  Hand,  and  fpQtl  thy  Coftom. 
I  Gent.  Let  him  have  Mafick. 

.  (8)  In  Head  and  Face-- — ]    Fornifr-  fidi^k»)l. 

te) .  ThurgrntnS^tkf^s^^  ^ndyoptSuitchaf'^  J  Neither  Mr.  Bymf* 
fin  or  I  rejed  Searches  as  Npnfeiiief  bac^  Mk  ^Juob  ibac  Searcloths 
n  probably  the  true  Word. 

Enter 
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Enter  Rowhnd  with  WtHe. 

Surl  *Tis  in  the  Houfe,  and  ready, 
(10)  If  he  will  ask  no  more.  But  Wine——     [Muficiu 

2  Gent.  He  (hall  not  drink  it. 

Sur.  Will  thefc  things  plcafeyc? 

jint.  Yes,  and  let  *em  fing 
JobnDorrie. 

2  Gent.  'Tis  too  long. 

Ant.  rU  have  John  Dorrii^ 
For  to  that  warlike  Tunc  I  will  be  opened  r         *  [geon^ 
Give  me  fome  Drink,  have  ye  ftopt  the  Leaks  Well^  Sur^^ 
All  will  run  out  elfe  ? 

Sur.  Fear  not. 

Ant.  Sit  down.  Gentlemen: 
And  now  advance  your  Plaifters,     [Sotig  ^  John  Dorric* 
Give  'em  ten  Shillings,  Friends ;  how  do  ye  find  oa  f 
What  Symptoms  do  you  fee  now  ? 

Sur.  None,  Sir,  dangerous ; 
But  if  you  will  be  rurd— 

Ant.  What  Time? 

Sur.  I  can  cure  you 
In  forty  Days,  if  you  will  not  tranfgrefi  me. 

Ant.  I  have  a  Dog  fhall  lick  me  whole  in  twenty  i 
In  how  long  canft  thou  kill  me  ? 

Sur.  Prefendy. 

Ant.  Do  it,  there's  more  Delight  in't. 

I  Gent.  You  muft  have  Patience. 

Ant.  Man,  I  muft  have  Bulinefs ;  this  foolifh  Fellow 
Hinders  himfelf ;  I  have  a  dozen  Rafcals 
To  hurt  within  thcfe  five  Days ;  good  Man-mender» 
Stop  me  with  Ibme  Parfly,  like  (tuft  Beef, 
And  let  me  walk  abroad. 

Sur.  Ye  Ihall  walk  (hortly. 

Ant.  For  I  muft  find  Petrucbio. 

z  Gent.  Time  enough; 
*    I  Gent.  Come,  lead  him  in^  and  )et  hiita  deep :   withia 
thefe  three  Days    - 

(10)  If  be  <will msk  no  more  but  PFiae^-^-^']  Former  Editions. 

'  We'U 
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We'll  beg  ye  leave  to  |)lay.  7:      .  * 

z  Gtnt.  And  then  how  things  fell, 
WcMl  certainly  inform  ye.  * 

Am.  But  Surgeon,  promife  me 
I  Ihall  drink  Wine  tiien  tdo. 

Sur.  A  little  tempered. 

j4nt.  Nay,  I'll  no  tempering,  Surgeon. 

Sur.  Well,  as*t  plcafe  ye. 
So  ye  exceed  not. 

yf»/.  Farewel :  And  if  ye  find  ' 

ItThe  mad  Slave  that  thus  flafh'd  me,  commend  me  to  him. 
And  bid  him  keep  his  Skin  clbfe.  ^ 

I  Gem.  Take  your  Reft,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

S   '    C       E        N        E         III, 

Enter  Conftantia,  and  Landlady. 

Gin.  I  have  told  ye  all  I  can,  and  more  than  yet 
Thofe  Gentlemen  know  of  me  j  ever  trufting 
Your  Counfel  and  Concealment ;  for  to  me     ' 
You  feem  a  worthy  Woman  •,  one  of  thofe 
Are  feldom  found  in  our  Sex,  wife  and  virtuous, 
Dire£l:  me  I  befeech  ye.  •      ^ 

Land.  Ye  fay  well,  Lady; 
And  hold  ye  to  that  Pointy  for  in  thefe  BuHnefies    ;     « 
A  Woman's  Counfel  that  conceives  the  matter, 
CDo  you  mark  me  ?  that  conceives  the  matter.  Lady) 
•Is  worth  ten  Mens  Engagements  :    She  knows  fomething. 
And  out  of  that  can  work  like  W^x  ;  when  Mea 
Are  giddy-beaded,  either  ogt  of  Wine, 
Or  a  more  Drunkenncfs,  vain  Oftentacion, 
Difcovering  all  j  there  is  no  more  keep  in  *cm 
Than  hold  upon  an  Eel's  Tail ;  nay,  *cis  held  fafhion 
T*  defame  now  all  they  can. 

Con.  Ay,  but  thefe  Gentlemen - 

Land.  Do  not  you  truft  to  that ;  thefe  Gentlemen 
Are  as  all  Gentlemen  of  the  fame  Barrel  ; 
Ay,  and  the  fclf-famc  Pickle  too.    Bc't  granted. 
They've  us'd  yc  with  Rcfped  and  fair  Behaviour, 

EVr 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


48  [!Th£  Chancti. 

E*cr  fince  ye  came,  do  you  koow  what  muft'feUov^.  ' 
They're  Spaniards^  Ji^ys  Gf nnctt  of  high  MttUfe . 
Things  that  will  chrafh  the  Devil  or  hi$  DftiQ»  .  . 

Let  *ein  appear  but  cloven. 

Con.  Now  Heav'n  blefs  me»  •  I 

Land.  Mad  Colts  will  court  (be  Wiad  s  I  know  ^etiii 
Lady, 
To  the  leaft  Hair  they  have ;  and  I  tell  youi 
Old  as  I  am,  let  but  the  Pint  Pot  blcA  'cai^ 
They'll  ofFcr  to  my  Yw»— 

.C<^/f>How?  .  f 

Land.  Such  rude  Gaoabbb  ■  "* 

Cm.  To  you? 

Land.  Ay,  and  fb  handle  me,  that  oft  I'm  forced 
To  fight  of  all  four  for  my  Safety ;  there^s  the  younger^ 
Hon  Jobn^  the  arrant*ft  Ja^k  in  all  this  City  j 
The  other.  Time  has  blaftcd,  yet  heMl  ftoop. 
If  not  overflown,  and  freely  on  the  quarry  ; 
H'as  been  a  Dragpn  in  his  days,    (i  i)  But  tamont^ 
Don  Jenkin  is  the  Devil  hinifelf,  the  Dog'^days, 
The  moft  incomprchcnfible  Whore-maftcr, 
Twenty  a  Ni^t  is  nothing  ;  Beggars,  Broom«>wotncD^ 
And  thofe  fo  mifergbl;,  they  look  like  Famine, 
Are  all  fweet  Ladies  in  his  drink. 

Con.  He's  a  handfome  Gendeman  \ 
Pity  he  Ihould  be  matter  of  fuch  FQUies« 

Land.  He's  ne'er  without  a  nOiile  of  Syringes 
In's  Pocket,  thofe  proclaim  him  (  (12 J  Purging-PiU^ 
Waters  to  cool  his  Confcience,  in  fmall  Viola  : 
Wici\  thoufand  fuch  fufficient  Emblems  ^  the  Truth  i%. 
Whofe  Chaftity  he  chops  upon  he  cares  not. 


affix] 


(11)  But  Tarmont»]    1.  e.  7ermaganK 

^,2)   ■  birding  Pr//s,1     When  a  Word  occun  that  we  ^a 

X  no  Idea  Co,  fuitable  to  the  Context,  and  no  Di^onary  or  GIpillf/ 
wiU  -give  us  any  AEiftance,  we  are  forced  to  treat  it  as  a  Cbmipttt>ii ; 
tho*  after  all,  1  believ«  ih«re  were  hondreds  of  Wosds  cotnmMt  m  our 
Authors  Age,,  that  have  no  Exi^nce  now  in  any  Di^onary^  Some- 
times the  Context  explains  their  Meaning,  or  they  are  ibund  in  .diffe- 
rent PaiTages,  and  their  Meaning  more  eafily  afcertain'd.  Nothing  of 
this  happen?  here,  and  a^  the  natural  Word  purging  is  near  tho1?r»ce 
#f  the  I^BCtejrs  I  b^ve  iofofted  it  ia  the  Text*  .  ^^ 

He 
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He  flies  at  all  \  Baftards  upon  my  Conlcience,' 
He^as  now  in  makiAg,  milltictides^  the  la(l:  Night 
He  brought  home  one  j  I  pity  her  that  bore  it. 
But  we  ard  all  wfcak  Vcfiil%  feme  rich  Woman 
(For  wife  I  dare  not  call  her)  was  the  Mother, 
I'or  it  was  hung  with  Jewels  ;  the  bearing  Cloth 
No  lefs  than  Grimfiw  Velvcc 

Cm.  How  ? 

Land.  *tis  truCk  ILadjf, 

Cwr.  Was  iT a  Boy  too?  ., 

Land.  A  brave  Boy  ;  deliberation 
Aq4  JHdgiunt  fhw'd  in*a  getting^  as  Ml  fay  5?r  hini,    ' 
HfcS  as  well  pac'd  for  that  iport 

Cm.  May  1  feeit^ 
For  d)ere'4  n  NeMhbgu>  ofn^iie,  a  Cientlewomar^ 
Itas  had  a  laie  MiiKrn^      which  willingly  ... 

I  would  know  farther  of;  now  if  you  pleafe 
To  be  lb  courteous  to  me. 

Land.  Ye  fhallfeeit: 
Bat  what  do  ye  think  of  thcfe  Men  now  ye  kiio^  *ein# 
And  of  the  Caufe  I  told  ye  of  ?  B?  wife,         ^   \ 
Ye  may  repeat  too  latcplfci  I  but  tell  you      ,     V        ' 
For  your  own  g^odn  and  as  you'll  find  it,  I^y.      . 

Cm.  I  am  advi^d. 

Land.  No  more  Words  then ;  do  that. 
And  inftantly,  t  told  ye  of,  be  ready  j 
2Jwr  Jobn^  IMl  fit  you  for  your  frumps^ 

Cm.  J  IhaUbe: 
Hut  riiall  1  fee  this  Child  ? 

Land.  Withinthishalf  HotHr^ 
Let's  m,  and  there  think  better  ;  (13)  ihe  that>  wife^ 
Leaps  at  Occafioa  firft  \  the  reft  pay  for  it.  {Exeunt. 

(13)  ■^f  ibatU  ivifit  .  ^ 

Liapf  at  Occafion  firfii  the  reft  pny  f(ft  it.  ]      ijlt.  SyrhpM 
wmldrcad, 

•  ihi  reft  pray  far  it, 
It,  The  Wife  fei%e  Occafton  <when  it's  firft  offer  Hj  Others  Qnhf  ft  and 
paying/pr  //.      I  cannot  agree  to  this  Emendation,  the  ©H  Reading 
«bg  capable  of  a  Sonft/irffas  dear  as  this.     The  Wife  fti'^ie  the  firft 
Octafioftj  tht  nji  nL^&o  d»  H9t  Ja  fo  pay  er  ih£irfir  if. 

Vol.  V.  D  SCENE 
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5©  Tht  C&oMces^l 

'    S.  C.E   N   E      IV.     : 
£«/^r  Petruchid,  Don  John,  tf»rf Frederick. 

Jdbn.  Sir,  he  is  worth  your  Knowledge,  and  a  Gcnr 
ileman,  .  ' 

If  I  that  fo  much  love  him,  ttay  commend  him,    ; 
Of  free  ahd  virtuous  Parts  j  and  one,  if  foulplay 
Should  fall  upon  us,  for  which  fear  I  brought  him. 
Will  not  fly  back  for  fillips.  * 

Petr\  Ye  much  honour  me,    '  ' 
And  ohce  more  I  pronounce  ye  both  mine,     i^*^^*  Stay,  ^ 
What  Troop  is  that  below  i'th*  Valley  there  ?    '  \.   '        - 

John.  Hawking,  I  take  it. 

Petr.  They  are  lo ;  *tis  the  Duke,  *tis  ev'n  hc,-GentIcmcni 
Sirrah,  draw  biack  the  Horfes  'till  we  call  ye, 
1  know  him  by  his  Corrtp^rtiy. 

Fred.  I  think  too 
He  bends  up  this  way  •  "    ,..% 

Petr.  So  he  does. 

John,  Stand  you  ftill  '  ' 

Within  that  Covert  'till  I  call :  You,  Frederick^ 
By  no  means  be  not  feen,  unlefs  they  offer 
To  bring  on  odds  upon  us  •,  he  comes  forward. 
Here  will  I  wait  hirii  fairly  :  To  your  Cabins. 

Petr.  I  need  no  more  inftru6t  ye? 

John.  Fear  me  not,  ■    i 

I'll  give  it  him,  and  boldly.  {Exeunt  Petr.  ohdFreL 

Enter  Duke  and  bis  Faffim.         .  ' 

Duie.  Feed  the  Hawks  up, 
We'll  fly  no  more  to  day ;  O  my  bled  Fortunef 
Have  I  fo  fairly  met  the  Man  ? 

John.  Ye  have.  Sir, 
And  him  you  know  by  this. 

Duke.  Sir,  all  the  Honour  ^ 

And  Love-T — •  ' 

John,  1  do  befcech  your  Grace  flay  there,  I 

(For  I  know  ye  too  now)  that  Love  and  Honour  ^ 
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Tit  Chancts.  5X. 

I  come  not  to  receive  ^  i?orcan:yoi?  ^vtlu  .  cri:  ^;; : 
^Till  ye  appear  fair  to  the  World }  I  muft  bcAiM^  f9 
Difrails  your  Train  a  little.  •.  -    ,. 

Duke.  Widk^aOde* 
Ap4  diit:of  Jb^vipgt  I  commapd  ye  t  Nowi  Sir^ 

7(?i^;!r.  Laff  timeonre  met»  I  was  a  Frieod,     . ,     ^        ; 

Duke.  And  nobly 
You  did  me  a  Friend^i^  Oflice :  Let  your  JBufit)eil    ... 
Be  what  it  may,  jW)p  m»ft  be  (jtill-^-r-*     .  /  .:  i   . .  ./I 

7»j&».  Your  pardon. 
Never  a  Friend  to  him;  cannot  be  Friend 
To  his  own  Honour.  .v     ; 

Duke,  In  what  hftvci  traDfgrc6*d  k  ?         .  :  f  .  v 
Ye  make^ft. bold  Breach  at  the  &fts  Sin       .  j    ..  > 

7^i&».  Bolder,  .  »        '  .  w         • 

You  made  that  Breach  that  let  in  Infamy^ 
And  Ruin,  to  furprift  a  noble  &ock. 

Dukf.  Be  plains  Su*. 
.    John.  I  will,  and  fhoit  i  ye^ve  wronged  a  OcndqiU!|| 
Little  behind  yourfelf^  beyond  all  Juftiot, 
Beyond  the  Mediation  of  ail  Friends. 

Duke.  The  Man^  and  mannet  of  Wrong  ^ 

John.  Petruchio^,  .)./.'.. 

The  Wrong,  yeVe  whor*d  his  Sifter^ 

DiAe.  What's  his^WiUin't? 

John.  His  Will  is  to  bppofe  you  like  a  Gentfetntuii  ^ 
And  fingle,  to  d<ecide  alK 

Duke.  Now  ftay  you,  Si^, 
And  hear  me  with  the  like  fielief  \  This  Cemleman^ 
His  Sifter  that  you  nam'd,  true,  I*vc  long  tov'-d^ 
Nor  was  that  Love  lafcivious,  as  he  makes  k\ 
As  true,  Thave  enjoy 'd  her:  NokfsTru^h^        ; 
I  have  a  Child  by  her :  But  that  fhe,  or  he. 
Or  any  of  that  Family  are  tainted, 
Suffer  di(grace/or.ruin,  by  my  Pleafures^ 
I  wear  a  Sword  to  latisfie  th6  World  no, 
And  him  in  this  Caufc  when  he  plcafc ;  for  kaow^  Sir, 
She  is  my  .Wife,  contrafted  before  Heaven, 
(Witnefs  I  owe  more  tye  to,  than  her  Brother) 
Nor  will  I  fiy  from  that  Name,  which  long  fince  -^ 

D  2  H4d 
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Had  had  the  Ch^ithW  Att>rtJl»all8li^  o^  .     - 

(14)  »jt*#P^ii4 J€Atou*  Anjgfcr. '  \  :         '      \' 

7^i&;^.  Sir,  your  Pardon,       -'  ':/'"''  "'^ 

And  all  that  was  my  Anger,  now  cn]^iS^|!v{biL' ' 

Duke.  Fi&  Sir,  1  ktft^l  ttmitd  koiiMR  fk  r  httt  ^-^ 
But  that  rough -M4h  herUnO^  aW'  ■"■  *^^ 

7^4;;.  ^nd  ye  fhall.  Sir:  •         — '^»' 

Whoa,  H«fti-'hob.      .  ^ 

Z)«i:r,  Ihopcyc*vefeidh*AtebuM 

7^i&/y.  Only  Friend*.  '   '-       •  y 

Duke.  My  noble  firddxei^'ivdcome:' 
Come  put  your  Angbrcdi^  11b  Witt  no  S^dfiigii:.  . 
Unlefs  you  will  maintain  1  am  unworthy 
To  bear  that  Name,     :   - 

Peir.  D'youfpcakihfthfcrtitilf  ?     .    •       • 

Duke.  Upon  my  Soul,  and  truly  v  thiB  firft  Ricft 
SfaoUplit  you «>ut of  thcfe  dopbcs;^ 

P^/r.  Now  I.lovie  ye 'i 
And  I  befeech  you  piMcih  rdf  Sufpidof*; 
You  are  now  ihone  tfern  at  Biocfaei\  k  brave  VkwHi  tocH 
^    7^i&/?.  The  good  Man's  over-joy*d. . 

£iifer  f)fidtr\(k. 

FrAfeiiW4>1iow,.hoW'gckji  ».,... 

7<?^;f.  Why,  the  Man  has  his  Mareigflin^  tndaU^  Wdl^ 
Frederick^  /\     . 

The  I>iki;  {vofitii^  free} jr  te^  htf  liiisit^ 

Fr^i/. /Tis  Ji  goad  lieiriqgK  , 

7^A».  Xea,  for  modeft  G^ntletnta. 
I  muft  prefent  ye :  May  it  pkak  ydur  Gfttoe^  ' 
To  number  this  brave  Qcociem^,  my  Friend^ 
And  noble  Kinfman,  amongft  diofe  yotir  SsrVa'Ufes* 

Duke.  O  my  brave  Friend !  youihorw'r  yovr  lioiitMBi 
on  me    ' 

(14)  'B^t  fir'bis  jeatoMt  Iten 
from  his  Jeal 
jtngir  feems, 
true  Word* 

'        ;  AmongCt 


%t  fir  ^bis  jeatwi  t>&nfKx.  ]  /,  #.  l^or  the  Danger  arifiig 
;  Jealoufy  :  Bat'frorfi  whit  the  Dttkc  fiwrs  to  P/j^tte^/tf'tdbw, 
ems,  60th  to  Mr.  Sjf^f/on^d  tUt,  to  fie  mbft  |pft>Bfttity  tUe 

m4  ' 
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44W»g^  my  beft  Thoughts^.Sfligftiftr,  i^n^ld^^ijcsber 
You  being  worthily  dirpos*4^alrea4y. 
May  place  your  Friiihd'te'HdhOu'r  me. 

And  whcrp  jB»or  fiwftjdnref  *ra(|  «e,.  ^UnnhSiP«3W<»\v 

Petr.  WJby^4J|^A3M(wdrpa5fiiappy ;  Btit.nof  #.  9f(»kn^ 
Now  comes  the  biters  tPiwr  (weot {^  ^o^figigigi^:  t::,  f ,  ,: 
Jawttf.  WhjrtWhfWjqfh^ri.      .  •  '  ,/v  .^. ..:,., - 

P^/r.  Nqr  irtw^  >t|8i  whtrc;  dpi  knowft'^ )    .. .; .;; 
.  Wing*d  with  Iwr  JB^f*  l^ft  Nig}jt,  beypqd  njy  knowledge. 
She  quit  my  Hbule,  but  whither'  P'"^"  /    ■■" 

Fred.  Let  not  that——  •  ^  -*  •  -       •     i'  '-^  ^*--  r^^ 

Duke.  No  more,  good  Sir,  ll¥t  hoard  toi(>-*iuchA  ** 

P^/r.   Nay,  fink  not,     »';:••  i  •    •  :'^, '; 

She  cannot  be  fo  loft. 

♦    fibn^  Bloir  ihall  liot,  Gendemen  i  :     /     v 

Be  free  again,  the  Lady's  found  j  that  SmilieuSir, 
Shewsy6diftri#  yiurServiiiM:.     ;  '    -'     '  ^^ 

Duke.  I  do  befcech  ye—    -'^   >  V 

-   y^te^  ¥^l&alltielie<re#fc«  ByiniySd^ 

Duke.  Heay'n  knows,  I  would  believe,  €5rV  ' 

Fred.  Ye'«iy Ifefe^;  ''.:     '   .•  ' 

John.  And  tfrider  tiobie  \i4kge :  This  £itr  GeMknoan  ^ 
Met  her  in  all  her  <l(iHb9  (aft  f^ighCy  iand  to  kis  Guardl  ^    • 
(Her  fears  being  ftrong  upon,  her)  fhe  gave  inn  Bef^oii, 
Who  waited  on  her  to  our  Lo^jaiS  ^^^^^^'i'^ ' 
Civil  and  honeft  fervice  now  atteiid  lier, 

Pefr.  .Ye  may  believe  now.        '  • 

Duke.  YtS9  \  do.  and  ftrongly: 
We|],  my  .g<K>d  Eriend^,'  or  rather  my  go6(S  Angeir,    ' 
For  ye  have  both  preferv*d  me  •,  wiien  tliiete -Viftdea 
Die  in  your  Friend's  Remembrance  ——--—••' 

Jobn^  Good  your  Grace,         c  - 
Lofeno  more  time  in  Compliment,  %i$  tQO|Mdouv  ' 
Iknow  it  by  myi^'iJieit^^c^^^ 
To  kis  tbift  kdags  «ipbti  (m9  Hopes  i  lefpadaUy 
Li  way  of  lufty  PJoa^crres.  * 

Petr.  iHe'fctoS'Mt  k/ 

Fnei.  To  iioffe  again  Chen,  for«bl6  Ni^ril^wwnye 
With  all  the  Joys  ye  wifli  for.  '  ^ 

'  D  3  Petr. 

-^    *  • 
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r4  7^^  ChAneesl 

^mer  Fi^ncifcb*    ;  ,. 

Fran,  This  is  the  maddeft  MifcbicPt-iicv«ir-Fool 
^Was  fo  iobtf  d  oflF,  as  I  am ;  made  ridiculous^ 
AndCDomyielfmineowAiVfst  Trufta  Womah^ 
r  11  truft  the  Devil  lirft  ^  for  he  dar*  be    -  ^ 
Better  thanks  Word  fometimet  WhatF^ith  have  1  broke? 
In  what  OWervance  fail'd?  Let  tec  coiifidcf. 

Enter  Bon  John,  ^«^  Frcdcf  idcT,  /  ' 

For  this  is  monftroos  Ufage. 

Frid,  Ut  tbem  tafti 
y^c^ll  ride  on  fair  and  fofdy,' 

Fran.  Well,  Gonfiantia. 

Fred.  Conftantia)   what's  thi?  Fellow  ?  Stay  by  all 
iWtaiii.  .    '       / 

/r/2».  YeVe  fpun  yourfetf  a  fair  Thread  flow. 

Fred.  Stand  ftill,  Jt^te. 

FtAV^  What  Caufe  had  ypu  to  fly  ?  What  F«r  pot 
fcftyc? 
Were  ye  not  fafely  lodg'd  from  all  Sufpicion  f 
Us'd  itttth  ^1  gende  me^ns  ?  Did  any  know 
If3w  ye  came  thither,  or  whfU:  yow  Sin  waSt 

Fredf  Jobn^  - 

I  Jmellfpme  Juggling,  Jobtf. 

John.  Yes,  Frederick^ 
I  fear  it  will  be  found  fo. 

Fran.  So  ftrangely,  ^ 

Without  the  Counfcl  of  ypur  Friends  i  fo  dei^rat^Iy 
To  put  all  Dangers  0q  ye? 

Fred.  Tis  Ihe. 

Fran.  So  deceitfully. 
After  a  Stranger's  Lgre  f   ;        ,     ..     r.:   _. 

John.  Did  ye  mark  that,  Fr^rick? 

Fran.  To  makp  ye  app^r  wore  Monfter  i '  and  the  tx^ 
More  cruel  to  reward  ye  ?  to  Ipave  all, . 
All  that  fhould  be  your  Safeguard,  to  ifeek  Evils  l 
Was  this  your  Wifdom  ?  (his  ypqr  Prpmife?  wcU> 
He  that  incited  ye-----  * 
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ithe  Chames.  55 

Fred.  Mark  that  too. 

John.  Yes,  Sir.  [Lady, 

Fran.    'Had  better  have  ploughed  Farther  off  5   now. 
What  will  your  laft  Friend,  he  that  (hould  prefcrve  ye,   • 
And  hold  your  Credit  up,  the'brave  Antonio^ 
Think  of  this  Slip  ?  He'll  to  Pelruchioy 
And  call  for  open  Juftice. 

Jobn.  *Ti&  ine,  Frederick'. 

Fred.  But  what  that  he  is,  John. 
.  Fran.  I  do  not  doubt  yet 
To  bolt  yc  out,  for  I  know  certainly 
Ye  arc  about  the  Town  ftill :  Ha^  no  more  Words.    [Exit. 

Fred.  Well. 

John.  Very  well. 

Fred.  Difcrcetly. 

John.  Finely  carried. 

Fred.  You  have  no  rqore  of  thefe  Tricks  ? 

Jobm.  Ten  to  One,  Sir. 
I  fcall  meet  with  *em  if  ye  have. 

Fred,  fo  this  honeft  ? 

yobn.  Was  it  ir\  you  a  Friend's  part  to  deal  doub'c  ? 
I  am  no  Afs,  D&n  Frederick.  ^ 

Fred.  And,  Don  Jobn^ 
It  fhall  appear  I  am  no  Fool :  Difgrace  me 
To  noake  yourfelf  a  Letcher? 
*Tisboyifh,  bafe. 

y^bn.  *Tis-falfe,  and  moft  unmanly  to  upbraid  mc. 
Nor  will  I  be  your  Bolder,  Sir.  [Eunuch, 

Tred.   Thou  wanton  Boy, .  thou'dft  better  have  been 
Thou  common- Woman's  Courtefy,  than  thus 
Lafcivious  ;  bafely  to  have  bent  mine  Honqur. 
A  Friend?  I'll  make  a  Horfe  my  Friend  firft. 

Jobn.  Holla,  holla. 
Ye  kick  too  fall.  Sir ;  What  ftrange  Brains  have  you  got. 
That  dare  crow  out  thus  bravely  ?  I  fetter  beep  an  Eunuch  ? 
I  privy  to  this  Dog-trick  ?  clear  yourfeif. 
For  1  know  where  the  Wind  fits,  and  moft  nobly. 
Or  as  I  have  a  Life- 

Fred.  No  more :  Their  Horfes. 

{A  Noifi  within  tike  fforfes. 
D  4  Nor 
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5  6  Tl^s  Chn^* 

Nor  fbew  no  difcontcnt :  To  Morrow  CfUQlQ  i 
L^t's  quietly  away  :  If  flie  be  at  home,  _ 
Our  Jcaloufjcs  are  put  off.  '.       . 

.     John,  l^hp  Felloiv, 

EnttrDuki^  2»ir J  Betruchxi. 

We've  loft  him  in  our  Spleens,  Jik^  Fools. 

Duke.  Come,  Gentlemen,  ... 

Now  feton  roundly  :  Suppofe  ye  have  all  Mit|reflfe?j^ 
And  mend  your  pace  according. 

Petr.  Then  have  at  ye.  [Kxeuvt^ 


A  c  T  IV.      s  c  E  jsr  E   f. 

Enter  Dukey  Petruchio,  Frederick,  (mi  Jf^h^, 

Petr.  "V  T  O  W  to  Bologna^  my  moft  honourVI  Brdriier, 

J^^  I  dare  pronounce  y*a  hearty  and  Jafe  wdcptne. 

Our  Loves  fhall  now  way- lay  ye ;  welcome,  Gentlemen. 

Jehn.  The  feme  to  you,  brave  Sir ;  Bon  B'ederkk^ 
Will  ye  ftep  in,  and  give  th^  Lady  nodcd 
Who  comes  to  honour  her  ? 

Petr,  Bid  her  be  fudd^n. 
We  come  to  fee  no  curious  Wench  :  A  NighlygOi^n 
Will  ferve  the  turn :  Here's  one  that  knows  her  neafcr 

Fred:  Pll  tell  her  what  ye  fay,  Sir.  t^xii^  Fred, 

,   Duke^  My  dear  Brother, 
Ye  are  a  merry  Gentleman. 

Petr.  Now  will  the  Sport  be, 
T*  obferve  Aer  Alterations ;  how  like  a  Wild-'fifC 
She'll  leap  into  your  Bofom ;  then  feeing  me. 
Her  Confcience,  and  her  Fears  cretpin^  upon  her^. 
Dead  as  a  Fowl  at  Soyfe,  {he'll  fink* 

Buke.  Fair  Brother, 
I  muft  entreat  yoH- 

Petr.  I  conceive  your  Mind,  Sir, 
I  will  not  chide  her  :  Yet  ten  Duckets,  Duke,    ^ 
She  falls  upon  her  Knees,  ten  mope  {hedftrciiot**-—    ^ 

Duke. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Petr.  Well,  you  ihall  not: 

£»/tfr  Fredcridk,  4;»rf  f%ter.'    ' 

But  like  a  Summer's  Evenipe  ag^ioft  W^^%    \     \,  .  . 
Mark  how  V\\  gild  her  Cheeksf   .,        .  ,      . :: ,   ;  £ 

J'^Aw.  How  now  ?  '     .  /  . 

(15)  Duke.  Ye  may,  Sir.  ^  ,   V   '  /^^ 

Fr^^.  Not  to  abufe  your  PfU^^iK:^,  jjobfc  £ri(^d|^  ^   ^ 
Nor  boWye  off wiUi  fiedioMs  Ctfeuorf^P^e^ .  \,\ 

For  you  muft  knowr— -r— .  ; 

Petr.  What?  '        /  '  V 

Duke.  Where  is  flic? 

Fre4^  Gffni?,  Sir.  .     ,  , 

D«ittf.  How?  •    .^- 

Pitr.  What  did  you  fay.  Sir  ?        . 

Fred.  Gone,  by  He^v>  i  i^RjayecJ^  ^  i 

The  Woman  of  the  Hp»fe  jpg*  ,.  , 

7tf6».  Well,  Don  ^rederifk, 

Fred.  Dm  Jobn^  it  is  not  wclj^  but-^^ 

Petr.  Grdne? 

Fred.  Tbfe  Eellpw 
Can  teftify  I  lyc  not. 

Pet.  Some  four  Hours  after     ^  * 

My  Matter  wias  depj^ried*  with  this  GpRtJemsi?! 
My  FellQw  ?nd  myl5?rf  jfeeipg  ftnt  of  ^i^ipc^, 
(As  wc  mull  think)  of  purpofe.-!— r 

Petr.  H*Pg  tbefe  Cifcujqaftawces^ 
They  appear  Tike  Owl?,  to  il]  Ends. 

7ote.  Now  could  I  cat 
The  DeviJ  ia  his  owp  Brptlj,  l*rp  Iq  tQr^wr'fJ. 
Gone? 

Petr.  Goae?  . 

(15)  Fred.  Te mit^,  Sir: 

Not  to  ahtfeyout  FatUitee,^ — }  t  haVB  vfeWarM  ^o 
give  the  three  bft  Wovis  of  Fratiriok^  $p«e<$k  to  the  Dkh :  they  are 
a  proper  Anfwer  to  Pofn^bfo^  >ti|  fwe  not  itteiiigtb&e  i»  BrttMc(6s 
UoqAs  without  a^i&derii]|£  thcj|i  as  a  br/oJ^Bn  Suacnot  rdafi^g  i^.  |l|e 
mntual  J&f fpicibii  between  /#^ff  andhinij  and  then  {>erhaps  too  much 
vroot^  M  left  wanting. 

'    -.  Fred. 
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Fred.  DircAly  gone,  fled,  fhifted :  What  wculd  you  luT^ 
me  fay  ? 

Duke.  WeUi  Gentlctnrn, 
Wrong  not  my  good  Opinion. 

Fr^.  For  your  Dukedom  . 
I  will  not  be  a  Knave,  Sir. 

John.  He  that  is,  , 

A  Rot.  run  in  his  Bkx)d.  . 

Petr.  But  hark  ye,  Gerttlcmcn, 
Are  ye  fure  ye  had  her  here,  did  ye  not  dream  ihis  ? 

John.  Have  you  your  Nofe,  Sir  ? 

Petr.  Yes,  Sir.  .  '        ' 

John.  Then  we  had  her. 

Petr.  Since  you're  fo  fhort,  believe  your  having  her 
Shall  fufier  more  Conftrudtion. . 

John.  Let  it  fuffir. 
But  if  I  be  not  clear  of  all  Difiionour, 
Or  Pradice  that  may  uint  my  Reputation, 
And  ignorant  of  where  this  Woman  is. 
Make  me  youf  City's  Monfter. 

Duke.  I  bclieye  ye. 

John.  I  could  lie  with  a  Witch  now,  to  be  rcyeng'd 
Upon  that  Rafcal  did  this. 
-  Fred.  Only  thus  much 

I  would  dcfire  your  Grace,  for  my  Mind  gives  me 
Before  Night  yet  fhc's  yours :  Stop  all  Opinion, 
And  let  no  Anger  out,  'till  full  Caufe  call  it. 
Then  every  Man's  own  Works  to  juftify  him  ; 
And  this  Day  let  us  give  to  fearch  :  My  Man  here 
Tells  me,  by  chance  he  faw  out  of  a  Window 
(Which  Place  he*s  taken  notice  of)  fuch  a  Face 
As  our  old  Landlady's,  he  believes  the  fame  too. 
And  by  her  Hood  aflures  it :  Let's  firft  thither, 
For  (he  being  found,  alPs  ended. 
.  Duke.  Come,  for  Heav'n's  fake. 
And  Fortune,  an  thou  be'ft  not  ever  turning. 
If  there  be  one  firm  Step  in  all  thy  Reelings, 
Now  fettle  it,  and  fave  my  Hopes :  Away,  Friends. 

\Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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SCENE     II. 

EntiT  AxAonio  and  bis  Servant .    « 

As.  With  all  my  Jewels? 

Ser.  AH,  Sir. 

Ant.  And  that  Mony 
Ilcft  i*th'  Trunk?  ;.    .1      .    ;  ..  ..: ; 

J^.  The  Trqnk  brolcc,  and.  thai  gone  too.         :  . -; 

Mt.  FraneifcQ  of  the  Plot  ?  '     '.    ;  :*.;.•  V '  ^ 

Ser.  Gone  with  the  Wench  tooV     ^  ^       ^     r 

-4»/.   The  ni^ty  Pox  go  with  'em;:    Belikc  idfy 
thought  ^    *  ;    ;,' 

I  was  no  Man  oif  this  World,  and  thofe  Trifles 
Would  but  difturb  my  Confcience. 

Sir.  Sure  they  thought.  Sir, 
you  would  not  live  to  perfeutc  'i:m. 

Ant.  Whore  and  Fidler, 
Why,  what  a  Confprt  have  they  made  ;.  Hen  and  Bacon? 
Well,  my  fweet  Miftrefs,  w6ll,  good  Madam  Mar-tail? 
You  that  have  hung  about  my  Neck,  and  lick'd  mc, 
rU  try  how  handfomly  your  Ladythip 
Can  hang  qpon  a  Gallows,  there's  your  M^^Npiece  ; 
Put  hark  ye.  Sirrah,  ho  Imagination 
Ofwhere.they  Ihouldbe?  . 

Ser.  None,  Sir,  yef  we've  feafch'd 
.  All  Places  we  fufpefted  ;  I  believe,  Slr^ 
They've  taken  towards  ths  Ports, 

yfo/.  Get  me  a  Conjurer,    . 
One  that  can  raife  a  Water- Devil,  Til  port  'em  ; 
Play  at  Duck  and  Drake  with  my  Mony ;  take  heed,FKiIer ; 
ril  dance  ye  by  this  Hand,  your  Fiddle-flick 
rJl  greafe  of  a  new  Faftiio^n,  for  prefuming 
To  meddle  with  my  De-gambos  :  Get  me  a  Conjurer, 
Enquire  me  out  a  Man  that  lets  out  Devils ; 
Npnc  but' my  C.  CBffe  ferve  your  turn  ? 

Ser.  I  know  npt 

Ant.  In  every  Street,  f'om  Fool,  any  blear-eyM  People 
Wi^  red  {feaas,  ^nd  flat  Noies,  can  perforni  it  \ 

Thou 
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Thou  Ihalt  know  ^cm   by  their  half  Gotwns  and  m 

Breeches:  ^ 

Mount  my  Marc,  Fidler  ?  Ha  Boy !  iip  at  firft  dafh  ? 
Sit  fure,  I'll  cl^p  a  Nettle,,  ^nd  %  &;§rt  4^]f!^ 
Shall  make  your  Filly  firk  I  will :,  fine,  Fidlcrt .      \ 
rjl  put  you  to  your  Plunge,  Bc^y  i  Sirrah^  hipet  rac 
Some  two  Hours  hence  at  home  ;  in  the  rpe^n  time 
Find  out  a  Conjurer,  and  know",  his  Vt\tt^     • 
How  he  will  let  his  Dfvils  by  t|ie  payoff. 
Til  have  'em,  ant  they  be  i|Boye  Ground/       L^^^  ^^^* 

Set.  Now  blefsme,       ' '  \  ' -V 

^Vhat  a  mad  Maq  is  this  ?  I  muft  do  Ibtncthfag    ;    '" 
!To  pleafe  his  Humour  t  Such  a  Man  Vfi  ask  f*»  ^ ' 
And  tell  him  where ^e  is ;  t^qt  t;q  pofnenear  hil^V 
Or  have  anything  to  do  with  his  Don  peyils, 
1  thank  my  Fear,  1  dare  not,  nor  I  wjll  nqt.  E^*^A 

S      C      E       N       B        J^.^    ^^ 

Enter  Duke^  Pptruchio,  Prcricrick,  John,  Pctav  \r 

and  Serpent  ivi^b  Botlkk    *        '^      .'J 

Fred.  Whither  wilt  tfcouka^ufi? 

/?<f^, 'Tis  Jiard  by.  Sir. 
And  ten  to  one  this  Winegoss  thkbet..  .    .v! 

i    Duke.  Forward.  -  .  : 

Pelr.  Are  they 'gitowii  ft  merry? 

Duke.  *Tis  n^oft  ^kdy,  .  /> 

She's  heard  of  this  good  Fo^taae^  anddeterauno      .  '^ 
To  wafh  her  Sorrows  off.    , 

P^/.  Tis-foMhatlJwifc,  Sir, ,  ^ 

Is  it :  Out  of  th^t  Windoiif  cent^y  1 

I  faw  my  old  Miftrefles  Fawe.  .;  Vf 

Petr.  Thq?*ic  merry  indeed,       .  Z^^^^^ 

IJ?rk,  I  hfW  Mufidk«ou  » .  .  r 

Duke.  E»dk!BCtMofick..  .    ; 

7(?A«.  Would  I  mm^y'u  aoiong  ^Bm^^ndalmtiwir^ 
A  Pallate  for  the  purpofe  in^iXcwwer,  L 

Am]  good  rich /W4^e  1i^itHi^  jne ;  ndiat  ^ay  Sport 
Could  J  make  in  an  Hoiir  iKm  f  . , 

•  SONG. 
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.'^^   ^  Wm'-HMPnisJh(km.  '     -  - ^  ^   •  ^  ^ 

Budding  Beauty^  Ikoming  TkH^s    ^^   -    •  •  '*  * 

^^r^  made  for  Pkafure^  fiftwA  Fifti^lt^  ^  ,        * 

Jfer  now  lam  my/elf^  mine  own  CoikMlmt^  '   '  "'' 

il/y  Fortune  always  in  my  ttakdi \''         ,  .     - 

Fred.  lAaxkzVbmt^oi  - ;'  v    -        .      !T 

Let's  not  ftir  yet  by  any  means*   , 
John.  Was  this  hdr  own  Vbic*  }  ' 
D«*^.3rc$  fare,: :  .       - 

/S^ri.  f Irh  a  nttc  one  •  .    '\    ' 

Duke.  The  Song  confirms  her  Itere  coo  >«  For  ifjFeinbrlc^^ 
It  fpake  of  Libeitf  5  mad  free  wJQ^iiag  '/ 

The  tepfff  f at  9f  Pleafim 

P^?.  Look  ye  there.  Sir. 
Doye  knowthatiitaid?  . 

Fred.  'Tis  my  gtml  LiUidladyi  r 

I  fihd  Fear  tei^iktattaUithti^ 

John.  Shelfwear, 
And  now  do  I  Ico^w  br  thcftingiogpf  .)ier  Hotod^    - 
(IS)  Sbfe^fl  ^nod  dnidki  ;&aU  we  $»  th  ? 

Petr.  No,  let  ^em  take  their  Bteljuti^ 

Duke.  When  it  is  higheft,  ?  .  [M^ftck. 

(i6)  Sbe*s  parcel  drunk:  ]  In  the  fame  manoer  our  Autkors  ufe, 
— jf  parcel  Ba<wd.  Skinner  fays  in*  his  Pi£^iohW}r  bt  otjfolete  "N^ords^ 
;  that  Prrr//  fignifies  portly ;  but  he  treili  i)r  as  kUc^kme  "with  the  %om- 
^  noa  word  Parcel  from  the  French^  Parcell^  a  Contradtion  of  the 
JtdHam,  Pafil\kw7ia^  'ikiiatin,  \P^mtict/im.  How  fiom  thence  it  Ibould 
^tthe  }to  fignify  ]^r/^>:.  «m^  ^be  dcfficolt  to  guefs.  Ptthaps  thrm^h 
mmck  idit^hhit^mmiixfjpo^fyis  denV*d.  ^Prom  Goods  ^ii)g  di- 
vided i«feo  P^deisik  Parcel  cam&  xo  fi^y  .  a.  ^Uiidte ;  aad  firoEm 
tkeiice  ds^a  adjdSiVdy  or  adverbiill^  May  figaify  Mky^  c^rpuiemt, 

frify,  one  that  looli9'a|a  ifiie%8E»*d  a  fiaadle^Kfaare^itti 

WcMi 
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WeMl  ftcp  in,  and  amaze  'cm  :  Pea<^,  more  Mufick. 

y^fe.ThisMufick  murders- met  What  Blood  have  I  now? 

Fred.  I  ihould  know  that  Face.  S&nt&r  Fran.  «?i  Exit. 

John.  By  this  Light  'tis  he,  Fnimck^  . 
Yhat  bred  our^ft Sufpicions,  thcfatpc  Fellpw^  • 

Fred.  He  that  we  overtook,  and  overheard  too, 
T)\icowxivc\%oiConftMtia..  ^^        * 

John.  Still  the  iamc  J 
Mow  he  flips  b.  ;  .  \ 

Duke,  that's  that  ?  ^      .  ^ .  . 

Fred.  She  muft  be  here.  Sir : 
This  is  the  very  Fellow,  I  told  your'GVacci  '      '^ 

Enter  Vxznciko,,       .  -    . 

We  found  upon  the  way  ;  and  what  his  Talk  Was. 

Petr.  Why,  fure  I  know  this  Fellow  j  yes,-  'tis  m 
Francifeo,  Antonh^^Boy,  arare-MuGcian, 
Hd  taught  my  Sifter  on  the  Lute,  and  is  ever        ^    ^ 
(She  love5  his  Voice  fo  well)  about  her  *  Certain, 
Without  all  doubt  Qjx^  is  here :  It  fiiuft  be  fo.  ^ 

John.  Here?  That's  no  Queftiont  What  (hould  OUT 
Hen  o'th'  game  elfe 
Do  here  without  her  ?  If  ftie  be  hot  befe  ^ 

(I  am  fo  confident)  let  your  Grace  believe 
We  two  are  arrant  Rafcals,  and  have  abus'd  ye. 

Fred.  I  fay  fo  too. 

John.  Why  there's  the  Hood  agjiin  now. 
(17)  The  Card  that  guides  us ;  I  know  the  Fabrick  of  It^ 
And  know  the  old  Tree  of  that  Saddle  yet>  'twas  made  of 
A  hunting  Hood,  obferve  it. 

Ikike.  Who  fhall  cntcrf  r      .  ^  -  ^  ... 

p€lr.  ril  make  one. 

John.  I,  another.    ... 

JDuke.  B\it  fo -carry,  it,  .  . 

(17)  n€  Guard  thai  guides  jw;]  In  kithcr  Senfe  of  tlie  Word 
G*arJ  as  a  l^atch  or  Sentikil,  or  as  A  Fringe,  or  Hem  of  a  Gar- 
ment, the  JVord  is  inteUigiWe  in  this  Place;  bat  fore  'lis  not  a  very 
natural  Expreffion,  and  I  have  therefore  ventured  to  difc«d  it,  to 
make  room  for  what  I  think  a  very  happy  Conjedure  of  Mr.  Syttf- 
fofCi  Card,  i.  c.  the  Chart  or  Nferiocrs  Compafc. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


That  all  her  Joys  flow  not  together, 

y^i&».  If  we  told  her. 
Your  Grace  would  none  of  her  ? 

Duke.  By  no  means.,  Signior, 
Twopld  turn  her  ^ilc^,  ftark  frintick. 

John.  Or  afliir'd  her— 

Duke.    Nothing  of  that  fternNatuit:  This  7c  may, 
wir,  ^ 

That  the  CQnditjons  of  our  Fear  yet  ftaod 
On  nice  and  dangerous  Knittings :  Or  that  a  little 
I  feem  to  doubt  the  Child. 

John.  Would  I  could  draw  her 
To  hate  your  Grace  with  thcfe  things. 

Petr.  0>me,  let's  enter. 
And  now  he  fees  me  not,  Til  fcarch  her  foundly. 

TI.L     XT      T     ,     ^  ,.  ,v  .[^^^»^Betr.^«iJofan; 

Duke.  Now  Luck  of  all  fides.  \MuM 

Fred.  Doubt  it  not :  More  Mufick  : 
Sure  Ihe  has  heard  fome  Cpmfort. 

Duke.  Yes,  ftand  ftijl.  Sir. 

Fred.  This  is  the  maddeft  Song. 

Duke.  Applyed  for  certain 
To  fome  ftrange  Melancholy  ihe  is  loaden  with 

Fred.  Now  all  the  Sport  begins- hark  ?  ' 

Duke.  They  are  ^rpongft 'em. 

The  Fears  now   and  the  Shakings?      \TrampUng  iAovi. 

Fred.  Our  old  Lady  . 
(Hark  how  they  run)  is  even  now  at  this  Inftant 
Ready  to  lofe  her  Head-piece  by  Den  Jobn^ 
Or  creeping  through  a  Cat-holc.     [Petr.  ^W  John  wi^A/«. 

Fetr.  Bring 'em  down. 
And  you.  Sir,  follow  me. 

Duke.  He's  angry  with  'em, 
I  mud  not  fuffcr  this. 

^ohn.  [wiihin.^  Bowl  down  the  Bawd  there 
Old  Erra  tnater :  You,  Lady  Leachery, 

Sl'ifl'  T^'^'^^  ^^l}?.  '^'  ^^"^^  °^ft  tenderly 
Shall  be  ied  our,  and  lalh'd.  ^ 


Enter 
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Enter  Pctruchioi  Johft,  JVbon^  0%i  Mo^f 
with  Francifco^ 

Duke.  Is  this  ConfiantU  f 
Why  Gentlemen  ?  What  do  you  tnifisiil  ?  IfethUftif 

Whore.  I  am  Conftantia^  Sir. 

Jhke.  AWhorey4  4fc>  Sir- 

Whore.  'Tis  very  true  :  I  am  a  Whore  indeed^  fir. 

Petr.  She  will  MC  lyt^  yi3t,  ihOUgli  ihe  ftfeat. 

Whore.  A  plain  Wfiofi, 
If  you  pleafe  to  imploy  me. 

Duke.  And  an  impudgftCJ  mtrii.n. 

Whore.  Plain-dealirtg  r\Mi  ife  Imp«d««s  - 

One,  if  you  will,  Sir,  can  Ihew  f  I  fti  m^h  9^ 
In  one  half  Hoer^  and  #kh  is  rtudi  Variety^ 
A«  a  fat  wiier  Woman  can  in  half  a  Year : 
Edr  tbiere  my  way  lies. 

Duke.  Is  fhe  not  druhk  too  ? 

^fl?(7ri?.  A  little  gilded  0*€f,  S*.       ♦     , 
Old  Sack,  old  Sack,  Boys. 

Petr.  This  is  faliant. 

John,  A  brave  bold  Quean^ 

Duke.  Is  this  ydur  C^rtaihCy  f 
Do  ye  know  the  Msai  yt  wmm  «b«^*  Otnttettlte  ? 
Is  this  the  Woman  meant  ?    JPfM%  No* 

i^ke.  That  your  Lah^kdy  P 

y(?i&;i.  I  know  not  what  to  fay. 

Duke.  Am  I  d  i^ttflwi 
To  be  your  Sporty  Genttemen  ? 

'  Jcbff.  I  do  bclie?«  ijow  certaiil 
I  am  a  Knave ;  but  how,  or  when  >"»  "» ' 

J3i^it^.  What  are  you? 
•     P^/r.  Bawd  to  this  Piece  df?y«iMeftt# 

Bawd.  A  poor  Gentlewoman 
That  lies  in.Towri,  about  iMW  feiifirtcfe, 
And't  like  your  Worfliipi.  •        .  - 

P^jr.  You  Ihall  baw  Law,  btll«W  k. 

^^W.  Pll  (hew  your  Mafttrlhip  my  Qift, 

P^/r.  By  no  means, 
Td  rather  fee  a  Cuftard^ 
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^aW.  My  dead  Husband 

Left  it  even  thus.  Sir.  * 

Jobn.  Blefs  pine  Eyes  froni  BJafling^ 
I  was  n^vtr  ll^'^htcd  wkh  i  caft. . 

Bawd.  Aha  fo,  '3it  — : . 

Peir.  Enough,  put  ilp  good  Veltrct  Head.  /   ' 

Duke,  yfhat  arq  yOu  two  nowi 
By  your  own  free  Corifcflions  ?  '  "^.::  i. 

Fred.  What  you  (hall  think  us,       . 
Thoc^h  to  myfelf  I  am  certain^  and  my  Life 
Shall  make  tluu  good  and  perfo£^ .  or  fall  with .  it. 

Jebn.  Wc  iwc/Iirfc  of  nothing,  Frederick^  that's  the 
Trudioirt:  •    . 

I  do  not  think  my-Name^s  iSdn  y^bn^  nor  dare  lio^ 
Believe  any  t^ijOg  that  concerns  me,  but  my  iDebts; 
Nor  thoftrra  j!»y  of  Payment :  Things  are  tp  carried, 
Whattoentr^ty^lvCnice^orh^  /       , 

'  We  arc,  Vfwi  «^"not,  is  pift'rtiy, Cunning,      ,  „/^  . 
But  I  would  6ih  Imagine  we  are  iipqeft,  .  ^V 

Ahdo*  my  Oirifciehce,  I  would  gg1itirt*tH-riC'^'* 

i)«*^/ Thus  then,  ^       '        ^      ^foh,::::-. 

For  wc  may  be  all  abusM.  •*'       .  ? 

Peir.  Tis  poffiblc.  ';  /.r -''  '   '   ' 

For  how  flioqld  thiscioncern  thcrfi?  '  ^^    »'  ^ 

Duke.  Herelet'spart— ^  ;  *  '  \^  .^"  ,/ 

Until  to  Morrow  this  time :  Wc  to  oU^  Way,'^    ^    . 
To  make  this  D^iibt  out,  and  you  to  your  Way  i 
Pawning  our  Honours  then  to  meet  agaift,        .  '*  . 
When  if  flie  be  not  found  ■■'     ' 

Fred.  We  ftand  engaged 
Toanfwer,  anyworthy  way  we're  call'd  to/  f     ;*       1 

Duke,  we  ask  no  more. 

ff^bare.  Y'havc  done  With  us  then  ?  ' 

P^/r.  No,  lj)ame-    . 

Duke^  ^dtjsr iter  Nkme  Confiantia  ? 

PHi^.  Yes,  a  Moveable 
Belonging  to  a  Friend  of  mine :  Come  out,  Fidkr, 
What  fay  you  to  this  Lady  ?  Be  not  fearful. 
•    Fran.  Saving  the  Reverence  of  my  Mafter's  Pleafyre, 
I  fay  flic  is  a  Whore,  and  that  (he'as  robb'd  him, 
.,    y9L.  V.  E  ;  Hoping 
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Hoping  his  Hurts  would  killliim. 


Your  fwcct  Face  jfhall  noi^ay?y^^^ 

Petr.  Thou'damn'cJ  Ir|fipu<}fcntC|^   ^  \  ;.  .;-y*       .\  ; 
And  thou  dry'd  Devil ;  \^crc'^he  QfKeqr^  ,   *    ' ' "  ^ 

Pet.  He's  here.  Sin    ,   :  ..;        ..  ',_  --^^^    "^^    • 

Let  hone  cdriic  to  cnfr  nor  no  pfbift  Be  njpanT  ;      f.  *^ 
Of  wb^crcthw  v5,.Qr.w{)y;  Away..  .,  ."Vj^'lr;' '     ^ 
John.  By  thisHahd^;  ^^  y" :  f  •^- "  :^*^^"^  ''    '  .J 
A  hafi^fonic  mW^  .NowTwjir  |  V.afreftedV":    :  -    jj 

And  Broue1it;hpfe'e^6*Uiis.  Offi^^ 

I  lovefuchftirring  Wa'rcV.Pox  o'^thisB^^ 

A  Man  muft  hunt  out  JAdffels'for  anbthetp  : :  * ' ' ', '^  'i 

And  ftarvchimfclf :  A  wTc(c-^y'd  Who^^^ 

And  makes  the  l^Iooci  dahi:e   through  t^'e*f  c&l$  *li:e 

Billows.  .     '   ./•    /^^   ■'•  •  * 

Twill  reprieve  this  Whore.  *    ^;;J'\'vV^  ^  ,  ./  * 

2)«i^.  Well,  goo^I^uck  with  ye.  ^ri"  .\'         \ 
Fred.  As  much  attend  ybtir  Grace.;     .    '  !7  "^    ^r 
P^/r;  To  morrow  certain—  '! ;        !    .^ 

7<?A;r.  ITweput-hVe  tbisNlghtjj  SirV  »  '.;  \  / 
ir^i.  Come,  Z)<?«  7(?i&»,* '  *       '      . ;   ' 
We've  fomething  now  to  do.        '       V >*/    .  ^ 
7^*»,  Tm  fure  I  would  have.  '!  ,  .    .;  \  ^ 

ir^i.  If  ihe  betft  founds  we  mud  jgght^ . 

John.  Vm  gladon't,  ./. ,  .      ; 

I  have  not  fought  a  great. wjiik//.  ,     '.Vc  r/'  .'J' 

•    Fred.  If  we  die— -^  **'  **'   '     '^'^,^.^ck     j/r""  ♦  .  '      ' 

John.  There's  fo.njHQb  Mi^n^ Jav'dlia-^fcl^fyr' '      ^ 

.-..t    ;  .-       .    '       .   .    y       if.        '•.  I  .    •«!  ?   i.  i..j  ;r.,.  ...:i*  -..t^ 


.1.*. 


i^ 


-SfSOJ  I 

'«»♦  ';   '^i  ^   . , 

..  >  //  X  ai  !>n;  y.' *  1 

•^••■i'cT' 
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bake.  y-T 'iMcfbft htiwfidwsi*  '  '       '  ';^  ■  '  "^   ; 

lift  BW«bi(fei--f'kmr«rfc  •  ;•  •'.  ^    ''''''   "  ;  •  ^ 
/^<^f.  Grace?  ^   .Duke.*t,«m^<d  '     '•;     "" 

Bf the Defcripitt  wc  tcttj^:''  -•  ■ ;  !    ■  ''■  [ .'.  ■; ; ■^, ,. 
Par.  tJobd'iBy  Lt)Wdt5j'0ift^,^^  '  ".'t'   '  '  ' ' .'"  \ 

This  KtIJft„"rtry  Httjfe.   '".-  -"•    •    -  " '"  '^.'^r'rXJ 
. ,  Fee.  My  Ldi the  Doktff  ^  "—  ''-  ->  "^^-^^  "-.^^ 


WrtOiirigiS  Api)fan'anc^,'#yie  Chrfftferidijm 
Bas  not  a  better  \  Tve  heard  ftrange  WondefS  of  mm.  „„ 
DtAe.  But  cktiliie  AeW  ^  Where  ihe  isf        -^  "  '.;,V: 


And  for  Tvhatjcaufe  too  fiiedep^itbd. 

JMii  Ktiijclt  then.  •    -       :'"''.■ 

For  I  am  gTSf'^ith  E3fcpe6biti6rt>      , 
Till  this  MaQ  fatisfie  me :  I  fear  ilie  Sp&f&ifdi^. 
tti^ ^tiHi  brave  ^eH6ws^  Caw  ^e  till.tis? 

Prf/:  Wft(i  a  Vtct  Fingpr,  vfhttihfcr  thty  Ite'faliK. ' 
*    Ck*;*:  -A^y  ffien.        P^//-.  Who''s  <fritliih  Ijerd  \ 

„,;.:...•;..'    ^jS^«r-yQCCbiQ..-    :.   ...•,,•;,•., 

Vec.  Ydir  Grace  may  enter. '  • 
^  i)lwfe:'"fid#'ttlh7eknowtnt? 
^-   PiWr.V-WiJItrtb^rSan.      ■  •         '  -..•;■- 

V  '-Vec.  And  you.  Sir.  [Exeunt, 

.  ,f 

i   ,'.-A 


.J  li.  '■: 


:  •..•'"•-sr.'.'C:.  ,E'.:  N  ••  E  :  •  '«j- 

■>■■  :  '^    ii»/er  Dbnjtfhrt  a^  FredbrH*.     '  "^  ';   ' 

y^tL  WhatTdo  you  4ail  his  Name-f  '  '  - ' 

fr^iWitfr  iPettr  Fttcbh.-  ■  •  .    - 

E  2  7«4jjr. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


1^8  7ll>eChanceh. 

John.  They  fay  he  can  raife  Devils,  can  he  make'em 
Tell  Xruih.ipo,  when  hj^'ae  raisM  Vm  ?"]foOdiprc  it, 
Tlicfe  Devils  are  the  lying'ft  Rafcals. 

Fred.  He  Cfto  compcUcnj.  ,  ..•      .  •;    .  ./;  -s 

>i&«.  "With  what  r  Can  he   '  ' 

Tyc  Sauibs  i'thcir  Tails,  .8^^^  .  ..  i 

Or  make  'cm  cat  aba^wurig  Pviiiitar),    *  J,,  c^    .  J 
Whofe  fanaified  Zeal  (hall  tumble  like5^^|^^[tttkt^- 
'    Fred.  With  Spells,  Man-c'V,    /  '^*/yj::>:>   ,.  *^ 

John.  I  with  Spoons  as  fooii,  doft  thmlcTl  Vj  -^.  .  ,.;^ 
The  Devil  fuch  an  Afa^sw  ifec  fcopipf^o^mi  ^  c. 
Such  a  poor  Coxcomb?  fucba  p^ny;Fjc>^t-ji^  - 

Compelled  with  Crdfs  and  Pile  to  run  pf/j^rapqi?    :\.  , 
With  Afteroth,  and  Bebemotk%.^i^  Bj^iffiPfY^  ^V  -  V 
.  Why  fliould.heibakcatSc^^        tbac*llv^  V^  l^'')!^ 
Or,  if  &c,ab-^^'^     V  L;/!,w^  .  ^  :     '-  , ,;;  -  t^«JB^? 

Fred.  Without  all  Joidit  he  dpcs^  jfcin^  ^  -  ^ 

John. 'Why  Ihould  not  jBilb'o raife  hin^  or  (jftji^'PiUr 

They  go  as  big  as  any  ?  or  ?q  y  nlhod  .Car^  -  :    .     *' 
When  he  goes^  tumble,  tumble  o*cr  theStpm^ '  ^    \ 
Like  yfe^rr^^»'s  drunken  Verfei,.  ........•'■:        ': 

Thefe  make  as  fell  a^Ndife ;  methinks  the  C^qlicI^* 
Well  handled,  and  fed  wirft.SmaH-B^ — r*,  ...     v  "^ 
ir^^. 'Tis  the  Virtue— -T-/       i         '  '         1.  •    *^' 
7^A»^The  Virtue?  nay, an Goodncfs! fetch hin[>i^OiiQ^ 
H'as  loft' a  Friend  of  me ; ,  the.  wifcj  old  Gentjcmah 
Knofi  when,  knd  how  •,  ril^lay  this  Band  $9  two  Pence, 
Let  all  the  Conjurers' in  Chriftendom, 
With  all  their  Spells  atJd  Virtues,  call  upon  him. 
And  I  but  think  upon  a  Wench,  and  follow  ^t,  ; 
He  fhall  be  fooner  mine  than  theirs  j  wbere*S'Vrr>t«c:? 
Fred.  (19)  Thou  art  the  moft  fufiicicnt,Cril;fiiy  forthce) 

•  .Noi 

j  •  -     .     '  ^ 

(1 «)  ^/^'>  fSM(ms,}    Neither  Mr.  Sym/hn  of  I  can  £0^ 

by  any  Diaioriaiy  whkt  thefe  aie.  It  fKoald  Skm  xneft  probable  thyf 
they  are  Inftruments  us'd  m  coioing  Money,  and  us'd  here.cbicii)! 
from  the  Soun^pf  tkc  Wor4.  a^.iP/f^  ji  ^  gcwd,aff«aed  Word  f«d 
a  Sword. 

(19)  nou  art  /«f  mftyuficteHhl  Mr.  Sp^fim  ^tUnte'^liat  v/i 
fhould  read  itiffidenthtxt  %  but  a«  that,  wouk)  bieal^ tbeMcafiu^ s  foil 

WQUU, 
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Not  tobdicvcaThing—  :: 

7<»te.  O  Sir,  flow  Credit       ^  ' ,.,  i  .  i o:..;  .. 

k  the  bell  Child  of  Knowledge^  -PlI  gb  with  y'e^        <  > 

And  if  he  Otodb  anything^  cKU'tbink       >        .     ..  .   ' 

As  you  would  have  me. 
FrA^.  ci3etfk,CDqnirQ  alongi :  :-    .   -  ^    •  :  1  '."•   " 

For  certain  w«  are  not  far  off/.  ;. .,  .•^'    ':;  I  - 

%fe»,  Nor.much.nmrer.  ...    ',; .      ,  -[Exeunt. 

SCENE    III.'"- •',  •^^■■;, 

WfUtlhkei  Fetnkrbib,  and  YtodfiO. 

Vec.  You  loft  her  Ycfto'-night       / 
Prfiv  fjqpr.ihiflsjbyow.  Sir.?;     ..     .,        :  .r.L  .v:\ 
Duke.  Is  your  llzxs^Vefohiai  ^  .  -  • :  -   ;    t    F 

F/r.  Yes,  Sir.    ^   Duke,  A^  you  can  (hew  8W»  ^.  ; .  i 

Thcfe things  ypw promife.    .  -       ..  ,  r.,  .   \ 

Fee.  Your  Qrgcc's  Word  bound  to  roe. 

No  Hand  of  Law  Ihall  fcize  JDe. 
Duke.  As  I  Kve,  Sir  ■— ! — r 
Petr.  And,  as  I  live,  that  qari  da  fomediing  toc\  ]Sk^^ 
Vec.  I  take  your  Promifes:  Stay  here  a  little,  ' 

Till  I  prepare  foaie  eefemonies,  and  Til  fatisfie  ye*. . . ; 

The  Lady's  Nannie's  d»j!?4i5fiV      Petr.  Y^Sv  / 

Fee.  I  come  ftraight.  ^  [£?*// VcoBhio. 

Duke.  Sure  he's  a  learned  Man  J  .  / 

Petr.  The  wiok  now  livipg ;  [iUncesy 

Did  your  Grace  mark  when  we  told  all   theie  Circum*-. 

How  ever  and  anon  he  bolted  from  us  : 

To  ufe  his  Study's  Help?  !  : 

Duke.  Now  1  think  rather 

To  ulk  wkh  fome  Familiar.. 

woold,  I  think,  weaken  the  Senie  i    iorfyffUhnt  \%  in*4  in  the  faxnt^ 
Senfe  as  felf-fufficient^  one  that  fets  up  his  own  Keafon  againil  ihe 
common   Opinion  of  Mankind.     The  ridiculous  Abidrdicy  of  be- 
lieving  in  Conjorets  and  Witches  is  jinely  exposed  bothr  hem  and  in^ 
Vit  Bloody  Brother ;  yet  it  is  but  a  h^  Years  iincf  our  whole  i^egifla* 
.  tare  iiave  freed  themfelve»  from  the  Imputation  of  this  abfurd  Belief,* 
and  it  is  to  |his  "Day  far  from  being  worn  out  of  the  Minds  of  thp 
Vulgar.  "  .  . 

E  3  Petr. 
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Petr.  Not  unlikely,       'T  i:r.»»i?t'c  .    :  ^ 

Forfurchc  has  'em  fubjed.  1  ^v.'i  O  .;.    \  ^ 

Duke.  How  couki  he^Ife^-  i; -.O  f... . 

Tell  when  ihe  went,  and  wfib  wait  ^wlik  iwrl:)  ^n  ::  L\:i 

Petr.  True.  :    .     :i  -i.^cr^  l^  ;    : 

Duke.  Or  hit  upon  mine  Hpnoor  t^  arpofllinrsie  /. 
The  Lady  lov'd  me  dearly  ?  \  —    r  ':  3-  3v/  nira-  .0  •: 

£»/^r  Vecchio,  i»  his  ikciSlimenti^ 

Petr.  *Twas  $>.i  :     - :     ,: 

Vec.  Now, 
I  do  befeecbytoor  GWwc^.-fiiJttoWft  9«ilQll^ittri 

I^Tay,  pray  fit  clofe  like  Bipthers* 
Petr.  A  rare  Fellow.  •'  *:  •      -- '  •-  '  ^^*'^''  ^^^  •     -^ 
Vec.  And  what  ye  fee,  ftir  hot  at,  nor  ufcV^ord,'* 
Until  I  ask  yei.  for  what, fiialf  appear    '    "    t  "^^ 
'  Js  but  weak  Apparition,  'am!  thin  Air,  ^    '\ 

Not  to  be  held,  nor  fpoken  to.        7  .  \Kn^cki»i  mtbml 
IJi^mlFrc^etUMrandaSer^ 
Duke.  We  are  counfelPd  *     "1 

Fee.  WhatNoife  js  th^  without  thcire?  *    •' 
pM.fwithin.'Ji  We  muff  l|)cak  with  Kim.'' 
iServ.  lafHhin.'    HeVbbfie-,  Gentlemien,  " 
7^i&;r.  [o^S^.t  That's  '^H  tme.  Friend  *- •• 
We  muft  and^ill  fpeak  with  hhn.  .  r 

i)il*<fyijet  •em  in.  Sir,  ;  - 

We  know  their  Tongues  and  Bufinefi,  'tis  our  own, 
AndlMT^is  very  Cayfc  that  we  now  come  for,    • 
Thdy  aMb  c<ittk  to  be  inftruaed, 

Fee.  Let  *em  in  then  i 
Sit  down,  I  know  your  Meaning.  ,   ' 

j^^ter  Frederick,  John,  Md  Sdry^ni. 

Fred.  The  Duke  before  us  ? 
How  Wfc*  fhall  fure  know  fomcthirig. 
•'  Fe(.  'Not  a  Queftion,       . 
5ut  naake  your  Eyes  your  Tongues  • -=^ 

Jobji.  This's  a  ftrangc  Jugter, 
Neither  indent  before-hand  for  his  Payment, 
Nor  kno\^  the  Breadth  o'th*  Bufincfs  j  furc  his  Devil 
\     '  '  ponies 
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Comet  tiut  of  Lapland^  where  they  fell  Men  Winds 
For  dcad,Drink  and  old  EMWiicJ. "  !^-^  -c.;;  ;;.  n  ^    r 
FreJL  Pewe^  he, conjures.      -5-  '-  ■  •  >  J»«*-  *••'•       - 
John.  I^thtfan-hecsiftnSftaSfc'tiiy  -- 

Fr^i.  Prithiec,  Peace    ^  '  ;'-< 

\tc  Appear^  appear^  ..,^^ , ,,. .  '.  ^     J     .  -.  «-.;   , 

jfiri  y«iy^/  ff^ndj  fo  clear t,    ^  m ,%  V.-^^ 

That  dance  upon  the  Leaves^  and  maketbem^j^^! 
Gentk  Jjruekays  ^o,tfye:€prbfy^.   >      .■  V^.  .ip  /. .  • 
Gilding  all  the  Vales  if/iw  J/.^  .1   .  V.  j       /  -:[  * 
H^ttbyour  y'erdure^iqs.ye^Iow^  *      ^1  ..   .j  j \    ' 

\  .  Bmfi^Jbe^a  Forms  ffiviui^nC^'^  v  * '  , 

WUhdfoft  andbappy  SbunL     .  -     £$9ft,Pyfq(ic;kf 

7^*% This  is^an  honeft  CjShjirrerv  -and  a  pfretf y  Poet  \ 
I  lilce  his  WJB««irefl,^  Aere^  nb  Boifrtbaft  in  •eni7 
Biirdb^trba  .ffithK  h'owhe  cati  edd^I'  up  the  Devtt-  * 
Wftlt  this  Ifhoit  StafF  of  Verfes  ? 

Fred.  "Vcict,  thc'Spirits  ■i;<  ^^  '   /  ',  -  ''^  ^ 

'  .    '  [T^ef^  'SMp^^  cf  ff^ifmeff  pdjjinth*' 

John.  I^ay,  arid  they  be  m  mfkJ^^'^^^^:^'  '■  >  -^ ' ' 

Vec.  Do  you  know  thefe  Faces  ?  '^-^^  -•    " 

Dfiite.^6.    '        '       -^  ...t '.::..•   ^ 

^<fr.  Sit  ftill  upon  your  Lives  .then,  antf  ^dafk  What 
follows;  ^  ^       /  '       ;  \  ^ 

Away,  away.  ^  >    •'  •  '      *  ' '  '       *  • 

7flfc».  Thcfc pcvilsjdb  not  ^aint  fure?        '; 
Have  thiyndfw^tcrShapes  in  Hell?       ' 

Fr^i.  Harfchow,  John: '  *"'  '■'■     [Cdhftaritia jt^ajT^j 4?. 

John.  Ay,  marry,  this  moves  foknething  like,  thl^  DcVi) 
Games  fome  Metal  in^hcr  Gate.,^ 

Fee.  I  find  ye,    , 
You'd  fee  her  Face  unvailM  ?    . -:^' 
^Duh.  Yes, 

Vec.  Be  uncovered. 
■  2)«fe;OHeav'n!  ?o  vju.  / 

rf^;'1>cace,  ;;    ..•"',:•.   T 

:  POr^  Si?B  Jww  (hcjbluftcs,'.  .    '       ' 
^*  5^4^;  Hredmdk^  ...v    .-  -r  -- 
TWi  Divil for-itty  Mony  ;  tW^h  ft^  Boy.    ' 
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/  ■  .;  '/       '     v.       •  i"    .    .,'  .    '      '.      '  *'    . 

Why  doft  thou  (hake  ?  I  j;iimi«  .        \  ,    '  ■  -*  : 

Fee.  Sit  (tWU  md  Gictii 

Duke.  She  Jp^.  bocj^.tt  ni^i  now  fhe  (mksi  Sir.  *; 

fV^.  Silence.  i    *  -    i   i     - 

JD^f^^  I  mud  rife,  or  I  burft.  [E^U  C6nlt?ntia, 

f?r.  Ye  fee  what  foUows-r— -  ^  /   • '   ' 

Dukf.  O,  gentle  Sir,  this  Shape  again.  ^      ;  ' 

yic.fcsihnou  / 

•Tis  all  diflblv'd  agam }  thjs  was  the  Figure  ? 

Duke»  The  very  fame.  Sir.  '^  '      .v; 

No  Hope  once  more  tofecki  ^       '  '>  i 

Fee,  ypu  might  hav?  kept  it  longer,  had  ye  ^r*d  k^     \ 
Now 'tis  impoffible.  ^\     -^..  .-. 

Dkk^r  Noineanstofiod  it?  , 

Fee.  Yes,  that  there  |s,  fit  ftill  a  m^iilpttliec^AVjiie 
To  thaw  the  Wooder  froai  your  Hearts  *,  dripk  wc)I^  Sir* 

{£yi;Veocluo, 

John.  This  Conjurer  is.  a  right  good  Pcllow  tbo^ 
A  Lad  of  Metdei  two  fuch  Pevils  more 
Would  make  me  a  Conjurer  ;  what  Wine  iiitl 

Fred.  (20)  Hoek.  '  !   ,  \ 

John.The  Devirs  in  it  then ;  look  how  it  6mo^ 
Well,  if  I  be 

Petr.  We  are  all  before  ye,        \      * 
That's  your  beft  Comfort,  Sir. 

John.  By  the  Mafi  brave  Wine ;        "  :      : 
Nay,  and  the  Devils  live  in  this  Hell,  I  <Jarc  vcijliur^ 
Within  thefe  two  Months  yet  to  be  delivered    • 
Of  a  larjge  Leeiori  of  *«!!•  /      ^    . 

E^Ur  Vecchio* 

Duke.  Here  he  comes ; 
Silence  of  all  fides.  Gentlemen.  ...•:" 

(20)  Hoilock.^  TiiedifBciiIt]rofpronoiincthg'G#r^«1^ame«i3fte^ 
inakcs  great  Corifafionr  ia  the  fpelling.  Bacbarach  d^siAMoehM  two 
neighbouring  Towns,  one  opoa  the  ^bim^  and  the  oth^  r  Bute 
higher  upon  the  Jlf««,  girf  NameiVthfe  two  Wines  ^iWi^irfi  and 
J^ock;  the  former  ofteneit  occars  in  oar  Aathfii:»aiki>tbe  Writtn'of 
^ r^«  *1?'  ^^'^'  ""^^  ^^^  ^iftt^;fi»at  c^wfroi^,thr  N^gkboushoql 
^f/ftf^/ receive  their  Name  fr^ml^ence.  -    " 
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Vec.  Good  your  Grace, 
Obienre  a  ftri&er  Temper,  and  you  too,  Gal^nts, 
You'll  be  deluded  all  elfe.    this  merry  Devil 
That  next  appears,  for  fuch  a  .one  yoq'II,  ^od  1(9 
Muft  be  calrd  up  by  a  ftrange  Incaiitaijoij^.     T.     .  .^ 
A  Song,  and  I  mvft  Ji9g  it »  'pray  ;bcar  with  i^e. 
And  pardon  my  rude  Pi^ }  for  yt^^  jc'er  parting 
Twenty  to  one  I  plcare  ye. 

Duke.  Wcarearm'd,  Sir. 

Petr.  Nor  Ihall  yoii  fee  us  more  traoigrefs* . 

Fred.  What  think'ft^thou  ^  ^ 

John.  Why,  now  do  I  think,  Frefderickp 
C4iKl;if  I  think  amlft  l^eav'n  pardon  me) 
This  honeft  Conjurer,  with  fome  four  or  five 
Qf-b9  good  Fdlow* Devils,  and  myi^^- 
§lvUlt)e  yet  4nmk  e^  Midnight, 

S    O   N    Gv 

el  Ome  &VM%  thou  Lady  gaj^ 
\  Hotft\  bmfjbeftumbltst  r  - 

k  bewfie  mumUes. 

Dame  Gillian.    Anfwer*  teemed  Iceme. 
By  old  Qant  I  enlarge  tlke^ 
By  Canon  thus  I  charge  tbee^ 
(xi)By fetsupr A/</ib<^,  and Peeteff 
*  4W^>  ^^  0^fi»er  me  in  Meeter. .      <  ^ 

fl/byivbenf 

fPby  Gill  ? 

jybywhent 

AnfWcr.  Tou^U  tarty  till  lam  ready  ^ 

1z\)  By  J^Xzoi'MethigJimt  mnd  PeeterJ  P titer  is  the  Name  of 
liquor  that  neither  fAr,Symf/iti  or  I  can  find  in  any  Didlionary! 
Itinajy  perhaps,  hfi  a  Wifie'  from  fome  Part  of  the  Pope's  Dominions^ 
INT  Peter*!  patrimony ;  bat  this  is  a  meer  Conje6hire.  Another  hat 
.  <Ki  occarrMthat  feems  more  probable.  We  firtd  the  Rhenip  Wine^ 
%ukrack  and  Hefk  to  be  in  much  repute  in  our  Authors  Age :  Now 
|brM  fbnds  near  the  Confluence  of  the  River  JVeter  wiAi  the  Main\ 
frfgfil  not  Wetttf  thercfgre  be  the  true  Reading  f. 

Qnce 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


...4. 


'  Onee  atgmn  I  conjure  thee,  ^ 

(22)  fy  ipe  Pofe  in  tby  Ntj^e;    '. .,    ^ 
Aid  thi  Gout  iii  ify  Toes  v      "V."."'.    .' 
By  tbtke  614 .d^yM'Shfii       .  ,,'"' '  .  '  " 
jtndibe  Muhimy  Mtntlfin  %'"'.'":''"     .V 

By  tby  litfie,  ftttU Ri^,   '"■'    '  \,-    .    ' .'  '  ' '  : 

Jttd  (by  Hood  tbtfi  made'bfStuJri"'  ■  "■ "  '''■ ",  . 
By'tbyBottket  tfy  BreetS^'  I  i  '  .•  -' '' '-  . : 
jtndtlane  old faU  Itcby  "■     -  -  -  -  \.  -    ■ 

J?y  the  Stakes^  and  tbe  Stones^ """    -      ^' ,  -7"^ 
Tbat  have  womittt tby  Boms,' :"' /     '  '  '•  •■"•> 


Anf^er.    Obiaki 


Fred.  Peace,  ht conjures*.      . /'    ,    :-  .       .;£iioir, 
70i6«.  Why,  this  it  the  SScmg/  f?^^Hi:';t■',  twoity  {>oa)d 
To  ice  but  our  Don  GU^an, 

Enter  Landlif^  and  tbt  Child. 

/r^i.  Peace,  it  appears*.       .;.    ;  .  .^     ; 

y^i^ir.  I  cannot  peace ;  Deyil&  In' Fceqch  Hqo^  Fr€r 
-/.  - '•  derick?  ',...-   .      ^,   ■/.      ,.,'     . 
Satan's  old  Syringes  ?    Diiie.  .What'a  this  ?     .  .    ^ 

^^r.  Peace.    7<7to.  Stej-Boy*- \  *     . 

i^-^i.  Whaf  doft'tfew  nwain  ?    * 

7(rte.  She,  BoyrJA^J..  Fred.lUf 


(22J  J?^  i^e  Pofc — ;-]  The  Pofi  is  an  old  £»g:/i^  Word  ufed  by 
Chaucer  for  ^  Catarrh*  or  Defluxion  pf  Rheam.  Mr.  Sympfom  fays 
that  HoilingfiedxtVii  as,  that  the  Fv^  is  a  Diftemper  which  was  rardy, 
if  ever,  fcmJwa  aiQOlig  the  Englj^  tiU^Ghimneys  were  introdnc'd, 
which  was  not  long  before  his  Time ;  that  before  then  Fires  were  made 
vgainft  RereDtJih  a>4  the  Sme|ce  j»t  91^  how  \i  could.  This  ifiay 
be  true :  Rich  People  ixirjtt  chiedy  Coke  or  Charcoal  ln.the  middle  cjf 
their  Halls,  as  many  of  the  CoUeces  of  Cambridge  and  Oxford  do 
fiitl ;  but  why  either  this  or  fmoky  Houfes  ihould  10  entirely. prerent 
Coldi  and  Rheums  in  the  Head  feems  fomewhat  llrange.  BollingffgA, 
perhaps,  meant  no  more  than  that  Catarrhs  were  much  mote  rife*  th^t 
tornierly.  I  yerilv  believe  Chimneys  to  be  pernicious  to  Health  in 
general,  and  could  wiih  to  fte  Stoves  as  cuftomary  here  as  tiiey  ate 
both  in  warm^  and  polder  Cli<Qates  abroad. 

John, 
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John.  She,  Bojffc::  -  -  •:  .   '   -  .  .-    v  :, 

Thcvcrf;CM4tWbfe<*rir^.-^     -     ;  ' 

FrcJL  Sheku^'On*; 
Aload,  JoAir,  has  j|;he  Df vil  thefe  A^(5i:ioos? 
I  do  bdicvc  'CIS  flie;  itkWed. 

T/r.  Stand  ftill.  •      '  ' 

J  An.  I  will  not ;     ,-l-  <    ' 

Sweet  Lady,  was  it  you  ?  if  thou  bccft^ifiie  Deyil, 
Firft^  haying  croft iiiyfcl^  to  kicep  out  Jwildfirt^ 
Then  laid  fome  fpecial  I^rayers  to  defend  me' 
Againft  thy  oioft  Uufanlbwcd  Hodd, :hm  k&tfiee. 

£tf)n/.  Hold,  Sir,  I  kwaio  Devils 

T^ibv.  That's  all  one.  .* 

Xaffi^;  I  am  your  very  Landladfi  •      •  •.  • ; 

Jolm*  I  defie  thee ; 
XhiK  as  St,  .Om^  blew  die  De^il^s  >T(^^ 
A  pair  of  Tongs,  rreitrft,^  Rigbt  ,Wqrfl)ipfol«~^ 

LijW.  Swfct  Son»  I  am  old  Giltidn.  - 

Jiukc.  This  is  no  Spirit.^     i  -  rl. 

7tfib».  Art  thou  old  CnttM,:  Flefli  land  Bdne  T 

Zm^L  lam,  $on&''   •         *    *^'  •    -    «  •"' 

Vic.  Sit  ftill.  Sir,  now  l!il  flimyou  att.     £5;«/  Vcc: 

7(?&r.  Whw»s  thy  Bottle? 

Land.  Heiie, 'iMDMhirfc,  Si»nr~i*^  -^ 

>te.  Fwrlkndlwtho^Dwra 
Cannot  afiumeibat  Shape. 

Fr^.  'Tis  (he,  7(?A»,  ceytftm>-  «  >  ■  ■  ■     •  ffoii 

.T^obi;.  A'Ho|(fs  poxb^ybiir  inoutdy  Chap$i  whk  makes 
TumUingand  jiiggiti^.4ierQ?  ' 

liW^l  a»  q^t  srcwy .  Seignior, 
For  all  t)ie  pranki  you  play 'd,  9»A  failings  at  me, 
For  to  tell  true,  out  of  )i  Trick- 1  f^ 
Upon  your  high  Pekavniurs,  V^^ch  #al^  Lye, : 
But  thtn  it  |cr<p*d  my  turn,  I  dtow  iheJLady 

/     -^  i  .-  •  • 

(23)  mo  talk  jpmm^'rr^—A  Tiife  pty,  i^hi<5b  hid  |(  gneat 
Ron  in  Q;w9tk  SliMl$ihh  Reigif,  is  the  Butt  which.  Shuk^Jfear^ 
J^/mi^  vA  par  Authors,  are  continoalty  fii<K)tiiig  their  Wic  at. 
For  the  faHcd  iMmxik  of  Si,  i«e  Jahnfif^^  Ifytry  Man  in  hh  Hu^ 

mur,  A&  I.  amis  Y.         , 

Uow 
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The  Chances: 


Unto  my  Kinfman's  here,  only  to  tortuJfe'  \ 

Your  Don-lhips  for  a  Day  or  two  j  and  fcfcori  hpr^     ■  ^* 
Out  of  all  thoughts  of  Danger ;  bene^die  eomea lioir*  '•  ^ 

£»/^r  Vccchio,  W^pnllUntiay  ,,./;  .-.{,/,* 

D//^^.  May  I  yet  fpeak  ?  .  .         j  •':  .  ^  * 

Vec.  Yes,  and  embrace  her  too,     .    •        '  i  .t'/i  '*" 
For  one  that. ]09%s  you  dearer^->--««w  j    .  i  ...^t'J.  u  ,-ps'^ 
D«*/.  OiuyJftieeteft.  '  - .  v  .vbtJ  csr;' 

P^/r.  Bluflioot,  I  wtUhotchide^ye;*  3.       u/i^n  t^r.r^ 
Con.  To  add. more...  ....:..;;.     t  ^.t  .^.rlT 

Unto  the  JoyI  know,  I  bring  yc^*  ice,  SiN*  »  \  'j  ^ '    ^^' 
The  happy  Fruit  of  all  our  Voin4  1  ,  • '    .  >    I  i   A  •*  \ 
D«fe.  HeavVs  Blcffing  i  =  -  3   •  V    r  .^ 

Be  round  about  thee  evcr^  x    '     '     ^      •-  A-",\ 

7(?A«,  Pray  blcfs  me  too,  ^  1    r,*?  :\ 

For  if  your  Grace  &  Well  inftni6tedihit  way,  .,\zl  ::,::V 
You'll  find  the  keeping  half  the.gettmg. .         ■   vsr.L-:  i\ 
Duke.  How,  Sir?.  .  --  -:^.. -:  ,b.t;v^L 

7^i>».  Pll  tell  you  that  anom^^  : .  o..  \  .va./v. 

Cc>».  'Tis  toj^  thts^  Gentleaun>'  ;      .-    .     .       .-  ^^ 
Has  done  a  Charity  worthy  your  Favottr^    '         ^  ^ 
And  Iw  him  hg,ve  it,  .dcar:Sir.        .:  ,  . 

Duke.  MybeftLady  : . ':         /  .     -    .       \ 

He  has,  and  ever Xhall have :  Softnifl:  ydu»  Sir/  .*./''  v. 
To  whom  I'm  equal  bound  aa  to »iDyvBeiB^ 
Fred.  Your  Grace's  humble  Servant— » 
,  JOuke.  Whykntelyou,  Sir?      '    ' 
,  F'e^,  For  pardon  for  my  botdneis^'  yet  *twas/bantiIeTSf 
And  all  the  Art  I  have.  Sir  ^  thofiry oar  Grace' iaw,. 
Which  you  thought  Spiufis,.  were  royNeJghJjCMgsaCfaadrto 
V^om  I  inftru^  in.Grftimxiar  bere,:»rid::M 
Their  Shapes  (the  Pe<^le3  fond  OpiwonSi  . 
Believing  I  can  conjure^  and  oft:  rsipairi^ 
To  know  of  Things  ftoln  from  ^'em)  Lkeepaboutme»  ^ 
And  always  have  in  readinefs.     By  conje&ure 
Out  of  their  own  Confeffions,  I  oft/teU'enqj  ' 

Things  that  by  chance  have  fairn  bi^;(b  j  which  way 
(Having  the  Pj^rfons  here,  I  knew  you  ibught  for) 
1  wrought  upon  your  Grace  ;  my  end  is  mirth,     '  ^ 

And 
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Andplcafiog,  if  I  canj  aUs;B«rM»»  -  :  ^:'  t.     */ 

Vute.  I  believe  ity  •,..  .>,.  ;   V 

For  you  havepleas'd  me  truly :  So  Well  j^fanfd  mc#   '« 
That  when  I  iDallforgyk-^ 

I  fpy'd.him  ata: Windovr,  oomiiigMafaily  . 
Ikmwabout'h]ar.^ho0e|  dieMinyoulighi<)n; 
As  you  diibover'd  to  me ;  good  your  Grac^ 
Ues  fiand  by  all,  *twiU.(toa  Rffirth  above  all^     - 
-T*  obferve  bis  pelting  Fury.        '  /- .  1  r. : :     .    .\  ^. 
Fee.  About  a  Wench,  Sir?    :   :,.v.r,  vrn  -^^.;  c-;:  r/ 
Peir.  A  young  Whore  that Jiarn>bU  biim•>^^ 
Vec.  But  do  yiiu  lujowi  SirJ  .  n  ^ . .  i   ... 

Where  (he  is?  cv.-. ..:  •.-•,  Jma.  :    ■'^.  .; 

P^r.  Yesy  and  will  make  that  pttfeflr  m.  ■■■■■■      v  « 
^fr.  I  am  inftrufted  well  then.*  i     '  :- 
7o£ii.  If  be  I 


To  have  a  Devil  (hew'd  him,  by  all  meitns 
Let  me  be  he,  I  caaroar  rarely. 

P^r.  Be  fo. 
Bat  take  heed  to  his  Anger. 

Vec.  Slip  in  quickly,  '  • '  '    ' 

There  you  fhall  find  Suits  of  all  forts :  When  I  alt  . 
Be  ready,  and  come  forward.       {£9mr0/W^i«^Vte:dii4i. 
Who's  there  comes  in  ?  ^^      J  . 

£nUr  Antonio.        «      .       // 

Ant.  Are  yo^i  the  .Conjurer? 

Fee.  Sir,  I  can  do  a  little 
That  way,  if  you  pleaic  to  employ  me. 

Attt.  Prcfcnily,  flicw  me  a  Devil  that  cail  tdH     <'■■" 

Vcc.  Where  your  Wench  is.  \ 

AnL  You  are  i'th*  right  5  as  alfo  whurc'  the  Fidler. ':,  i 
That  was  confcnting  to  her.  :  r.    : .  .    I 

Fee.  Sit  ye  there,  Sir,  ~       .  .         '  ,    '   .* 

Ye  (hall  know  pipcfcntly  :  Can  ye  pwyhcaitily  ?    . 

Am.  Why  is  yoiy  pevil  fo  furious  f 
r^r.  1" muft  (hew  yc  -     .  :.   '^ 

A  Form  may  chance  affright  ye; 
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78  7ie^<ManM:: 

Ant.  HcmuftfartFirothitfb  .r.L-  I  :'  /  ,f:c?Wi;nA 
Take  you  no  care  for  me.  .:.....,  jl  .%X:t:Ji 

Enter  Don  John; M^^^^  I  ^A^'-K ^ 

Why,  when,  aftoear.  I  iay^^^^Notar^ttilaofi  UU^:.  vqt  I 

7ai/i.  Goneio'iG&fiM^  -  •  j     v;.  r.; ;.  .  '.rc:ibac'.v.A 
To  be  the  gncat  GiunT/fl  Miflrcfl.'    -  r  .  .  \    ^nsft  c:^rj.i 
\^/.  That's  a  lye.  Devil.        1  ;:    .  -,   i..  r/i^ldoT 
Where  arc  my  Jewels  ?   :  '   .  -^V       n    :a  ..  A 

7e^A».  Pawn'd  fikicfitatticoait*  -  -  '/  >  ^  ;  /\  .  ^  *V 
-^/.  That  may  be:  WhcreYthe-Fidlff?'  M  .v:^ 
7i?i&B,  Condemned  to  th' Gallows  i   -^rO  ^wn'// 

For  robbiog-of a  Milk'     .    '>  ^ t   '.     :.     ,:T  .«:A 
^»/.  The  lying'ft  Devil  .-^:'        ::    i  .•i>H 

That  e*er  I  dealt  withal,  and  the  unUiortidl^    I    -'-^^i 
What  was  that  Aafcad  hurt  me  ?  .; ,    ;  £  svr.ri  oT 

John*  I.  .'/...  J  srr;  3v»l 

^)!r/.  How?  :  .  vA 

7ote.  I.  --  -:•       .         .      '  -:;^.  V.fl  . 

!^«/.  Who  was  he  ?  .^^ 

.-  v4tf»  Dttyau^liear^  Conjurer  ?    -  .  -  , ,     - :  •  r^ 

Dare  you  venture  your  Devil  ?  ,   : .  ::  /  _r.'7 

^rr.  Yes. 

jht.  Then  Til  venture  my  I^g^; 
Have  at  your  Devil's  Pate ;  do  yoomfcW?      ^^  *     ^ 

..,..,    Enter M.   \      "    .    '.r. /.'.!.*; 

«ff.-Hlfld^:'  i^i^'  ;:.      :      :  -:   -'7^^  ^  ,•'    ^  ••'-     '-m^ 

Petr.  Hold  there,  /  :     •     :    //      ^  \ 

I  dai»ih5mairf you holct.  >  i  ./ 

jlnt.  Is  this  the  Devil  ?  *      u  *  -  -'  ^-  '^**  ^-^ 

Why,  Conjurer- — f-  -    i     •-      ^'* 

P^/r.  Helias.  been  a  Dci^if  td  you, '  Sir  ;^    ;  '  *  '^     -' 
But  now  you  fliall  forget  all ;  yo^r  WhbteVlilfe, 
And  all  your  Jewels,  your  Boy  foo.  '      -    - 

7(?i&».  Now  the  Devil  iodced-  -  -  • \    ^-  -  -  —    - 

.JLiiy  his  ten  Claws  upon  thee,  for  my  Pate 

Finds 
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'     ■.■»> 
■r%. 


Find8?w|iattH»to*c:a  Fiend.    .^^  ■       -. 
•>//tf.-AH.fafe ?■■■..,    ■•;    ■  -  ..-■     •  ••\.    ,    ..•    .;« 
P^xr.  *Pfay  yeknow  thi;s  Perft^"  j;  aU!i!ri^n«*i^'^ 
><»/.  Your  Grace     -  .     -     ,  v;;;.i  »«  ^.^  ..  ;^,i..i 

May  now  command  me  then :  But  where's  my  Whore? 
Petr.  Ready  to  go  to  whipping. 
.Aft^  MjrWhoirwhipt^ .       -r     -j       j     r- 
PM  Ycfc,  ^our,Wboi%  i^thoii  dojbf/st.   A 
ilnt.  Whipt!  'pray,  Gentlcmcni     "  ^~^ 

Duke.   Why,  would  you  have  her  once  more  rob  ye  f 
the  young  Boy 

You  may  forgiven  he  was  ttiticU  '     ■   ^  '^     "V^a 
7«»i».  The  Whore,  Sir,  -  ^^^ 

Would  rathercarry  pity  :  A  haiidfSine'Whdre. 
Am.  A  Geotlfmaoi  warrant  tlwe.; .   -      . 
Petr.  Let's  in  all,  '  '  ' 

And  if  we  fee  qoWritwo  in.  yeur  Whotc^  Sir*      -  .. ;. 

Much  may  be  done. 

D«*<r.  Now  roydcarFairtoyoo,  -^jI 

And  the  full  Confummation  of  my  Vow.  XExeuttt 


►■ »    • »     * 


E  P  I, 
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E  P  I  L  O  G  U  E 

T/i/^^  ^^•w  not  held  you  ktig^  nor  di  I  fie 

One  Brow  in^  ibis  fekSled  Cotnpatg  *       ' 
AJfmng  a  dijtike:  Our  Pains  iJbere  taifd      '         ; 
Could  we  he  eonfiied  that  aU  rifefieas*d'%  w  .   : . . 

But  fucb  Ambition  Jiars  too  bi^b:    If  We. 
Have  fatis^d  the  hefty  and  they  agree 
In  a  fair  Cenfure^  We  ban)$  our  Reward^ 
And  in  tbem  arnCd  deftre  no  furer  Guard. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONM. 

.     .  MEN. 

R^tto  }  Brothers,  Dukes  of  Normalldy. 

Aubrey,  tbeir  Kin/man. 
Gisbcrr,  the  Chancellor. 
Baldwin,  the  Prince's  Tutor. 

Latorch,  RolloV  Earwig. 

Hamond,  Captain  of  the  Guard  to  RoIIo. 

Allan,  bis  Brother. 

Norbrctt,"! 

La  Fisk,  ^ 

Rufee,     ^  Fwe  xbeating  Ungues. 

DeBab6,k  .'-  ' 

Fipeau,  J  ' 

Cook. 

Teoman  of  the.  Cellar. 

Butler. 

Pantler. 

L$rds. 

Sheriff. 

Guii3.      -  '        '    ' 

OffiOrs.     ^/  '        ^'' 

Boys. 

WOMEN. 

Sophki  Mother  to  4beDuka. 
M^lda,  her  Daitghter. 
Edith,  Daughter  to  Baldwin. 
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'•■••"•v.-"'  .  t:.k-E\'  ■      ".■'■■■  -■ ' 
BLOODY  BROTHER. 


a:,<::T  X ;.;."s  c  e  n;e--  t  ' 

Enter  Cishctt  •ami  Baldwin.  - 

(l)    B  A  L   D.  W   I    N. 

[H  E  Brothers  riicn  arc  met  ?    . 
Cisl?.'  Thcj  are. 
Bald.  'Tis  tHought 
They  may  Jae  rceonciPd.    Gisb.  *Tm  rather 
fe^wwi^^i^iS  wiflit. 

For  fudi,  whofe  Reafpn  doth  dired  their  Thoughts 
Without  Self-flattery,  dare  not  hope  k,  Baldwin^ 
The  Fires  of  LiOye,  ^which  the.  dead  Duke  believ'd 
His  equal  Care  of  both  would  have  united. 

Ambition 

(i)  Baldwiiu  Tin  Br$tketj  then  are  met  f 
Gbb,  7b^ar^,  Sir. 

Bald.  *7/i  thought  they  may  he  reconcitd, 
Gisb.  'f/i  rather  moijbt,  fir  fuch,  ^ivbo/e  Keafm '  ■       . 

Dinh^direa  their  thoughts  wthout  Seifjiatiery^  ' 

Dare  not  hope  it. 
Bald.  The  Fires  ofLoije,  &c.  ]     The  old  Quarto  of  1640,   the 
foil  Edition  oF  this  Play,. gives  this  PafTage  thus. 

Bald*  The  Brothers  then  are  met  f 

Gisb.  Thdy  are. 

Bald.  'Tif  thought  they  may  he  reconciPds 

F  2  Giib. 
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Ambition  hath  divided :  And  there  are 
Too  many  on  both  Parts,  that  know  they  cannoe 
Or  rife  to  Wealth  or  Honour,  their  main  Ends, 
(2)  Unlefs  the  Tempeft  «f  the  Prince's  Fury 
Make  troubled  Sea$,  and  thofe  Seas  yield  fit  KIlows 
To  heave  them  up  \  and  theie  are  too  well  praAis'd 
In  their  bad  Arts  to  give  way  to  a  Calm, 
Which  yielding  reft  to  ftood  Men  proves  their  Ruin. 

Bald.  And  in  the  Shipwrack  of  their  jHopes  and  For* 
tunes. 
The  DukcBora  might  Be  fav'd,  had  it  but  ficii  .        ; 
That  ftood  afFefted  to  the  general  good. 
With  that  confirm/d  Zeal  which  brave  Anhny  docs. 

Giih.  He  is  indeed  the  pcrfefl:  Character 
Of  a  good  ..Man,  and  fo  his  Anions  fpeak  bim«  • 

Bald.  And  did  you  oblerve  the   many  Doubts  and 
Cautions 
The  Brothers  ftood  upon  before  they  met? 

Gisb.  I  did  %  and  yet,  that  ever  Brothers  Ihould 

Gisb.  T//  rather  'vjij^i^ 

For  fiich^  wh9fe  ^Rtvifom  d9  dirfS  ihetr  fhag^hh 

Without  Self-^atieryl  dare  not  hofi  it,  Baldwin. 

The  Fires  of  Love,  nabUb  the  de^d  Duii  belum'd 

His  equal  Care  &c. 
The  Rea^Jer  will  perceive  a  very*  {mall  MiOake  here  in  the  Meafare, 
but  the  fecond  Folio  and  06iavo  inllead  of  corredtiiig  it  were  led  by^ 
it  into  a  total  negled  of  the  Meafure»  and  a  ConfiHion  of  the  Speakers ; 
and  indeed  the/  iiave  both  printed  this  Play  fo  (hockingty  jncorre^. 
that  without  the  old  Qaarto  all  the  critical  Sagacity  upon  Earth  (as 
infallibly  as  it  is  too  ape  to  imagine  itfelf )  could  never  have  rcftor*d  it» 
as   will  evidently  appear  in  the   next   Note.      ^r.  Tbepbald    apd^ 
Air.  S^mffon  have  both  very  accurately  collated  the  three  Editions  of^' 
this  Piay,  and  I  had  endeavoured  to  do  the  fame  before  1  &w  theirs,! 
fo  chat  I  hope  nothing  material  will  be  overlook-d  1   but  It  woulfl  be.i 
tedious  to  the  Reader  to  infert  any  but  the  groflbr  Errors  of  che  la'^e  ^. 
Editions. 

(2)  Unlefs  the  Tempeft  of  the  Princess  Fury 

Make  troubled  Seas,  and  thofe  Seas  field  ft  Billows 
In  their  bad  Arts  to  give  nuay  to  a  Calm^ 
^  Whieh  yielding  re /I  and  good,  prove  their  Ruin, 

And  in  the  Ship-ivrack  of  their  Hopes  and  Fortunes^ 
The  Dukedom  might  befavd^^^^l   Thus  the  two  laft  Editions  A 
had  confounded  Senfe,  Meafure,  and  Speakers,  which  are  all  leliored^ 
fxom  the  old  Quarp.  '  .  \ 

Stand 
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Stand  on  more  nice  Terms,  than  fworn  Enenoics-    ; 
After  a  War  proclaim'd,  would  wich  a  Stranger 
Wrong  the  Reporter's  Credit;  they  falutcd 
At  diftapo?,.  aiid  fo  ftrong  was  the  Sufpicion 
Each  had  of  other,  that  before  they  durft 
I  Embrace,  they  were  by  feveral  Servants  fearch'd^ 
i  As  doubting  concealed  Weapons,  Antidogrs  . 
Ta'en  openly  by  both,  fearing  the  Room 
Appointed  for  the  Interview  was  poifon^d. 
The  Chairs  and  Cufhions,  with  like  care,  furveyM ; 
And,  in  a  word,  in  eVery  Circumftance, 
So  jealous  on  both  Parts,  that  it  is  more 
Than  to  be  fear*d.  Concord  can  never  join 
Minds  fo  divided. 

Bald.  Yet  our  beft  Endeavoura 
Should  not  be  wanting,  GxsUrU 

Cish.  Neither  fhall  they. 

Enter  Grandpree  wi  Verdon. 

But  what  are  thefe  ? 

Bald.  They  are  without  my  Knowledge  \ 
But  by  their  Manners  and  Behaviours, 
They  fliould  expreis  themfelves. 

Grand.  Since  we  ferve  Rolloy 
The  elder  Brother,  we'll  be  Rollians^ 
Who  will  maintain  us.  Lads,  as  brave  as  Rnmans\ 
Tou  ftand  for  him  ? 

Vnd.  I  do. 

Qrdnd.  Why,  then  obfcrve 
Row  mudi  the  Bufinefs,  the  {o  long'd-for  Bufmefs, 
By  Men  that  areiiam*d  from  their  Swords,  concerns  you. 
ixchery,  our  common  Friend,  fo  long  kept  under, 
Wirfi  Whips,  and  beating  fatal  Hemp,  Inall  rife, 
(3)  And  Bawdry,  in  a  French  Hood,  plead  before  her. 
Where  it  (hall  be  concluded,  after  Twelve 
Virginity  Ihall  be  carted. 

(3)  And  Ba^irj^  in  a  French  Ikod  pleads  iifirt  her 

Virginify  Jbatt  i>e  carted.  ]   The  late  Fditions  had  dropt  a  Line 

tween  thefe,  noc  indeed  with  iuch  havock  of  the  Senfe  as  in  the 
brmer  InEuiGe,  but  the/  had  a  little  injur'd  it  by  fklfe  Points  a$  ivell 
M  this  Omiffion. 

F  3  Verd. 
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Verd.  WifA\tniY      "^  ■'  -^  -       -     ..;.-. 
Grand.  Tfod'Hell  but  grant,  the  f^rrcl  thatf^s  befwetti 
The  Princes  may  continue,  and  the  Bafinefe  -  • 

That's  of  the  Sword*,  t'ow-feft  ttocciSuiCs  mljrtf  %      ' 
And  we  will  make  Attornies  Lans-prizadoc^,' 
And  our  brave  GowD-men  t^raftifcts  of  BacJc-fword  j. 
The  Pewter  of  all  Serjeants  Miaices  (hall  ;- 

Be  melted,  and  tuAiM  iffto  eommon  Flajggaris, 
In  which  jt  (hall  be  lawftif  to  caroufc      •       '     * . 
To  their  nodfif  lowfie Fortunes.'  '     *-  *     •  -    •  * 

Bald.  Here'sa-Statermanl  -       "      '  -' "    -  .'••*■ 
Grand.  A  Creditor  (hall  not  dare,  but  bjr  Petition,  .    '; 
To  make  Demind. of  any  Debts  and  that  ; 

Only  once  every  Leap-year,  in  which,  if  •  ' 

The  Debtor  may  be  won  for  a  French  Croim, . 
To  pay  a  Soulz,  he  (hall  be  reglflrred  "     . 

His  Benefador. 

Ferd.  The  Clmncellor  bears  you. 
Grand.  Fear  not,  I  now  dare  fpeak  as  loud  ;^  bc^  .. 
And  will  be  heard,'  and  have  all  I  fpeak  Law  i 
Have  you  no  Eyes  ?  There  Is  a  Reverencq  due 
From  Children  of  the  Gown,  to  Men  of  Adion. 
Gisb.  How's  this  ?        ' 

Grand.  Even  fo  ;  the'Timesi  the  Times  afie  ctiang'd,  ' 
All  Bufineis  is  not  now  preferred  in  Parchment,. 
Nor  (hall  a  Grant  pais  that  wants  this  Broad-Seal  ; 
This  Seal,  d'ye  fee  ?  Your  Gravity  once  laid 
My  Head  and  Heels  together  in  the  DungecjMi,, 
For  cracking  a  fcald  Officer^s  Crown,  for  which  : 

A  Time  is  come  for  Vengeance,  ^nd  expcft  it  j; .  .  j 

Fpr  know^  you.  have  not  full  three  Hours  to  livc.^  i 

Gisb.  Yes,  fomewhat  longer.    Grand.  To  what  cndfr 
Gish.  To  hang  you  i  .,.,:/••     \ 

Think  on  that.  Ruffian.    Grand.  For  you,  SchopUni^flicr^ 
You  have  a  pretty  Daughter  -,  let  me  fee. 
Near  Three  a-clock,  ( by  which  time,  I  much  ("ear, 
1  (hall  be  tir'd  (4)  with  killing  fome  five  hundred) 

(4),  m)iih)s^ng  fimi  fivt  bundridj^    The  Corruptiai  oj 

the  two  laJH  Ediiions.  .1 

Provide 
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Provide  a  Bath,  and  har  toMtflrttlQ  roCt      .  .  -^ 

And  that  (hall  fei;  yow  fl^Ofejn. 
Bald.  liT)pud§at  Rafcal  J 

>B»/fr/b  ^<7»  Trcvilc  Wpuprefc.     -;/' 

Giji;.  Mprcpf  the  Qrew?         ; 

Grtf»i.  Wbat^re  yofi?  J^^HtM^? 

Trev.  Nq  ;  (hi$  for  /S(?/^(7,  ^nd  4U  f^ch  a3  f^ve  him  ; 
We  ftand  for  0/M        {        . 

Grand.  You  fep'oi  Mf?t?  pf  Faj[hiqir> 
And  therefore  I'll  d^a)  fairly,  youfhaUhay^.  ^ 

The  Honour  this  ^ay  to  l)€.chronickd 
The  firft  Men  kilfd  byQrf^ndtm^  yog  fee  thin  Sw4rd>  . 
A  pretty  fooliljL  Toy,  my  VaJopr'^  §firyftpt^; .      *      . 
And  I  may  bo)(|Iy  fay  ^.Qeqclc^HiaQ, 
It  having  flwde,  whep  if  wijw  Cj^rlfm^ig^%     .  . 
Three  thoufand  |Coigh«s  1  tljjs.  Sir,  Ib^tU  C»t  ywr  Throat, 
And  do  you  ^1  f^r  Service  c|fe,, 

Trsv.  1  ki(k  y(9Pr  Hand^  for  (fee  ggocj  Qiftr  •,  biwe's 
^ther  toop  jk^  $^rY^nt  pf .  your  3erv|i9t  (haiui^e  proud 
to  be  fcour'd  in  your  fweet  Guts ;  *£ill  whm  pR»y  ySV 
command  me. 

(5)  Gr^.  Your  Idalater^  Sir. 

Gisb.  That  pwr  fpch  ftoi^Jd  hoJdtl^  Nafitw-o^  JMp^  j 
Or  JufticcbehcW  Crueky^  whfr>k  libpwrs       .    . 
To  pluck  fuch  Weeds  up !  ... 

5tf&?.  Yet  tJwy.jre  pwteftod.  .  :        . 
And  by  the<jreat,opfi?.    QUh  Nx»  ehf  good  mm%.&a^in. 

Enter  to  tbem  Aubrey. 

Avhr.  Isthisfiti'metobefpcntiJius,  hy(uch 

As  are  the  pi^tticip^I  Mjnift^s  of  tbe'^S^ttt  ?     . . 
]Khen  they  that  are  the  Heads,  havefiU'd  the  Court 
•With  Faftipn^,  a  weak  Woflaai>  only  left 
To  ft;^y  thpir  ^lopdy  Ha,nd$  ?  C*n  h«Jr  wfiak  Arm 

.  (5)  Graad.  ITqup  IdUater,^  Sir:]  ThjT  ^<A\fptie(§  of'  the  /^^^^-^ 
Dotltilts  is  inimitably  burlefquM,  both  here  and  in  the  hit  A&.  ef th« 
\Littb  tr€n4lk  tiimytr^  ^oa  which  toe  N6I6  tiieScv^th  of  thuc  Play. 

-        F  4  •  "     Alone 
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S»"  I'he  BboHy  iBrother. 

Alone  divert  the  Dangers  ready  how  • 
To  fall  upon  the  Common^wealth,  and  bury 
The. Honours  of  it,  leaving  not  the  Nanw 
Of  what  it  wa3.    Oh^  Gisber^^  the  fair  Trials- 
And  frequent  Proofs  which  our  late  Mafter  made. 
Both  of  your  Love  and  Faith,  gave  him  Aflorance, 
To  chufc  you  at  his  Death  to  be  a  Guardian  ; 
Nay,  father  to  his  Sons  •,  and  that  great  Triifr, 
How  ill  do  you  difcharge  ?  I  muft  be  plain, , ;    . 
That,  at  the  beft,  y*iare  a  lad  Looker-on        '    • 
Of  thofc  bad  Pra&ices  y^u  (hould  prevent. 
And  Where's  the  Ufe  of  your  Philofophy 
In  this  (o  needful  time  ?  Be  not  fecure  •, 
For,  Baldwin^  be  aflur'd,  fince  that  the  Princes, 
When  they  were  young,  and  apt  for. any  Form, 
Were  eiv'n  to  your  Inftruftion,  and  grave  Ordering  j 
•TwIllXe^xpefted  that,  they  fliould  be  good,     * 
Or  their  bad  Manners  will  b*  imputed  yours,   '      ' 
Bdd.'  *Twas  not  in  me,  my  Lord,  to  alter  Nature. 
Gisb.  Nor  can  my  Counftls  work  on  them,  that  will  mat 
VoycHfefie  m?  hearing.  « 

Aubr.  Do  thefc  Anfwers  fort,  -  -^ 

Or  with  your  Place,  or  Perfens,  or  your  Years  ? 
Can  Gisbgrfj  being  the  Pillar  of  the  Laws, 
Sec  them  trod  under  Foot,  or  forc'd  to  ferve  • 
The  Princes  unjuft  Ends  5  and,  with  a  Frown, 
Be  filenc'd  from  exclaiming  on  th*  Abufe  ? 
Or  Baldwin  only  weep  the  dcfpVate  Madnefs 
Of  his  feduccd  Pupils  ?  See  their  Minds, 
Which  with  good  Arts  he  laboured  to  build  up. 
Examples  of  fucceding  Times,  o*crturn'd 
By  underqjining  Parafites  ;  no  one  Precept 
(6)  Leading  to  any  A&,  or  great,  or  good, 

But 

(6)  Leading  fo  aay  Art,—-]  No  two  Words  arc  oftCBCr  put  eack 
for  tlie  other  than  jfS  and  vfrf.  Here,  indeed,  eiciier  WiH  make 
Senfe,  but  the  old  Qoarto^s  it  certainly  the  true  Reading  and  the  more 
natural.  Ac  the  Beginning  of  the  third  A^  of  Monfimr  IbHrnm^ 
Qelide  fays, 

What  Uvimg  Nantf,  c^n  4ta4  Ag$,ljta^$  ^tb^ftdiim^ 

Wkat  Art  0/Memcry  butfruitUfi  Dstagt  f 
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But  it  forcM  from  their  Memory,  in  whofc  ro6m 
Black  Counfels  are  received,  and  their  Retirements 
And  fccrct  Conference  producing  only 
Dev'lifh  DefignS)  a  Man  would  ihame  10  father  ; 
(7]  But  I  talk  when  I  Ihould  do,  and  chide  others 
For  ttat  I  now  offend  in. 

Enter  ^RoWo^  Latorch,  Trevile,  Grandprce,  Otto, 
Vcrdon,  ^wiDuprete. 

RoL  Sce^t  confirmed  ? 

Gisb.  Now  do,  or  never  fpcafe  more-:-  We  zxt  yours. 

Mr.  neobaUlaa  nj^i\Y  cpmSt^^  this  in  hit  Margin,    WUt  M  tf 
MetMty ;    but  when  Iprinied  that  Play  I  happened  not  to  be  able  to 
have  recourfe  to  Mr.  nbetihali^h  Correflions,  an j,  foriunateiy, .  this  is 
the  only  one  of  the  leaft  Confequence  made  by  Him  which  I  happeiied 
to  overlook. 
(7)  Bui  I  talk  nvbiM  IfioUld  dt^  mnd  chide  others 
f0r  that  I  MOW  offend  in  :  See*t  eomjirm'd^ 
New  dof  or  never  Jfeak  more. 
Glib.  fFe  are  yours. 

Enter  Ro/lo^  Laforch,  See.  . 
R0I.  Toujhall  kftow  &c.]    Thus  the  two  lad  Editions,  wtth- 
dttt  any  Regard  to  the  Qaarto,  which  prints  4t  thos  : 
But  I  talk  njuhen  I  fiould  do,  and  chide  others 
ftr  nubat  J  nonv  offend  in. 

SCENE    V. 
R0II0,  Latordi,  Trevile,  Grandpree,  Otto,  V'erdon, 
Duprete,  Gisbert,  Baldwin,  Aubrey. 
Gisb.  Zee't  confirmed  f 

J^tfto  do^  or  ne'uer  fpeak  more. 
We  are  yours. 
Rol.  Toujhall  knonv  &c. 
This  is  certainly  much  preferable  to  the  former,  but  yet  I  believe  thei« 
is  a  fmall  Miiiake  in  it.      See  it  confirm^ d^  is  a  meer  Pleonafm  either 
in  Gishert^s  or  Auhreft  Mouth ;  but  in  Rollo\  it  is  a  fine  Continuation 
of  a  fupposM  previous  Dilute  between  the  Brothers,  Otto  having  in- 
fixed upon  tlie*  Confirmation  of  his  Father's  Will,  which  appointed 
him  Corheirof  the  Dukedom,  Rolk  with  Indignation  replies, 

See^t  confirmed  ? 
tlie  abrupt  opening  of  a  Play  or  Scene  in  this  manner  is  a  very  great 
Beauty,     Serena  almoft^lways  introduces  his  Characters  in  the  Con- 
tinuance of  fome  Pai£on,  aod  it  has  the  fame  £Se^  which  the  like 
Conduft  has  in  the  Epic  Poem, 

L  ■  ■  "  in  medias  res 

Von  feciis  ac  netat  auditor  em  refit. 

Rok 
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Rol.  You  ihftll  kriQHf  wbo  I  »m- 

Otto.  I  do,  my.  Equal,  .•       : 

RoL  Thy  Prince  j  give  w^y^^M  »»."  were  ^^  AlaopilM 
fprcc  the^r  .     • 

In  thy  bcft  Blood*  Co  write  thyfcif  ipy  M>}^%  : 
And  glad  I  would  receive  it. 

Aubr.  Sir.     Gisb,  Dear  Lpfd. 

0//<?.  T4iy  Subjeft  ? 

RoL  Yes,  nor  fhali  tame  Patience  hold  me 
A  Minute  longer,  only  half  My-fflf  j;      .      . 
My  Birth  gjivc  Die  %\i\%  Pukedoaj,  and  ipy  Siij^ii 
Shall  change  it  to  the  compion  Grave  of  all 
Tha?  tread  updn  her  R>fom,  e'er  I  pare  with 
A  Piece  of  Earthy  or  Title  that  is  mine. 
..  0/te..  I  peed,  it  nof,  and  woj^Id  fcorn  ;o  receive. 
Though  offered,  what  I  want  not:  Therefore  knaur 
From  me,  tho'  not  deliver*d  in  greeic  Word^ 
Eyes  red  with  Rage,  poor  Pride,  and  threatni^ng  A€kion  ^ 
Our  Father  at  his  Death,  then,  when  np  ApQpnr, 
Wer*t  thou  a  Son,  cpuld  fall  froii)  hi;p  in  vain. 
Made  us  Co-heirs,  our  part  of  Land  ^  Hg^ours/ 
Of  equal  Weight ;  and  to  (ee  this  confirmed*  .    i 

The  OiUhs  of  thefe  are  yet  upon  Record, 
Who,  though  they  fhould  forfake  me,  and  call  down 
The  Plagues  of  Perjury  on  their  finful  Heads, 
I  would  not  leave  myfclf. 

Trev.  Nor  will  we  fee 
The  Will  of  the  dead  Duke  infringed.     Laf.  Nor  1 ' 
The  Elder  robbed  of  what's  his  Right* 

Grand.  Nor  you  ?  * 

Let  me  take  place,  I  fay,  I  will  not  fee^t ; 
My  Sword  is  fharpeft. 

jiubr.  Peace,  yoa  Tinder-boxes^ 
That  only  carry  Matter  to  make  a  Flame, 
Which  will  cpnfume  you. 

Rol.  You  arp  troublefome.  [f^  Baldwin. 

This  is  no  time  for  Arguments,  my  Title 
'Needs  not  your  School- Defences,  bqt  mv  Sword, 
With  which  the  Gordian  of  your  Sophiftry 
Being  cut,  fhall  fliew  ih*  Impofture. .  ^pr  your  X-aws 
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It  is  in  mc  to  change  them  as  I  pleafe,  [To  Gisberc. 

i  being  above  them  \  Gisherty  would  you  have  me 

Protcft  them  ?  '         .    • 

Let  Ihctn  now  ftretch  their  extreameft  Rigour, 

And  fAzt  upon  that  Traitor  \  and  your  Tongue 

Make  him  appear  firft  dang'rous,  and  then  odious  ; 

And  after  uiKler  ttie  Plnetcnce  of  Safety 

For  the  fick  State,  the  Land's- and  Peoples  Quiet, 

Cut  off  hfe  Head :  And  TJi  give  up  my  Sword,         *     -' 

And  fight  with  them  at  a  more  certain  Weapon 

To  kill,  and  with  Authority.  • 

Gish.  Sir,  I  grant  . 

The  Laws  are  ufeful  Weapons,  but  found  out 
Toaffure  Innocence,  not  to  opprefs.* 
RoL  Then  you  conclude  him  Innocent  ?    Gisb.  The. 
Power 
Your  Father- gave  him  muft  not  prove  a  Crime.,  j 
Juhr.  Nor  (hould  you  fb  receive  it. 
Bald.  To  whkh  purpofe. 
All  that  dare  challenge  any  part  in  Goodnefs 
Will  become  Suppliants- to  y6u. 

RoL  Such  have  none 
That  dare  move  me  in  this :  Hence  I  defie  you. 
Be  of  his  Party,  bring  it  to  your  Laws, 
And  thou  thy  double  Heart,  thou  popular  Fool, 
Your  moral  Rules  of  Juftice,  and  her  Balance  j 
I  Hand  on  mine  own  Guard.  * 
Otto.  'Which  thy  Unjuftice 
Will  make  thy  Enemies.    By  the  Memory 
Qf-  htoi,  (whofc  better  Pare  now  fuffers  for  thee, 
Whofe  reverend  Aflies,  with  an  impious  Hand, 
Thou  throw'ft  out  to  Contempt,  in  thy  repining 
At  his  fo  juft  Decree)  thou  art  unworthy 
Of  what  his  laft  Will,  not  thy  Merits,  gave  thee. 
That  art  fo  fwoln  within,  witri  all  thofe  Mifchiefs 
That  e'er  made  up  a  Tyrant,  that  thy  Breaft, 
The  Prifon  of  thy  Purpofcs,  cannot  hold  them. 
But  that  they  break  forth,  and,  in  thy  own  Words, 
Difcover  what  a  Monfter  they  muft  fcrve 
That  (hall  acknowledge  thee. 

Rol. 
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92  Ih  Biwdy  BfHber. 

Rol  Thou  (halt  not  live  ■    < 
To  be  lb  happy.     Auhr,  Nor  ypm  Miferks  - 
Begin  in  Murther. 

\He  offers  bis  Sword  at  Otto;  the  Faamj^imt^,' 
[Aubrey  between  fevers  the  Bti^Jws^ 
Dqty,  Allegiance, 

And  all  refpedts  of  what  you  are,  forfa^c  tne : 
Po  you  ftare  on's?  Is  this  a  Theatre? 
Or  ihall  there  kHl  themfelves,  like  to  mad  Fencers^    . 
To  nrake  you  Sport  ?  Keep  them  afunder,  or. 
By  Heav*n,  I'll  charge  on  all. 

Grand.  Keep  the  Peacc> 
I  am  for  you,  my  Lord,  and  if  you'll  haye  ii)c> 
I'll  a<a  the  Conftable's  part*  .: ,        ; 

Aubr.  Live  I  to  fee  this?  .    ,. 

Will  you  do  that  your  Enemies  dare  not  wilb,. 
And  cherilb  in  yourfelves  thofe  Furies,  which 
Hell  would  call  out  i  Do,  I  am  ready  \  kill  me, 
And  thefe,  that  would  fall  willing  Sacrifices 
To  any  Power  that  would  reftorc  your  Reafon,  ' 
And  make  you  Men  again,  which  now  you  are  not. 

Rol.  Thefe  are  your  Bucklers,  Boy, 

Otto.  My  Hindrances  ; 
And  were  I  not  confirm*d,  my  Juftice  in 
The  taking  of  thy  Life,  could  not  weigh  down 
The  Wrong,  in  fliedding  the  kaft  Drop  of  Blbod 
Of  thefe  whofe  Goodnefs  only  now  protcfts  thee,   . 
Thou  Ihould'ft  feel  I  in  A6k  would  prove  myfclf 
What  thou  in  Words  doft  labour  to  appear.  , 

Rol  Hear  this,  and  talk  again  ?  TU  break  through  all. 
But  I  will  reach  thy  Heart, 

Otto.  'Tis  better  guarded. 

Enter  Sophia. 

Sopb.  Make  way,  or  I  will  force  it,  who  are  thefe  ? 
My  Sons  ?  my  Shames ;  turn  all  your  Swords  on  me. 
And  make  tl\is  wretched  Body  but  one  Wound, 
So  this  unnatural  Quarrel  find  a  Grave  ,       - 

In  the  unhappy  Womb  that  brought  you  forth*: 
Dare  you  remember  that  you  had  a  Mother, 

Or 
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Ih'e  Bfood)  Bmher.  ^3 

Or  look  on  diele  grey  Hairs,  nulde  fo  with  Tears, 
For  both  your  Go6dS)  and  not  with  Ag^  i  and  ytt 
Stand  doubtful  to  obey  her }  from  me  you  had 
Life,.  Nerves,  and  Faeukies,  to  ufe  th^  Weapons ; 
And  dare  you  raife  them  againft  ho*,  to  whom 
You  owe  the  means  vi  being  ^hac  you  are  r 

Ofto^  AH  Peace  is  meant  to  you. 

Sopb.  Why  is  this  War  then  ? 
As  if  your  Arms  could  be  adviincM,  and  I 
Not  fet  upon  the  Rack?  Your  Blood  is  oMne,  > 
Your  Danger's  miocs  your  Goodne6I  Ihould  ffaare  in  ; 
And  muft  be  branded  with  thofe  impious^  Ma^ks 
You  (lamp  on  your  owq  Foreheads  and  on  mine; 
If  you  go  on  thus  :  For  my  good  Name  tiierefore. 
Though  all  Refpedb  of  Honour  in  yourielvea 
Be  in  your  fury  cboakt»  throw  down  your  Swords ; 
Your  Duty  fhould  be  fwifter  than  my  Tongue ; 
And  join  your  Hands  while  they  are  innocent ; 
YouVe  Heat  of  Blood,  and  Youth  apt  to  Ambition, 
To  plead  an  eafie  Pardon  for  whaf  s  paft  : 
But  all  the  Ills  beyond  this  Hour  committed. 
From  God  or  Men  muft  hope  for  no  Fxcufe. 

Gisk  Can  you  hAlt  this  unrhov*d  ? 

Juk.  No  Syllabic 
Of  this  fo  pious  Charm,  but  (hould  have  Power 
To  fruftrate  all  the  joggling  Deceits, 
Wtth  which  the  Dewl  blinds  you. 

OUo.  I  begin        / 
To  melt,  I  know  not  how. 

Rol.  Mother,  Pll  leave  you  ; 
And,  Sir,  be  thankful  for  the  Time  you  live. 
Till  we  meet  next,  (which  (hall  be  foon  and  fuddtn) 
To  hen  Pcrfwafion  for  you. 

Sopb.  Oyct,  ftay. 
And  rather  than  part  thus,  vouchfafe  me  hearings 
As  Enemies;  how  is  my  Soul  divided? 
My  .Love  to  both  is  equal,  as  my  Wifhcs  ; 
But  is  returned  by  neither ;  my  gricv*d  Heart, 
Hold  yet  a  little  longer,  and  then  break. 
I  kneel  to  both,  and  will  fpeak  fo,  but  this 

Takc?^. 
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•94  71  J^(fy  BrJitki^^ 

<8)  Tak«s  froro.mc  tjie  Authority  «f  a  Mithcr, ' 
And  therefpr^, .  like  myfelff  Oti9^  p  4bee,    . 
(And  yet  obfervc,  Soa,  hew  thy  Mother's  Teats 
Oucftrip  her  forward  Words,  to  make  wny  for  'Mn) 
Thou  art  the  youngcfi  CHto^  yet.  t>e  now 
The  firft  ExampJeofQbediea^Wtac^  .    .     . 

And  grow  the  elder  ip  mf  how.  . 

Otto.  The  means 
Tobefohapjy?  -ij^.  Thiii.  yicU«p.thyS«»d,     . 
And  let  thy  Piety  give  cby  Mother  Stretch    .  •    * : 
To  take  that  framr  thee»  «vhich  00  Eneniies.Forct.  .. 
Could  e'er  dcfpoil  thee  of:  Wliy  .'doft  tbott  treoibk. 
And  with  a  fearful  Eye  fixi  on.  ttiy  Brother, 
Obferv'lt  his  ready  Sworxl^  as  bent  agaialt  thee?  : 
I  am  thy  Acmouri^  and  will  be  piorcM  chrobgh' 
Ten  thouiand  times,  before  {  will  givt way. 
To  any  Peril  msy  amv^.aC  thosi.    .  :       .  />    ... 

And  therefore  ifeir  not*     .  .    .- 1. . 

Otto.*T\&  not  for  myfelf,.    .  .      :  /       / 

But  for  you.  Mother ;  you  are  now  ingagVl 
In  more  than  lies  iid  your  uaqueftiqg'd  Virtue; 
For,  (ince  you  hate  di&rm*d  ime  of  Defence, 
Should  I  fall  now,  though  by  his  iiand^  the  Wo(ld  > 
May  fay  it  was  your  Praftice,  .... 

Sopb.  All  Wor|(fej)crift,    -■    

Before  my  Piety  turn  Treafoo^s  Parent, 

Take  it  again,  and  Hand  upon  your  Guards 

And  while  your  Brother  is,  continue  arm*d  i 

And  yet  this  fear  is  needlefs,  for  I  know, 

^y  Rclloj  though  he  dares  as  much  as  IVfon, 

So  tender  of  his  yet  untainted  Valoun, 

So  noble,  that,  he  dares  do  nothing  bafely.  -  ^  ;    ' 

(8)  Takes  from  mi  th"  Authority  of  a  Mother**  Power  ij  The  Q|iarto 
rc;ids, 

Takes  the  Authority  of  a  Mc therms  Power  i  -^ 

If  this  latcer  be  not  more  corrupt,  it  is  evident  that  of  fhould  fee  o^, 
as  1  firft  intended  to  read,  and  find  that  Mr,  Theobald  read  io  itio: 
But  there  is  a  Pleonafm  and  impropriety  ik  taking  Authbn^  frtm 
Power^  which  I  fcarce  think  geiAiine,  |tnd  i  there^re  iftftrt  ia  Ihe 
Text  what  Teems  the  natural  Exprei&oa, 

You 
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(9)  You  doubt  Mmv  he  fears  you  i  I.  doubt  aud  fair.    , . 

Both.;  for  each  odim  Safety^  DotmihcoWh^ 

Know  y«t^  my  Scois^  vheh  of  Neoeffitf 

You  muft  &6c±ly9i  at  be  deceived ;  *th  better 

To  fufier  Treftfbfi^  than  to  aft  thcTraitor  i 

And  in  a  War  Ifke  iHUj  in  which  the  Glory 

Is  hia  thafB  OVtitonie^  ctnfidcr  then 

What  'tis  for  whieh  yoM  ftrivc :  X^  it  the  Dukedom  ? 

Or  the  Command  Of  theie  fo  ready  Sutgeds  ? . 

Defirc  of  Wtalth  ?  or  whatfocvtt  tlA  .l 

Fires  your  Alfibhioft  ?  'Til  Rilt  di^^'rat^Madnoft^      : ! 

To  kill  the  People  #liidi  yob  would  be  Lords  of  ^  ; 

With  Fire  and  S!¥ord  to  lay  diat  Coumi'y.  vaAe  : 

Whofe  Rule  you  feek  for:  To  confutnotbeTreafljces^ 

Whkrh  aKitht  Sinews  of  your  GoVfcmitient^ 

In  cherifhing  the  Faftions  that  deftrby  it : 

Far,  far  be  thitr  fMn  yottt  Make  it  not  dueftioo*d 

Whether  you  tan  have  Intertll  in  that  Didcedom^ 

WiMft  Rlibi  famh  cbniend  for.     Q«<d. .  I  defire 

But  to  enjoy  niy  ilwn;  which  I  will  kcq>« 

RoL  And  rathd-  than  PoAerity^  fliall  ihare  caufe  . 
To  fay  I  ruin*d  all,  divide  the  Dukedom^ 
I  will  accept  the  Moiety.    ' 

S9pb.  Divide  me  firft,  or  tear  me  Limb  by  Limb,. 
And  let  theM  fihd  as  many  feveral  Graves 
As  there  f/M  V>ttlages  in  Iwmandy: 
And  *tis  le&  Sin,  ^afi  thus  to  wwken  it. 

(9}  Vmil^hihiMi  ht/katiyimi  1  dmAt Jtmiftut , 

Both ;  for  others  Safety^  and  not  mine  own^l     The  old  Quarto 
reads  the  fecond  Line^ 

B^th  I  fir^others  Safety,  not  my  oivn^ 
This  wanting  a  Syllable^  the  late  Editions*  to  £11  ap  the  Meafare, 
added  one,  bul  in  a  Place  where  ic  does  nore  harm  than  good. 
Mr.  Theobald ,  l^r*  S^mffim,  and  I»  have  es^ch  different  Rea£ngs, 
which  the  Reader  will  pleafe  to  take  his  choice  of;  tho*  Partiality, 
perhaps^  makes  tne  infert  my  own  in  the  Text.    Mr,.  Thtobald  reads, 

/  4oHlt  and  fear 


Yoa  lotb^  for  others  Safety^  not  my  own, 
Mr.  Sjymf/on  readtf 

•For  both,.^r  thin  Safety^  ^ot  liy  rwn. 


To 
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96  Tlbe  Bloody  Brother. 

To  hear  it  mencion*d  doch  already  make  tne 

Envy  my  dead  Lord»  and  almoft  bUpheme 

Thofe  Powers  that  heard  my  Prayer  for  Fruitfulnefiy 

And  did  not  with  my  firil  Birth  dofe  my  Wombi 

( I  o)  To  me  abne  my  iecond  Blcfliog  prores 

My  firft,  my  firft  6f  Miiery^  for  if  Heay'o 

Which  gave  me  RoUa^  there  had  (laid  hb  Bouotyt 

And  OttOy  my  dear  Oito^  ne'er  had  been. 

Or  being,  had  not  been  fo  worth  my  Love, 

The  ftream  of  my  Afie6tion  had  run  conftanc 

In  one  fair  Current,  all  my  Hopes  had  been 

Laid  up  in  one ;  and  fruitftil  Normandy 

In  this  Divifion  had  not  loft  her  Glories : 

For  as  *tis  now,  'tis  a  fair  Diamond, 

Which  being  prefervM  entire,  exceeds  all  Valae, 

But  cut  in  Pieces  (though  thefe  Pieces  are 

Set  in  fine  Gold  by  the  beft  Workman^k  CQnni8g> 

Parts  with  all  Eftimation :  So  this  Dakedlom, 

As  'tis  yet  whole,  the  neighbouring  Kings  may  CQTtt, 

But  cannot  compafs ;  which  divided,  will 

Become  the  Spoil  of  every  barbarous  Foe 

That  will  invade  it. 

Gish.  How  this  works  in  both !  ;  > 

BaL  Prince  Rollo^s  Eyes  have  loft  their  Fire. 

Gisb.  And  Anger, 
That  but  ev'n  now  wholly  pofliefs'd  good  0//^»  ^  ^ 

Hath  given  Place  to  Pity.    Aubr.  End  not  thus. 
Madam,  but  perfeft  what's  fo  well  begun. 

Soph.  I  fee  in  both,  fair  Signs  of  Reconcilement, 
Make  them  fure  Proofs  they  are  fo :  The  Fates  of^r 

{10)  To  me  akne  my  fecond  Blejpng  frovn 

My  firft  of  Mifiry,  for  if  that  Heav*fr\  Tlic  Qoarlo  read9» 

To  me  alone  myfeeond  Bleffing  fro'ves  my  firft. 

My  firft  ofMifery,  for  if  Hea'v^n 
The  late  Editions  not  anderfUnding  thi?»  thought  It  a  tneer  acci- 
dental Repetition,  not  confidering  that  when  properly  rang*d  it  was 
abfolutely  neceiTary  to  the  Meafare.  Befides  this,  it  would  be  crod 
to  call  Oito  the  dutifal  Son,  her  Firft  of  Mrfery  T  No,  (he  iays,  that 
her  fecond  Bleiling  made  her  firA  become  a  Ciirfe  to  her*  which  was 
certainly  the  Cafe  as  RolU  was  the  Incendiary.  The  old  Qaarto  ' 
therefore  was  wrong  pointed,  as  well  as  rang'd  wnrong. 

To 
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Tbt  Bkiiify  Broihsr.  ^^ 

To  your  free  dttritib,  t\iktT  t»  live  &lca»iples 

6tPiay>,  of  W4cbs^66:  Iltfaelaita- 

Blinds  fo  your  Underftatiding,  that  you  cafftiM 

Pierce  through  her  painted  Out-fid^,  and  difcover 

Thtt  flic  is  all  Deformity  within. 

Boldly  tmnldend  4ti  Preoeaents  off  Mlfchi^f, 

(ii)  And  let  the  laft,  and  the  Wdrft  Aft  €>f  TyrftMs^ 

Tte  Mfarthcr  of  a  Mother,  but  begin 

Tte  Scene  of  Biood  you  afeer  are  to  heighti^  : 

Bm  if  that  Virtue,  and  hei*  fare  Rewards, 

Can  win  you'to  ^ccpt  W  for  your  Gufide, 

To  lead  you  up  to  Heav'n,  and  there  fix  you 

The  fairdft  Stars  in  theteright  Sphere  6f  Honour  j 

\HM  oie  the  l^an^AC  of  an  hundred  Sohs, 

All  brought  into  the  World  with  Jojr,  n6£  Sdrrow^ 

And  every  one  a  Father  to  his  Country, 

In  bei^  liow  diade  Mather  of  y^ur  Cbncord. 

M.  Such,  and  fo  good,  loud  Fame  fdr  ever  fjjtfafc  you* 

BM.  I,  now  they  meet  like  Brothers. 

[?5fctf  l^dthirs  cdft  aivay  their  Swords^  Uni  Hribract^ 

GiiJw  My  Hdatt*s  Joy 
Flows  thro*  fkiy  %es.  Aubr.  May  ncv^r  WoiAian*s  Tongue 
Hereafter  be  Mcus*d,  for  ihis  one's  Goodnef& 

Otto.  If  we-cobtend,  froM  this  Hour,  it  fliall  be 
How  to  bVrCditie  in  brotherly  AffeCHon. 

M,  Otto  hR^lbnow^  and  RoUd^  Otto^ 
Or  as  they  have  one  Mind,  rather  one  Name : 
From  this  Attiwement  let  our  Lives  begin. 
Be  all  die  reft  forgotten. 

Mr.  Spoke  like  Rolh. 

Sopb.  And,  to  the  Honour  of  this  Reconcilement, 

(1 1)  4mi40t  the  idfi^  Mi  iht  nnwfi  End  of  Tyraimies, 

4bi  Sttin  if  Bkody^m  efiir  an  to  biightin .'  ]  EmJ,  kl  Ae 
M  LiBSy  and  Btuin  in  the  third,  mre  only  the  corrupt  Readings  of 
<k  htt  Edhioiis.  I  have  refter'd  the  true.  Bat  Mr.  neobald  and 
^^*hm^^  bo&  eottcar  with  me  in  preferring  Tyrants  to  Tyrannies, 
tilhe  AUofififi  to  Nero*t  mardering  his  Mother  becomes  more  evident. 
iiMA,MenA»  have  thought  the  Change  fearce  deferving  of  a  Note, 
out  that  Mr.  Tifrfa^a/i/ thought  one  neccfiary,  l^  -puttiDg  £•  T.  Mg 
irfuri  Mark  for  one. 

Vol.  V,  G  W« 
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98  T!he  Bloody  Brother. 

We  all  this  Night  will,  at  a  publick  Feaft, 

With  choice  Win€s»  drown  our  late  Fcarsi    and.  with 

Mufick 
Welcome  our  Comforts. 
Bdd.  Sure  and  certain  one& 
(12)  Sopb.  Supported  thus  lam  fecure;  OSons, 
Thiij  is^  your  Mother's  Triumph* 

RoU  You  deferve  it-  \Exeunt, 

[Manent  Grandprec,  Vcrdon,  Trcvile  and  Duprete. 
Grand.  Did  ever  fuch  a  hop-d-for  Bufihefs'end  thus  I 
Verd.  *Tis  fatal  to  usall»  and  yet  you,  Grandfrte^ 
Have  the  leaft  ciaufc  to  fear. 

Grand.  Why,  what^s  my  Hope  ? 
Verd.  The  Certainty  that  you  have  to  be  hat^g'd  1 
You  know  the  Chancellor's  Promiie. 
Grand.  Plague  upon  you. 

Verd.  What  think  yoo  of  a  Bath,  and  a  Lord's  Daughter 
To  entertain  you  ? 

Grand,  Thofc  Defires  are  ofF. 
.Frail  Thoi^ghts,  all  Friends,  no  RolUans now,  nor  OttoU. 

The  fevcral  Court'fies  of  our  Swords  and  Servants 
.  (13)  Defer  to  apter  Confequencej  let's  make  ufe 
Of  this  Night's  Freedom,  a  fhort  Parliament  to  us. 
In  which  it  will  be  lawful  to  walk  freely  ; 
Nay,  to  our  Drink  we  (hall  have  Meat  too,  that's 
No  ufual  Bufinefs  to  the  Men  o'th'  Sword. 

{12)  Soph.  Supported  thus  lamfecure%  O  Sons^  ;J 

'      ^his  is  your  Mother's  Triumph.  '. 

Rol.  You  deferve  //.}     This«  which  would  give  a  pleaSo|| 

a  noble,  and  majelUc  £xit  to  Sophia  the  Heroine  of  this  Scene|| 

entirely  left  out  by  the  tace  Editions.  -{ 

(13)  Defer  to  Mttr-Cofifsquence  ;  let^s  make  ufe 

X)fthis  Night's  Freedom^  ajboirt  Parliamekt  to  us, 
lu  *vohich  it  'wiU  be  lofvufuL  to  walk  frteiyi"^     ' Jfter-Cwk 
fuence  is  a  poor  Tautology,  but  chargeable  oniy  on  tbe  late  Editio 
apter  is  tbe  old  and  true  Reading.      Mr.  Sympfon  thinks  that  to  a 
on  the  Metaphor  from  the  Farliameut  we  ihould  read,  taik  fri 
and  indeed  i  at  fir  ft  altered  it  fo  my  felf;  but  confidering  tbe^  PrivL 
of  Parliament  exempting  the  Members  from  imphfonmenty   and  1 
Fear  Grandpree  was  in  of  having  only  one  Night's  Exemption  ' 
Jc>  the  pceient  Reading  feem)  unexceptionable. 

DrinI 
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The  Bioody  Brether*  gg 

Drink  deep  with  me  to  Ni^ht,  wc  Ihall  to  Morrow, 
Or  whip>  or  hang  the  mcrncr. 
irw.  Lead  the  Way  then.  [Exeunt: 


"it  it'  r    hiw 


A  G  T    II.      S  C  E  N  E    I. 

j6»//r  Latorch  W  RoIIo- 

ht.  TT  r  H  Y  fliould  this  trouble  yoii  ?  *  • 

Vy    '  RoL  it  docs*  and  niuft  do 
•TilH  find  Eafe,    Lat.  Confider  then,  artd  qHtcWjr  j    ' 
And,  like  a  v^ife  Man,  take  theCarrcnt  wfth  yoir,  ' 
Which oncd turn*d  Head,  wfll  fink  you ;  bldftOdcafioni 
Offers  herfetf  in  thbufand  Safeties  to  you',  '      * 

Time  (landing  fti)l  to  point  you  out  your  Purpbfe^ 
And  Refolution  (the  true  ChiH  of  Virtue) 
I  Ready  to  execute :  What  dull  cold  Weakfiefi 
Has  crept  into  your  Bofom,  whofe  meer  Thoughts^ 
like  tempefts,  ploughing  up  the  failing  Forefts, 
Ev*n  with  thcil"  Swing  were  wont  to  Ihake  down  Hazards'^ 
I  ,What  is't,  your  Mothct^s  Tears  ?     * 

RoU  Prithee  be  patient. 
I   Lot.  Her  Hands  held  up?  herPraycft,  orherCurib? 
114)  Oh  Power  of  Pray*r,  drop*d  through  by  a  Wonton  i 
[Take  heed  the  Soldiers  fee  it  not  5  '^cis  miferable^ 
"  I  hUa  below  miferable ;  take  heed  your  Friends, 
[be  Sinews  of  your  Caufe,  the  Strength  you  ftir  by^  | 
rikc  hccd>  I  fay,  they  find  itiiott  Take  heed 
four  own  Repentance  (like  a  rafling-^bell) 
Too  bte,  and  Moo  loud,  tell  the  World  y'are  fttrid^'d  i  . 

J14)  ObPo'mettf?2^^^  drofd  ihrdugb  ly  a  Wofkan  f'i  Papf  fbf 

^^  is  the  grofs  Miftake  of  the  late  Edhibns  onlf  i  bat  I  fafpeA 

edd  (|aarCo  had  made  one  too  m  the  latter  ^rt  of  the  Line,    for 

^it  u  the  Antecedent  to  dtvfd  throi^h  fy  a  wmaitt  We  muft**gi> 

^  to  Thpugbtj  or  Refib^titm^  axld  then  Hideed  it  is  inteHlgible ;   BUf 

I  fiidier  think  the  true  Reading  to  he, 

O  FdwV  rf  frwfr  and  ftan  drufd  hj  a  l^ommt  t 
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rob  Hh  ilody'^Ycihef.  ^ 

(15)  Vfi^hat  noble  Sprrit,  'c*;ct  of  Xd\r^ritttfie'At» 
Whofe^ntereft   is  his   Pfougli.i    wbftt  Sw6rd  "Whdfi 

fiiirpnefs 
Waits  but  the  Arm  tq^  wield  it  j  or  what  Hope, 
After  the  World  has  blown  abroad  this  Weaknels, 
Will  move  'M;ain|  of  make  41  Wifh  |br  RMo  ! . 

Rot. "  Are  We'ribt  1?rieVds  ^gain  b^ieach  Oafli  rafilicd. 
Our  Tongues  the  Heralds  to  our  Hearts? 

Lat.  Poor  Hc&rts  then. 

Rol.  Our  worthier  Friends;  ....     -^  \   r 

Lat.  No  Frieodi^  Slr^  to  your  Honour  ;    •  r 
Friends' to  .sojur  Fall :   Where  js  jour  Uhclerfybaiag^    « 
The  rioble  yci)rd  fKat.'^ 

Sfl^^if^^'*!^.^^'^  flabwirss  where  is  that"?    tU  ruih*a>  • 
Tfic  Tempett  of  a  Woman's  Sighs  has  iTunk  k. 
Friendfhip,  .lake  h^^^-Sir^  is  ^  fmiling  Harlot^  « 

That  when^fiie  killbi  .fcilfs  ;;  a  fodferM  Friindlhift 
Picc'd  out  with  JPromiTes^  O^gainted  Ruih  ? 

^(?/.  4^/^rfi&,  hcisnayjferbthcr.  — 

Lai.  The  more  doul)te^ ;  ' 
For  hatred  Hatch'd  at  home  js  atante  Tffi^r,  ^ 

May  fawii  anii  fport,  *but  niem/lcaw  his  Nature  ; 
The  Jars  of  Brothers,  two  fuch  mighty  ones. 
Is  Itl^cjti  f^KdJ  Stone  thrown  into  a  Ri^^cr, 
jThc  Br^^i  ifeafce  heard,  but  view  the  beaten  <[?urrent,^  ^ 
Anci  you  fhall  i€e  a  thoulincl  ajigty  Kings 
^ife  in  his  Faee^^ftill  fwcllirjg  and  ftill  growings; 
(i6)  So  Jar^  pilp'ufts  encircle  j  Diftruib  Dangprsj 

(15)  *  What  nob  U  Siiritf  eagtr  of  Ad'vancemiiit. 

.  ■  wbofe iktiio^iAint uiiiFibM; 3    Wten  til ^i^HSBi^ 

the  VerCe,  there  is  grea(  Reafon  to  doubt  its  Genainenefs.  The  moft' 
^oKr;  fixpr^i0|&  with  regard  tothe  FJougJlf  is  when  a  S«ldia^*»Swoii| 
IS  ^^dyliJB  FA«(fi&, 'by  Mr|ii(;h  he,  is  Jo  cultivate  his  Fortunes^.  Qm 
lAiithors  liifo  very  iuiUyt  infome  Place,  pall  a'lifsui^a  Wjt  his  ^l^uofc 
sixid  hcre^thctrue  Word  Teems  to^have  been  tnterejiy  thc'Ploi^h'wEM 
.sho&Kteji  J^oUowi  Imfk^meit  indeed  may  beninderftobd,  but  9Am 
'qiiite  fpoib  the  MeafureT  have  yentur'd  to  difcard  it. 

(16)  So  Jars  eirclinf  Piftrufts^  Dsftrufts  breed  Dftngeri^ 
And^Mgen'  mAth,  'W^haUft  ixihike  4fiaaa\V, " 

.  ,^  ^Till  nothing  b9und^ em  Jiut^fbi  Sboar,  their  Gravis il  Thc-oU 
^Vis^tQ  reads,  •*•  '^  1 
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7^  ^loo^  frofker.^  loi 

:  And  Dangers  Death  the  ^r^teii  extreme  follows, 
'Till  nochfi^iKXind'jBm.buccibe^ibbdr^  their  QravrnJ 
There  isnomahfy  Wiidom^  nor  no  Safisty 
In  leaning  to  thiS'Leagoe,  this  piece-patcfac  Friendfhip} 
This  rear'dmp  RecoQcilement  on  ai  BiUow, 
Which  as  h  tdmfailes,  totters  down  your  Fortune ; 
Is't  not  your  pwn  yob  reaph  at^  Lap  and  Nature 
Uihering  the  Way  l^fore  yiHif  lt^4X>the 
Born  and  bo^eatb^d  your  Subfeft  R.  R^.  Vbu  ImU  What 
j  Fool:  • 

I  Would  give  a  Storm  leave  to  difturb  his  Beace^ 
1  When  he  may  (hut  the  GaleiQent  ?*  pm  that  Aid^ii:^ .    .-    . 
Has  wjoiji  fq  much  upon  ypw,  by  your  I'ity^ 
{'17)  Aad's  drawn  fo  high,  thatlilge  apoipinous  Comft^ 
6e  darkens  all  your  Light ;  cajn  thl^  coucb'c}  IJoa 
(Thougb  now  be  licks  and  locks  up  his  fell  Pjiws, 
Craftily  hutpmitig,  like  a  Cat  to  cozep  you) 
But  (when  Anjbi^ion  vhefs  hirxj,  apd  Time  fiphim) 
Leap  to  his  Prey,  ^  fciz^d  oope,  &? k  yo|ir  l\^m  out  ? 
D'  you  make  it  Confcience  ? 
Rol  Confcienpe,.  ^A?;y6,.wh%t'5  tlj^^t  ?  -   ■ 

I^t.   A  Fe^c  they  t][e  up.Fook  ifi,  Nature's  Coward, 

^0  Jars  cirelimr  in  Djfirufis^  Viftrufis  fu\l  dfivm  Oang$rs^ 
And  Dourer sMeatb,  the ireatej^  $xtreme  Shadow,    '^ 
'?V//  notoinz  hound  them  ita  the  Shows i 


*l..*-  c  *^ 


*-■  -  •  ^ 


Tic  late  ftdicions  hpv^  coj-redied  ^W^  .\^  muck  ftirr'd,  Sir^ 

Word  Shad<iw  carry  on  the  NJetaphor  ih  your  Execution, 

-(«7)i  Awl  «fe««W;/f  ii£^.ti  ,j,  ,  c«trt  of  Mercy,  ]    This  is  a  very 
Hedtritf^taUyiiir  UfTca.^  perhaps  be  obieaed  to,  %%  Courts  of 
rtt$tk,s,  W.-«»*^':»^,»%lioiforMat:y,  btttgrantit  toPetiiioncrs. 
'  *(*^  "^^f  ^f^  "^«ly  be  "ore  intelligible  if  we  read, 
Whefis.  IS  all  thi^(.,fp<m'     Eye  fiill  court  fir  Mercy.        '  •  -       • 

Philofophy  true;   and^^j^y^jj^.Text,  fcft-Iftonld  beliaWeto  the 
Wfi'    /^**?'*^S^"Htics,    ofrqeftiBgthe  moftfnblime  Expref-' 
m^nqt  perhaps  l^eMj^jy  ^^^^^^  their  Conceptions  were  too  low  • 

'™S„?Hif'«'  ^«'«''«»  ••  5 W/WiT  »--/*«]    A,  the  : 


>;/;/_  I  preferjhe  iiudier.  ^«  to  what.u 
G4  W«l 
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102  77)e  Bloody  Brother. 

(18)  Tainting  the  Blood,  and  chilling  tbe.full  Spirits 
With  Apprehenlion  of  meer  Clouds  and  Shadows. 

/^/.  I  know  no  Confcitnce,  nor  I  fear  no  Shadow!* 
LaL  Or  if  you  did,  if  there  were  Confcience, 

(19)  If  the  free  Soul  could  fuffcr  fiich  a  Curb  i . 
The  fiery  Mind  fuch  puddle  t*  put  it  out ; 
Mud  it  needs,  like  a  rank  Vine,  run  up  rudely. 
And  twine  about  the  top  of  all  our  Happbels, 
Honour  and  Rule,  and  there  fit  fliakingof  us? 

Rol.  It  (hall  not,  nor  it  muft  not ;  I  am  f^tisfied. 
And  once  more  am  my  felf  again : 

(18)  Ptlline  fh  5W,-r r-]    T^c  old  Quarto  reads,  Tajlhg  tU 

Bitodf which  the  late  Editions  have  turnM  into  coed  Senfe ;   bat! 

as  they  have  greatly  ^erarted  from  the  Trace  of  the  Letters,  and  from 
their  numb^rteik  Miftakcs  dcferve  no  {brt  of  Bsgard«  I  doubt  not  bat 
the  true  Word  was  eitlijer  iahifng  or  taiisj ;  the  latter  is  often  ukA 
by  all  oqf  old  Englijb  Authors  in  the  (ame  Senfe  ^ith  the  former. 
Thus  Septimtus,  in  The  Falfe  One,  Aft  IV.  Scene  III. 
For  I  am  yet  too  lAihg  for  jour  Comf^ny. 

i.  e.  too  ifi/edtiout. 

(ig)  If  the  free  Soul  could  fuffer  fuch  a  Curh; 

fo  the'fUfy  Mind^  fuch  Puddles  to  put  it  out  i  ]  The  old  QjMltO 
reads  this  Paiiage  thus  ; 

J(f  the  free  Soul  could  fuffer 
'1  he  fiery  Mind,  fuch  puddle  to  put  it  out  f 
i^r   o_^  ^     thinks,  that  we  ihould  Itrike  out  the  Additions  of  the 
U  he  Brecon  leafcc  i^^  ^Id  Reading  is  right.    To  me  it  does  not- 
And  you  mail  ice  a  tJlOire  ponfounded  and  have  but  one  Verb, 
Rife  in  his  Fa^C»,  ftlil  fwcli?'  «<>«  ^o  well  to  the  former  I  or  if  in 

(16)  So :}miiMh  cncud  S'laS^S^^c  t^ 

^  \     ;i*     That  they  had  them  from 

(15)  'Jnai  nSile  Sfirit^-  eager  of  ASta^^  \  am  perfoaded  i   bccanfe 
Whofe  TiRtiioymhnt  hhiyFloui^  flicw  that  they  did  not  nn- 

chkii^6,m^  »mn  myon  k  ^ildil  Seiey  make  die  Scale  thus  1 
the  Verk,  there  is  great  Reafon  to  doubt  ^  q^^^ 
proper  Expreflion  with  regard  to.the  Floua 

is  caird  his  Plough^  by  which  he  is'to'cu,  ^    *.  *         ,  «*^^  • 
Aiithors  alfo  very  juflJy,  In  fome  Place,  c^  ^Y^^^^  T  *^f^phW 
and  here  the  true  Word  feems  tohavc  bcerf  ®^?  ^"^J*®  ^Ta-  ^  *"l 
moil  Men  follow  ;    L^^p/oJme^t  inJi^ed  m^^  "  P'«^^^  4  ^W^  "4 
'quite  fpoils  the  Meafurei  have  vcntur'd  t( 

(16)  Sorars  circling  Pifirifis^D^ruJP'i''^  ^ 
A^d^'Mgers^mth,  tffeihate//^[  \.r.^        . 

.  .  ^  'Till  nothing  hound  Umbuijbe  Shfi  of  thw  Paffage,  fo  I  cannm 
^K^/to  reads,  •  ::  U 
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7%fi  B/pQcfy  Brother.  loj 

My  Mother's  Tears  and  Womanifh  cold  Praycrg, 
Farcwcl,  I  have  forgot  you;  if  there  be  Confcicnce, 
Lee  it  not  come  betwixt  a  Crown  and  me. 
Which  is  my  hope  of  Blifs,  and  I  believe  it : 
OttOj  our  Friendfhip  thus  I  blow  to  Air, 
A  Bubble  for  a  Boy  to  play  withal ; 
And  all  the  Vows  my  Weaknefs  made,  like  thi.s 
Like  this  poor  heartiefs  Ru(h,  I  rend  in  pieces. 

Lai.  Now  you  go  right,  Sir,  now  your  Eyes  arc  open. 

Rol.  My  Father's  laft  Petition's  dead  as  he  is. 
And  all  the  Promifes  I  clos*d  his  Eyes  with. 
In  the  fame  Grave  I  bury. 

Lai.  Now  you're  a  Man,  Sir. 

Rol.  OUo^  thou  fliew'ft  my  Winding-fhect  before  me,  . 
Which  e'er  I  put  it  on,  like  Heav*n*s  blcft  Fire, 
In  my  Defcent  FU  make  it  blufli  in  Blood  ; 
(A  Crown,  a  Crown,  Oh  facred  Rule,  now  fire  me ! ) 
Nor  (hall  the  Pity  of  thy  Youth,  falfe  Brother, 
Although  a  thoufaqd  Virgins  kneel  before  me, 
(20)  And  every  dropping  Eye  a  Court  of  Mercy, 
The  fame  Biood  with  me,  nor  the  Reverence 
Due  to  my  Mother's  bleffcd  Womb  that  bred  u», 
Redeem  thee  from  my  Doubts :  Thou  art  a  Wolf  here, 
Rd  with  my  Fears,  and  I  muft  cut  tlicc  from  n^e ; 
(A  Cro*n,  a  Crown  ;  Oh  facred  Rule,  now  fire  me  ?) 
No  Safety  elfe.  Lat.  But  be  not  too  muck  ftirr'd.  Sir, 
[li)  Nor  too  bigh-threatning  in  your  Execution, 
£w  remfmbtTt^  Sir^  that  fwallowing  Waters. 

Run 

(ao)  ^nd  every  dropping  Eye  a  Court  of  Mercy ^  ]  This  is  a  very 
ftrong  Exprcffion,  tho'  it  may  perhaps  be  objected  lo»  as  Courts  of 
Utrcj  do  not  ordiftarily  petition  tor  Mercy,  bat  grant  it  to  Petitioners. 
Thcfi^fpreffion  \irould  certainly  be  more  intelligible  if  we  read, 

Jnd  et^r'y  ^d^opping  Eye Jbdli  tourt for  Mercy. 
Bat  I  will  notventurfe  to  change  the' Text,  kft'-I  ffionld  be  liable  to  the 
twnmon  Objedion  to* Critics,    ofrejeainj;  the  moftfubliirie  Exprcf-* 
fioas  of  their  Authors,  meerly  becaule  their  Conceptions  were  too  lovir  ^ 
to  wich  thcnw  ...... 

.  (21)  Nor  too  high  iuyouf  ExictttioM :  Swallowing  Waters]     As  the : 
Safe  here  i»  rery  IliBr,  and  the  Me^fore  quite  {oUti  X  believe,  we  .have  - 


^y  the  Fagthenti  cf  two  Lines  made  ap^iiuo  one ;  iniii^  feesis  only 
Wof  j(H|ie.CQmpoiii^  VVqrd,  as  bigb-tJh'eutxiMg'-^Sig^r^it^'^^ 
*'if^-/«^i7»V-— A/;{^.*ivW^</— •  I  prefer  ^hefttiftcr,    <it  to  what  u 
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104 '  ^  Bloddjf  Brother. 

Run  deep  and  filent,  till  they're  fa^sfied. 

And  fmile  in  choufand  Curls,  to  gild  their  Craft; 

Let  your  Sword  Qecp,  and  let  my  two-edgM  Wit  work  j 

This  happy  Feaft,  the  full  Joy  of  your  Fricndfliips, 

Shall  be  his  laft. 

RoL  How,  my  LaUreb? 

hat.  Why  thus.  Sir ; 
I'll  prcfently  go  dive  into  the  Officers 
That  niinifter  at  Table :  (22)  Gold  and  Goodnefs, 
With  Promife  upon  Promife,  and  Tinie  ncociTary, 
I'll  pour  into  them. 

BM.  Canft  thou  do  it  neatly  ? 

hat.  Let  me  alone,  and  fuch  a  Bait  it  {hall  be. 
Shall  take  off  all  Sufpicion. 

Rd.  Go  and  profper. 

Lat.  Walk  in  then,  and  your  fmpotheft  F^ce  put  on.  Sir. 

5      C      EN      EH. 

Enter  the  M(ifier  Ccpi^  Butfler^  Pantier,  Tisman  eftbe 
G^lkfy  'UiUb  a  Jack  of  Beer  and  a,DiJb. 

Cook.  A  hot  Day,  a  hot, Day,  Vengeance  hot  Day ,  BoySj. 
Give  xpe  fome  Drink,  this  Fire*s  a  plaguy  Frefter : 

added  to  conipleat  the  Meafure  and  introduce  the  fine  Metaphor  w)iich 
follows,  I  took  the  Hint  from  a'Piifikge  ofShaieJpear  odt  unlike  this, 
Henry  the  Vlllth,  Aa  I.  Scene  il.  l^filkSxi%  t9  Suekingham^ 

'  JVie  may  out-run 

By  nnolfnt  fiwiftnffr  that  ivbUb  tve  run  at 

jind  Ipfe  hy  evtr^runuing  :  know  you  not 

^Thefire  that  nmm^f  thi  ifgnor,  ^tilTt  run' ^ iff 

In  fttming  to  augment  it  <waft(s  it? 
I  quote  this' to^lhew^  that  ihcf  the  Words  added  v^  t}fte  ftRCond  Line 
are  iio^  necefi'gry'^a  the  ^enfe^    yet  thev  ^if,  if)  Zba\e/pear^$  afid: 
FUtchir^s.  Jrianijer-    JiVhf^hc^. they, were  ui^.  \»9i^]\  or.  n%  ipoft  i*- 
maiiiaaiecr  Unttrlaiuty.  /  .,     .. 

(22)  — -  Gold  and  Goodnefi,']  As  Goodnefs  feems  aa  odd  Motive' 
to  perAiade  Ptopie  t6  Murdek-,  I  at  firft  tkoucht  we  >fl)o61d  lead* 
^•^^^^CM  and  Greatn^fs^  or  Goodti  but  I.now  bmeve^thteld  iUB4t0f^ 
ri^u  "^'As^ice  always  aflbnies  fome  Pretence  ti£Q9$df  A  iMittxSp 
in  pe|j^ia(lf  Rg  the  Servants  to  tl^  Murder>  ^^tp9  tbe  Coed  of  thvi 
StaUv'tBid' thr  general.  KcffitiS^ 

>  *  i  Body 
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^0  Binodf  Bratheri  \o^y 

Body  of  me,  I  aqi  4fi  ftill ;  give  me  the  Jack,  Boy. ; 
This  wooden  Skiff  holds  nocking. 

Pant.  And  *faith  Matter, 
What  brave  new  Meats  i  for.  here  wUl  be  old  Eating. 

Cook.  Old  and  youngj  Boy,  let  'em  all  eat,  I  have  it ; 
IVe  Ballaft  for  their  Bellies,  a  God^s  Name, 
Let  'em  Ve  ten  Tire  of  Teeth  a  piece,  1  care  neCti 

But.  But  what  new  rare  Muaition  i 

Cdok.  Pifli,  a  tboufand ; 

(23)  ril.make  yoa  Piggs  fpeak  Fnncb^  and  a  ftc  Smn 

(24)  Come  fculling  out  of  £;z^/^^iwkhr a  Challenge; 
ril  make  you  a  Difh  of  Calves-feet  dance  the  Canar-iei^ 
And  a  Confort  of  cramM  Capons  fiddle  to  'em  ;  '    * 
A  Calves  Head  fpeak  an  Oracle,  aqd  a  dozen  of  Laika^ 
Rife  from  the  Difh,  and  fing  all  Supper  time ; 

'Tis  nothings  Boys  :  Pve  fram'd  a  Fortificatioa 
Out  of  Rye-paftf ,  which  is  impregnable. 
And  againft  that,  for  two  long  Hours  together. 
Two  dozen  of  Marrow-bones  fliall  play  continually : 
For  Fiib,  Til  make  you  a  ftanding  L4ke  of  while  Broth^ 
And  Pifces  come  plowing  up  the  rmmis  before  theof ; 
(ftj)  Armofk  a  Dolphin,  playing  Laciirymas, 
And  brave  King  Herring  with  his  Oil  and  Qnkm 

OowiiM 

(2«)  riImakfyn{Pifgs&0ai  French^  ztTahfCf  and  a  fat  Snvan'i 
Hti  Thqk^U  rery  joAly  Arises  one  the  VS^ords  ai  fabh,  as  unoecef- 
ikry  to  the  Sipiib  and  injuripiu  ca  t\^  Mcaburc. 

(24)  ,'     1    ■     yM^daftit  finwfm 

C0«rf  &ili^g 4ir/ i^jTEogl^n^  wifb  a  Ch^lhngi i^     S^ilitg  i^ 
only  a  conjedural  Reading  of  tlie  late  very  corrupt  Editions ;    the  old 
Qaarto  rjead;,  Comfjci^ling  of^f  c/^  En^f^d. ik  Mr.,  Sjmf /on  therefore    • 
propofes  what  I  have  i^iferted  in  ihfi  *^^^^$^uflhg.    Thus  JSiiiHni 
Book  7.  Line  439. 

■■'■'"  the  Swan 

♦  ■  ■■  ■!         ■■  rotvis 

Hir  State  wttogty  feet. 
'EkiftRcadiiig  tfa«refi»c»  tho' pcoposM.withAiffidencefaf  iti.AvitWji 
and  io. company  with  another  '^/cnddit^r^  app^ts  quite  ielf-eyld^gt  | 
it.haijaU  the  PiiDpertics.that.tlMS  jailcft.£|a^en4itipn.can  jpoffMy  havei 
it  is  the  neareft  the  Trace  of  the  Letters ;  it  gives  the  trM^  I^^  of^ 
Swan's  Motion,  and  exa£Uy  fuits  the  Humour  and  Stile  of  the  Context. 

(25)  Arion;  like  a  Do^hin, — r— ]    It  is  ilrange  how  very  fre-  ♦ 
aqntly  the  late  Editions  have  run  into  Corruptions  fo  utterly  from 
Uit  Trace  of  the  Letteri»  that  Criticiiiai  maft  have  tranfgrefs'd  its 

Bounds 
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io6  T^e  Bloody  Brother. 

CrownM  with  a  Lemon  Pill,  his  way  prepared 
With  his  ftrong  Guaiji  of  Pilchcrs. 

Pant.  Ay  marry.  Matter. 

Cook.  All  thefe  are  nothing:    I'll  make  you  a  ftubblc 
Goofe 
TumsO*th*  Toe  thrice,  do  a  crofs  Point  prefcntly. 
And  fit  down  again,  and  cry  Come  eat  me : 
Thefe  are  for  Mirth.    Now,  Sir,  for  aiatter  of  Moumii^ 
1*11  bring  you  in  the  Lady  Loin  of  Veal, 
With  the  long  Love  (he  bore  the  Prince  of  Qrangt. 

All  Thou  Boy,  thou? 

C9ok.  I  have  a  Trick  for  thee  too. 
And  a  rare  Trick,:  and  I  have  done  it  for  thee. 

Teo.  What's  th^,  goodMafter? 

Cook.  'Tis  a  Satofice. 
A  full  Vine  b^oding,  like  an  Arch,  and  under 
The  blown  God  Baccbusj  fitting  on  a  Hogfliead, 
f  26)  His  Altar  here :  before  that,  a  plump  Vintner 
Kneeling,  and  o0eriog  Incenfe  to  his  Deity, 
Which  fliall  be  only  this,  rjed  Sprats  and  Pilchers* 

But.  This  when  the  Table's  drawn,  to  draw  the  Wine  on. 

Cook.   Thou  haft  it  right,  and  Chen  coipes  thy  Song, 
Bttder. 

'Pant.  This  will  be  admirable.^ 

Teo.  Oh  Sir,  moft  admirable.  1 

Cook.  If  youUl  have  the  Pafty  fpeak,  'tis  in  my  power,- 
Tvc  Fire  enough  to  work  it  s  come,  ftand  clofe. 
And  now  rehearfe  the  Song,  it  may  be  perfed. 
The  drinking  Song,  and  fay  I  were  the  Brothers. 

Bounds  CO  have  reftor'd  tfae  Original.  What  Similitiide  is  there  be-, 
tween  the  Particles  like  and  on  ?  And  yet  the  Printers  of  thefe  Editions 
had  put  the  former  for  the  htter,  as  they  havff  doae  &rty  other  Words 
of  as  little  Refemblance  in  this  Pl^y. 

{|6)  His  Altar  Beer  : — -]  The  Quarto  reads.  His  Altar  ber§  — 
i.  e.  a  liogfliead  is  heri^  or  at  this  time  the  Alurr  of  Bacchus.  Biit  the 
late  Editions  changM  it  to  what  feemM  to  have  an  Affinity  to  die 
Hogfhead,  without  obfcrving  that  it  woold  not  make  n  Senfe  with  th« 
reft  of  the  Sentence, 


Th% 
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-      J^l^loody  Brother.  loj 

The   drinking    S  O  N  G. 

DRink  to  day  and  drown  dl  Sorrow^ 
XofiJhnlLperkflps  not  do  it  to  morrow, 
Bejl  while  you  have  it  ufeyour  Breathy 
There* s  no  drinking  after  Death. 

Wine  works  the  Hedrt'up^  wah^theWit^ 
There" s^no  Cure  ^gainft  Age  but  it. 
It  helps  the  Bead-acb^  Cough  andPtifick^ 
And  ii  for  all  Difeafes  Phyfick, 

Then  let  usfwiU^  B.oySj  for  our  Healthy 
ff^o  drinks  well,  loves  the  Commt^nwealtk, 
And  be  that «?«//  to  Bed  go,  fiber ^ 
i      Falls  with  the  'Leaf^  % j,  Jiill  in  Odober, 

Well  have  you  bom  yourielves ;  a  red  Deer  Pye,  Boy5> 

And  that  no  lean  one,  Il}equearfi  yoyr  Virtues  j 

What  Friends  hafl:  thou  to  day?  no  Citizens?  , 

But.  Yes,  Father,  the  old  Crew. 

Cook.  By  the  Mafs  true  Wenchqs : 
Sirrah,  fet  up  a  Chine  of  Beef,  and  a  hot  Pafty, 
And  let  the  Joll  of  Sturgeon  be  correfted : 
And  do  you  nnark.  Sir,  ftalk  me  to  a  Phealant, 
An^  fee  if  you  can  fhoot  her  in  the  Cellar. 

(2.8)  But.  Gra-merx:y,  Dad,  fend  me  thy  roaring  Bottles^ 
And  with  fijch  NeSar  I  will  fee  'em  fill'd. 
That  all  thou  %eak*fl:  ftiall  be  pure  Helicon. 

(27)  In  the  former  Leaf,,  at  Note  24,  Mt.Symp/on  is  dej>rivM  of  an  in- 
genious Emendation  by  a  Miftake  at  Prcfs.  In  the  third  Line  «of  the 
Note,  inftcad  of  ^^— .  tke  (dd  ^unrtp  reads  fiuilmg  -~  read!  ^  th»i  vbt 
^uarta  reads  fculii^^ 

{%%)  Tant.  God  a  mercy;  Lad,  fend  m  tfynaring  Bottles,']  Lnd^  for 
l>ad^  is  onl^,  the  Reading  of  the  late  Editions  ;  but  the  Quarto  feems 
fe  have  led  them  into  -a  greater  ^iftakc,  fey  pitting  ^s  wiAting 
Speech  into  the  Mouth  of  the  fober  grave  honeft  Pambr,.  to  whom  ic 
belongs  nether  by  dwadcr  nor  Qficwu 

VpL.  ¥•  E^ter^ 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


io8  The  Bloody  Brother. 

Enter  Latorch. 

Monfieur  Later cb?  What  News  within? 

Lat.  Save  you. 
Save  you;  good  Matter;  fave  you,  Gentlemen,' 
You're  calling  for  this  Preparation; 
This  joyful  Supper  for  the  royal  Brothers  : 
Vm  glad  I  have  met  you  fitly,  for  t'  your  Char^, 
My  bountiful  brave  Butler,  I  muft  deliver 
A  Bevie  of  young  Laffes,  that  muft  look  on 
This  Night's  Solemnity,  and  fee  the  two  Dukes, 
'  Or  1  fhall  lofe  my  Credit ;  you  have  Stowage  ? 

But.  For  fuch  Freight  Fll  find  room,  and  be  your  Servant.' 
Cook.  Bring  them,  they  fliall  not  ftarvc  here,  Pll  fend 
'em  Viftuals 
Shall  work  you  a  good  turn,  though*t  be  ten  days  hence. 
Sir. 
Lat.  Gra-mercy,  noble  Matter. 
Cook.  Nay,  Fll  do't. 
Teo.  And  Wine  they  fhall  not  want,  \tt  *em  drink  like 

Ducks. 
Lat.  What  Mifery'  it  is  that  Minds  fo  royal. 
And  fuch  moft  honeft  Bounties,  as  yours  are. 
Should  be  confin'd  thus  to  Uncertainties  ? 

But.  Ay,  were  the  State  once  fettled,  then  we  had  Places. 
Teo.  Then  we  could  Ihe  w  ourfelves,  and  help  our  Friends, 

Sir. 
Cook.  I,  then  there  were  fome  Savour  in*t,  where  now 
We  live  between  two  Stools,  every  Hour  ready 
Xo  tumble  on  our  Nofes ;  and  for  ought  we  know  yet, 
For  all  this  Supper,  ready  to  faft  the  next  Day. 

Lat.  I  would  fain  fpeak  unto  you  out  of  Pity, 
Out  of  the  Love  I  bear  you,  out  of  Honefty, 
For  your  own  Goods ;  nay,  for  the  general  Bleffing. 
Cook.  And  we  would  as  fain  hear  you,  pray  go  forward. 
Lat.  Dare  you  but  think  to  make  yourfelves  up  Cer- 
tainties, 
Your  Places  and  your  Credits  ten  times  doubled. 
The  Prince's  Favour,  RoM%  ? 
But.  A  fwcet  Gentleman. 

Teo. 
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Yeo.  Ay,  and  as  bpuQjcous,  it"  he  had  -his  Rig^C  tdo«    . 
Cook.  By  the  Mafs  ;^  I^Qy^l  (jef^denian  indeed,  Bc^s^ 
HeM  make  the  Chimnies  fmCak. 

Lot.  He  wou*|i  do%  Friends,  .  ., 

And  you  too,  if  ;he  bad  h;s  Rights  true  Court  fcrs  j . 
What  could  you  warn,  then  ?  dare  you?     . 
Cook.  Pray  be  (hort.  Sir.  _ 

jLs/.  And  this  my  Soul  upon't,  I  dare  afiure  you^ 
If  you  but  dare  y<iur  Parts; 

.&^/  D^re  not  nje^j-Monficur,     _ 
Fort  that  fear  not  Fire  nor  Water,  Sir, 
Dare  do  enough,  a  Man  would  think. 
;/J&f.  Believc't,  Sir? 

But  make  this  good  i^n  ui  you' have  prpmis^cl^ 
You  ihall  not  find  us  Flinchers. 
Lat.  Then  I'M  be  fudden.    ^     .     '  \  .   \   ^ 

Pani.  What  may  this  mean  ?   And  whither  would  he 

drive  us  ?  . 

Lat.  And  Hrfl,  for  what  you  muft  do,  V^aufe allbanger 
Shall  be  apparent^  ty'd  up  and  muz:^!'^,^^  . 
The  Matter  feemiqg  niigh^y :  There'^  your  Pardons., 
Pant.  Pardons  ?  Is't  come  that?  Good  Gods  defend  us. 
iM.^  And  here's  five  hundred  Crowns  iu  ^bounteous 
EarnSft, 
And  now  behokl  the  matter; 

[LatOFch  gives  io^b  a  Paper. ' 
JB«;.  What  ar^  theft,  Sir? 
teo.  And  oiF>h^t  Nature?  To:wiiattJie? 
Lat.  Imagine. 

Cook.  Will  tbey^kiH  Rats  ?;they'eatmy  Pyes  abominably. 
Or  work  upon  a  Woman  cold  as  Chriftnias? 
I  have  an  old  Jade  fticksupon  my  Fingers^ 
May  I  tafte  them  ? 
*    £ftf.  Js  your  Will  ittsde  ? 
.  fitid  'have  you  fiid  your  Prayers  ?  for  they'll  pav  you : 
'lind  how  to  come  up  to  you,  for  your  Knbwleage, 
And  for  the  good  you  never  fhali  repent  you» 
ffyou^be  wife  Men  now. 
*^  eM.  ;^ft  is  you  will,  Sir. 
'Jm.  Thcfe  muft  be  put  then  into  the  TcVVarMcats 

Young 
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1 10  7%e  BUocfy  Br^tien 

Young  0//^  lovcs^  by  you  into  his  Wine,  Sir^ 
Into  his  Bread  by  you,  by  you  into 
His  1-innten,   (ig)  Now  if  you  ddtre^  you^vc  fouixf 
The  means  to  make  you,  and  if  you  dare  not^  yov- 
Have  found  your  Ruin  i  relblve  me  e'er  I  go. 

But.  You'll  keep  your  Faith  with  us  ? 

Lat.  May  I  no  more  fee  Light  elfe. 
.    Cook.  Why  'tis  done  then. 

£ut.  'Tis  done. 

Pant.  'Tis  done  which  (hall  be  undone. 

Lat.  About  it  then,  farewel,  y*are  all  of  one  Mind  ? 

Cook.  All. 

jCl.  All,  all. 

Lat.  Why  then,  all  happy.  l&cit. 

But.  What  did  we  promife  him  ? 

Teo.  Do  you  ask  that  now  ? 

But.  I  would  be  glad  to  know  what  *tis« 

Pan.  rU  tell  you. 
It  is  to  be  all  Villains,  Knaves  and  Traitors. 

.  Cook.  Fine  wholefome  Titles. 

Pant.  But  if  we  dare  go  forward^— 

Cook.  We  may  b*  hang'd,  drawn,  and  quartered. 

Pant.  Very  true.  Sir.  [lows? 

Cook.  Oh,  what  a  goodly  Swing  (hall  I  give  the  Gal- 
Yet  I  think  too 

This  may  be  done,  and  we  too  may  be  rewarded^ 
Not  with  a  Rope,  but  with  a  royal  Mafter : 
And  yet  we  may  be  hang'd  too.  Teo.  Say  it  were  done  » 
Who  is  it  done  for  ?  is  it  not  for  Rolhi 
And  for  his  Right  ? 

Cook.  And  yet  we  may  be  hang'd  toa 

{29)  Now  i/ypu  Jefirtt  yon  hant  found  tbt  means 
To  make  you  f  and  if  you  dare  not f  you  have 
.  Found  your  Ruin ;  — ]  Mt,  Sya^fon  fays^  that  defire  \^  tjm  firC> 
Line  IhouLd  fdf-evidentljr  be  dare,  as  well  as  in  the  fecond ;  I  quw 
not' agree  to  thii»  the  old  Text  is  perfectly  good  Senfe,  and  the  Chanes 
propo8>i  would  injure  the  Meafure,  which  having  indeed  been  2l 
Confufion  in  ;he  Ibrmer^Editions,  was  not  attended  to  hy  Mr.  Sympfuu. 
The  Senfeis  plainly  this.  Nonv  ifyouifave  an  Inc/iuation  to  mah 
four/e!*ues^  you  have  means  to  do  iti  hut  if  Cowardice  deters  yom^  tU 
ruin  you  all  that  you  may  not  difcomer  me.. 

But. 
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jthe  Bloody  Brother. 


Ill 


Bui.  Or  fay  he  take  it,  fay  we  be  difcovercd  ? 
Teo.  Is  not  the  fanie  Man  bound  ftiil  to  proteft  us 
Are  we  not  his  ? 

But.  Sure  he  will  aever  fail  us. 
Cook.  If  he  do.  Friends,  we  fhall  find  that  will  hold  us. 
And  yet  methinks,  this  Prologue  to  our  Purpoft, 
Thele  Crowns  (hould  promife  more :  *tis  eafily  done, 
Asieafie  as  a  Man  would  roafl:  an  Egg, 
If  that  be  all  ;  for  look  you.  Gentlemen, 
Here  ftand  my  Broths,  my  Finger  flips  a  little, 
Down  drops  a  Dofe,  I  ftir  him  with  my  Ladle, 
And  there's  a  Dilh  for  a  Duke :  Olla  Podrida. 
Here  ftands  a  bak'd  Meat,  he  wants  a  little  feafoning, 
A  Iboliih  Miftake ;  my  Spice- Box,  Gentlemen, 
And  put  in  ibme  of  this,  the  Matter's  ended  ; 
Dredge  you  a  Difli  of  Plovers,  there's  the  Art  on% 
(30)  Or  in  a  Galingale,  a  little  does  it. 

r«?.  Or  as  I  fill  my  Wine, 

Cook.  'Tis  very  true,  Sir,  • 
^  Bleffing  it  with  your  Hand,  thus  quick  and  neatly  fir(t, 
•Tispaft. 

Teo.  And  done  once,  *tis  as  eafie 
For  him  to  thank  us  for  it,  and  reward  us. 

Pant.  But  'tis  a  damned  3in. 

Cook.  I  never  fear  that. 
The- Fire's  my  Play-fellow.     Now  I'm  refoMd,  Boys. 

But.  Why  then,  have  with  you. 

Teo.  The  feme  for  me. 

Pant,   For  me  too. 

Cook.-  And  now  no  more  our  Worfhips,    but  our 
Lordfliips. 

Pant.  Not  this  Year,  on  my  Knowledge,  Pll  unlord 
you.  [Exeunt. 

(je)  Or  in  a  Galingah^^a  litiU  ion  it.}  This  Line  is  rcftored  from 
Ac  old  Quarto.  Galittgah^  thrl)idtioiiaries  tell  us,  is  an  Intiianlitth 
werj  (avowry.  It  was  probably  eat  either  as  a  Salad,  or  Pickle,  or  ufed  ia 
IbmeSaucp,  otherwile  it  is  icarcely  intelligible  in  this  Place. 

SCENE 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


S      e      EN      E        III. 

Enter  Sefoant  andSe^er. 

ier.  Terfuraje  the  koom  round,  and  pirepire  the  Tabfc, 
Gcntleirieh  Officers,  wait  in  your  Plades, 

&ew.  Make  room  there, 
Room  for  the  Ddke*s  Nieat.     Gentlemen,  be  bsire  thfeW, 
Clear  all  the  Eiitrance  :  Guard,  put  by  ih6fe  Gapers^ 
And  Gentlemea-trAiers,  fee  the  Gkllcry  clear. 
The  Dukes  are  coming  on.        , 

Enter  ^Sophhj    3eMeen  Rollo  dkdiDltOy    AulM^, 

Latolrh,  Gisbert,  Baldwin,  jAtendants^ 

Hambnd,  Matilda,  iz»rfEdkh. 

Ser.  'Tis  certainly  inform'd.    Otto.  Reward  tte  FclW, 
And  look  you  mainly  to  it.    Sei^.  My  Life  for  y otirs.  Sir. 

S^b:  Nowami  ftrajght,  n)y  Lords,  and  young  «g^, 
I^y  long  fince  blafted  Hopes  fhobt  out  in  filofIbrd3» 
The  Fruits  of  everlaftmg  Loveappearing  5 
Oh!  my  blcft  Boys,  the  Honour^  of  my  Years, 
Of  all  my  Cares,  the  bounteous  fair  Re  warders. 
Ohl  let  me  thus  embrace  you,  thus  for  ever. 
IVirhin  a  Mother's  Love  lock  up  your  FriendihiJM : 
Ahd  my  fweet  Sons,  once  more  with  mutual  Twinicigs,^ 
As  one  chafte  Bed  begok  you,  make  one  Body  : 
Bleflings  from  Heav'n  in  thousand  Sbow'rs  £illon  ypo. 

Jub.  Oh!  Woman's  Goodnefs  never  to  be  cqualrd. 
May  the  moft  finful  Creatures  of  thy  Sex 
BtK  kneeling  at  thy  Monument,  rife  Saints. 

Supb.  Sit  down  my  worthy  Sons  j  my  Lords,  your 
places. 
Ay,  now  methinks  the  Table's  nobly  furniflit  j 
Now  the  Meat  nourilhcs  5   the  Wine  gives  Spirit^ 
And  all  the  Room  ftatk  with  a  gterteral  Pleafuiie, 
Shews  like  the  peaceful  (3 1 )  Bowel*  of  Happincls. 

y 

{3r)  "-'^'-^uglii  0/ Haffiue/}.']    The. Corruption  of  the  two  late 
EiilcLom. 
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Auhr.  Long  may  it  laft,  and  from  a  Heart  £I1M  with  it. 
Full  as  my  Cup ;  I  give  it  round,  my  Lords* 

Bali.   And  may  that  Itubborn  Heart  be  drunk  with 
Sorrow 
Refufes  it ;  Men  dying  now  fhould  take  it, 
Aiid  by  the  Virtue  of  this  Ceremony 
Shake  off  their  Mifcries,  and  (Icep  in  Peace» 

RoU  You're  fad,  my  noble  Brother. 

Otto.  No,  indeed.  Sir. 

Soph.  No  ladnefs,  my  fweet  Son,  this  Day* 

RqU  Pray  you  eat. 
Something  is  here  youVe  lov'd  5  tafte  of  this  Difii, 
It  will  prepare  your  Stomach. 

Otto.  Thank  you.  Brother : 
I  am  not  now  dirpos'd  to  eat.    Rol.  JOr  that. 
You  put  us  out  of  heart,  Man,  come,  thcfe  bak'd  Meats 
Were  ever  your  beft  Diet. 

Otto.  None,  I  thank  you. 

Sopb.  Arc  you  well,  noble  Child  ? 

Otto.  Yes,  gracious  Mother. 

Rtl.   Give  him  a  Cup  of  Wine,   then,    pledge  th§ 
Health, 
Drink  it  to  me,  V\l  give  it  to  my  Mother. 

Soph.  Do,  my  beft  Child. 

Otto.  I  muft  not,  my  beft  Mother, 
Indeed  I  dare  not ;  for  of  late,  my  Body 
Has  been  much  weakned  by  excels  of  Uiet  i 
The  promifc  of  a  Fever  hanging  on  me. 
And  e'en  now  ready,  if  not  by  Abftinence—— 

(32)  Rol.  And  will  you  keep  it  in  this  general  freedom  i 
A  little  Health  preferred  before  our  Friendfhip  ? 

(jz)  ^ol.  Andtvillyou  keep  ii  in  this  general  freedom  i 

A  Huh  Health  preferred  h^ore  our  friendjhiff 
Otto.  IprayyBuexcufeme,  Sir.}  Thefe  Lines  are  not  feund 
i&  the  old  Qaarto,  yet  no  one  can  well  doubc  of  their  being  gen  nine.  It 
may  be  askM  then»  how  came  the  Folio  of  ^679,  which  abounds  witk 
fach  nttmberiefs  Brrors  in  this  Play,  more  almoft  than  any  other^  no^t 
a  fecond  time  to  have  reftored  fomething  totally  loft  by  the  old  Quarto  i 
( See  the  former  Inftance  in  the  firft  Scene  of  this  Piay )  Undoabtedly 
the  fame  Hand  which  feftored  feveral  Songs.  Prologaes,  and  Epilogues^ 
in  that  Edition  1  of  whom  an  Account  wiU  be  giTCiD  in  the  Preface. 

V»L.V.  H  Olfo. 
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Otto.  I  pray  you  cxcufc  mc.  Sir. 

RoL  Excufe  yourfdfi  Sir, 
(33)  Come  •tis  your  Fear,  and  not  your  Fever,  Brother, 
And  you  have  done  me  a  rooft  worthy  Kindniefs, 
My  Royal  Mother,  and  you  Noble  Lords ; 
Hear,  for  it  now  concerns  me  to  fpeak  boldly ; 
What  Faith  can  be  expe&ed  from  nis  Vows, 
From  his  difiembling  Smiles,  what  fruit  of  Fi-ieAdlhip 
From  all  his  full  Embraces,  what  bleft  Iffue, 
When  he  fhall  brand  me  here  for  bafe  Sufpicion  ? 
He  takes  me  for  a  Poilbner. 

Soph.  Gods  defend  it.  Son. 

Otto.  I  could  fay  fomething  t00« 

Soph.  You  muft  not  fo.  Sir, 
Wkhout  your  greaoforgptfulnefs  of  Virtue  ; 
This  is  your  Brother,  and  your  honoured  Brother^ 
Indeed  your  loving  Brother. 

Rol.  If  he  pleale  fo.  > 

Soph.  One  noble  Father,  with  as  noble  Thoughts^ 
Begot  your  Minds  and  Bodies  ;  one  care  rockt  yoto. 
And  one  Truth  to  you  both  was  ever  facred  ; 
Now  fye  my  0//e?,  whither  flies  your  Goodneft  ? 
Becaufe  the  right  Hand  has  the  power  of  cuttings 
Shall  the  left  prefently  cry  out  'tis  maim'd  ? 
They're  one,  my  Child,  one  Power,  and  one  Performance^ 
And  join'd  together  thus,  one  Love,  one  Body. 

Aubr.  I  do  befeech  your  Grace,  take  to  your  Thoughts 
More  certain  Counfellors  than  Doubts  or  Fears, 
They  ftrangle  Nature,  and  dijperfe  diemfelves 
(If  once  believ'd)  into  fuch  Foggs  and  Errors 
That  the  bright  Truth  herfelf  can  never  fever : 
Your  Brother  is  a  royal  Gentleman 
Full  of  himfelf.  Honour,  and  Honefty, 
(j4)  And  uke  heed.  Sir,  how  Nature  bent  to  Goodneis, 

So 

^  (53)  Come  Uis  your  Fiar,  and  not  jour  FB,ronr,  Srodir,}    Agrofi 
Corruption  of  the  late  Editions. 

(34)  JuJ  take  heei^  Sir,  ho^M  Nature  hent  to  Goodne/s, 
(Softreigbt  a  Cedar  to  himfelf)  Uprigbtnefs, 
Be  wreftedfrom  his  true  u(e,  prove  nof  danfferous,    Tlut  Ptf- 
fage*  which  as  it  has  been  hitherto  printed,  fecxn*d  to  Mr.  Sjmpfm 
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So  ftfeight  a  Gtdar  in  itfeif,  tJpf Ightfttft 

Being  ^relfted  Irowi  i»  true  fiafe,  provb  not  dangerous. 

HoL  Nay,  rtiy  febdd  brother  k/iovirs  I  am  too  pitfcnt. 

iLat.  Why  ihodd  your  Qr^ce  thihk  him  a  Poifoner  f    . 
Has  he  no  tft'ore  refpca  to  Piety  ? 
And  but  he  has  by  Oath  ty'd  up  his  Pury, 
Who  durft  but  think  that  Thought  f 

yfubr.  Away,  thcto  Pffcbrand. 

Lat.  If  Men  bf  his  Sort,  of  his  Power,  and  Place, 
The  ddef^  Son  in  Hono^ur  to  this  Dukedom. 

BaU.  F*  Ikame  contain  thy  Tongue,  thy  poifon6uft 
Tongue^ 
That  ^ith  her  burning  Venom  will  infeft  all. 
And  once  more  blow  a  Wild-fift  through  the  Dukedom. 

Gisb.  Latorcbj  if  thba  be*ft  horieft,  or  a  Man,  . 
Contain  thyfelf. 

Jubr.  Go  to,  no  mote,  by  HeaV'n 
You'll  find  you've  plaid  the  Fool  elfe,  not  a  Wbrd  moffc. 

Sopb.  Prithee  fweet  Son. 

RoL  Lfit  him  alone  IWeet  Mother,  and  my  Lords 
I'o  make  you  dnderftand  how  much  I  honour 
This  lacred  Peace,  and  next  my  Innocence, 
And  to  avoid  all  further  difference 
Difcourfe  may  draw  on  tb  a  way  of  Danger, 
!  quit  ttiy  Place,  and  take  riiy  leave  for  this  Night, 
Wilhing  a  general  Joy  may  dwell  among  you. 

jiubr.  Shill  We  wait  dn  your  Grace  ? 
,     RoL  I  dare  not  bi'e'ak;  you.  Latorch.  [Ex.  tio\.  and  Lat. 
1     (35)  '^^P^*  ^0  yo^  i^ot  now  perceive  your  Brother's 
Sweetnefs  ? 

i[tt%  ttnintelligible^  like  a  cryftal  Stream  difturbM  in  a  bright  Day, 

CQtains  the  guttering  Fragments  of  a  moft  poeticlt;  Sentiment.  I  ftrike 
^  X  tkc  Parentheiis,  and  read  it/eif  for  bimfelf^  it  being  evident  that 
*  'igbtMeft  is  the  ftreight  Cedar.    Being  for  be  reftores  the  Grammar, 
Line,  Gr^wtb,  or  Conrfe^  inftead  of  ufe^  will  either  of  them 
r  dn  Ufe  Metaphor ;  f9  will  Bafe^  and  at  that  is  nearelt  the  Trace 
the  Letters,  tho*  it  bat  this  IniUnt  occorrM,  I  ihall  venture  it  into 
e  text. 

(35)  Soph.  Do  you  not  now  perceive  your  Brother*!  Sweetnefs  ^]  This 
ine,  |eft6r*d  from  the  old  Quarto,  the  Negative  rather  ftrengthening 
e  Senft  and  perfecting  the  Meafure,  is  added  hy  Mr.  Symffoa, 

H  d  0//#. 
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Otto.  Oh  Mother,  that  your  Tcndemefj  had  Eyes*        \ 
Difcerning  Eyes,  what  would  this  Man  appear  then  ? 
The  Tale  of  Siiion  when  he  took  upon  him 
To  ruin  ^roy  %  with  what  a  Cloud  of  Cunning  ' 

He  hid  his  Heart,  nothing  appearing  outwards. 
But  came  like  Innocence,  and  dropping  Pity, 
Sighs  that  would  fink  a  Navy,  and  had  Tales 
Able  to  take  the  Ears  of  Saints,  belief  too  •, 
And  what  did  all  thefc  ?  Blew  the  Fir^  to  Ilium.    ' 
f  26)  His  crafty  Art  (but  more  refin'd  by  Study; 
My  Brother  has  put  on :  Oh  I  could  tell  you. 
But  for  the  Reverence  I  bear  to  Nature,  . 

Things  that  would  make  your  honfift  Blood  tun  backward, 
Sopb.  Ybu  dare  tell  ;ne? 
Otto.  Yes,  in  your  private  Clofet, 
"Where  I  will  prefently  attend  ]^ou  >  rife, 
I  am  a  little  troubled,  but  'twill  off. 
Sopb.  Is  this  the  Joy  I  look'd  for  ? 

Otto.  All  will  mend,  

Be  not  difturb'd,  dear  Mother,  I'U  not  fail  you. 

[Exeunt  So^\k,  and  Om> 
Bald.  I  do  not  like  this. 
Auhr.  That's  (till  in  our  Powers, 
But  how  to  make  it  fo  that  we  may  like  it— - 

Bald.  (3  7)  Beyond  us  ever  Latorcb  methought  was  bufi^ 
That  Fellow,  if  not  lookt  to  narrowly. 
Will  do  a  fudden  Mifchief.    Auh  Hell  look  to  him. 
For  if  there  may  be  a  Devil  above  all,  yet 
That  Rogue  will  make  him ;  keep  you  up  this  Night, 
And  fo  will  I,  for  much  I  fear  a  Danger. 
Bald.  I  will,  and  in  my  Watche»  ufc  my  Prayers. 

{ExeuxU 

<36)  Hit  trafy  Art  (ha  nurt  rtfiifd  h  Sttufy)  }  Thi»  Li|i^  fc 
aeccfiary  to  the  Senfe  and  utidoubtedljr  genuine,  is  not  in  tlie  QgaxtOt 
but  was  reilored  from  the  Copy  mention'd  in  the  laft  Note  bat  one. 

(S7)  BeyiHd  us  even  Latorch  mtibeiqbt  nvrnt  itffie.y  By  thk 
Pointing  BaUwi*  ihould  conttmie  Jubrrft  Speech,  and  declare  dat 
it  wat  not  in  their  Poweri  to  redrefs  thdr  Misfortunes.  But  as  BM- 
matH  propofes  a  Means  to  prerent  Lattrcft  Defigns  by  diligeadf 
watching  then,  I  think.  I  have  put  a  more  natural  Pointing  into  tte 

ACT 
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A  C  T    III.        SCENE     I. 

Enter  Sophia,  Otto»  Matilda,  and  Edith; 

Otto.'XT O  U  wonder.  Madam,  that  for  all  the  Shews 

j[    My  Brother  Rollo  makes  of  hearty  Love, 
And  free  Poffeffion  of  the  Dukedom  'twixt  us, 
I  notwithftanding  fhould  ftand  Hill  fufpicious. 
As  if,  beneath  thofe  Veils,  he  did  convey 
Intents  and  Prafkices  of  Hate  and  Trcafon  ? 

(38J  Sapb.  It  breeds  indeed  my  Wonder. 

OU0.  Which  makes  mine. 
Since  'tis  fo  &ft  and  broad  a  beaten  Way, 
Beneath  the  Name  of  Friendfhip  to  betray. 

S^b.  Though  in  remote  and  further-off  AfFcdtions, 
Theie  Falfhoods  are  fo  common,  yet  in  him 
They  cannot  fo  force  Nature. 

Otfo.  The  more  near 
The  Bands  of  Truth  bind,  the  more  oft  they  fever. 
Being  better  Cloaks  to  cover  FalHiood  ever. 

Sopb.  (39)  It  cannot  be,  that  Fruits  the  Tree  fo  blaQling, 
Can  grow  in  Nature :  Take  heed,  gentle  Son, 
Left  tome  fubornM  Su^efter  of  thefe  Treafons> 

(38)  Soph.  //  ingjj  indiid  mj^  Wonder. 

Otto.  Which  makes  mine^  Mr.  Sympfim  (ayi,  that  the  Samt- 
aefs  between  breeds  and  makes  is  mean,  and  would  therefore  read 
^^^ftakes,  i.  e.  quencbesi  Bot  he  happened  to  overlook  the  Meaning 
of  Otto'z  Reply.  Sophia  wonders  that  he  fhould  conceive  fuch  an 
OpiQion  of  his  Brother,  and  he  anfwers,  that  he  wonders  that  ihe 
ihoold  wonder  at  it,  and  then  gives  his  Reafon.     Since  Uis  ke» 

(39)  le  cannot  be,  that  Emits,  tbe^ree  fo  blafiing^  MtSheobald, 
from  the  old  Quarto,  puts  •'^-^Xthe  Tree  Jo  blading)  in  a  Parenthefis^ 
and  Mr.  Sjmpfon  would  read  hlaftedi  both  join  in  the  fame  Senfe,  tbt 
free  being  fo  blafied^  or  of  fncb  a  blafting  Nature.  But  if  the  Tree 
is  fo  blafted,  or  blading,  where  is  the  Wonder  that  it  fhould  produce 
lad  Fruit?  I  flrike  out  even  the  Comma,  and  underftand  it  in  this 
Senfe.  //  cannot  be  that  Fruits  fo  blafting  the  Tree  frfien  whence  thef 
Jfrungflfouldgrow  in  Nature.  Here  Rolh  is  the  Fruit,  fhe  kerfelf  the 
Tree,  one  of  whofe  natural  Branches  Rolb  would  Uaft^  and  b/  Con- 
fequcnce  (he  Tree  itfelf. 

H  3  Believed 
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BeHev*d  in  him  by  you,  (40)  provoke  the  rather 
His  tender  Envies  to  fuch  fpul  Attempts ; 
Or  that  your  too  much  Low  to  rule  alone 
f4i)  Bred  not  of  him  this  jealous  Paflion ; 
There  is  not  any  111  we  might  not  l^car. 
Were  not  our  Good  held  at  a  Price  too  dear, 

Ottp.  So  apt  is  Treachery  to  be  excus'df 
That  Innocence  is  ftill  aloud  abusM  j 
The  Fate  of  Virtue  ev'n  her  Friends  perverts. 
To  plead  for  Vice  oft-times  againft  their  Hearts, 
(42)  Heav'n's  Bleflxng  is  her  Curfe,  which  Ihe  muft  Ixar, 
Th2fi  fli^  may  never  love  berfelftoo  dear. 

(40)  ■  provok'd  tht  ratbit 

His  tender  Envies^  tofucb  foul  AtUmfU ;  3  If  WC  ttnderftand 
Envies  in  the  Englijb  Senfe,  it  muft  mean,  his  Envy  that  is  as  yet  bat 
tender  ^nd  little^  by  Provocation  may  be  drove  to  ^e  Ipuleft  Atttsnpti . 
Bat  by  its  being  put  in  the  Plural  Number^  I  believe  the  Poet  int^nM* 
a  French  Senfe  of  the  Word,  £»a;/>.  Inclination  or  Dcfirc,  and  I 
think  I  have  before  met  with  it  in  our  Authors  in  that  Senfe,  bat  am 
not  certain.  This,  en  paffant.  The  chief  tliivg  to  bo  obferved  it  a 
Corruption  in  the  Word  fro^Qk^d^  which  imcdifs  Sopbist^t  Belief  of 
Jtolloh  Attempt,  which  it  is  evident  fhe  diQ  not  give  Cr^t  to.  { 
read  thensfore  provoke.  This  Corraption  in  the  old  Quarto  led  th^ 
la(e  Editions  into  the  Change  of  a  Particle  whidi  I  ihall  mention  in 
the  next  Note- 

(41 }  Breed  not  in  iim  thisje^lws  P^ffion ;  ]  Tiie  old  QsartQ  roads^ 
Bred  not  of  bim  t  bis  jealous  Paffion, 
The  iealous  Paflion  therefore  is  Ouei*s,  not  RoUo\  and  evidently  proTe^ 
the  Corredlion  in  the  above  Note,  the  Obfervafion  of  which  lea  to  a 
more  narrow  Examination  of  the  Quarto  in  (his  Line,  before  which, 
the  Change  of  the  Particle  of  to  in  had  efcap^d  me,  as  it  did  both 
Mr.  Tbeobald  znd  Mr.  Sjmpfint  which  ihews  how  exceedingly  liable 
to  Overfights  n^ofl  of  us  are  in  the  Collation  pf  Editions.  Inere  is  no 
Play  of  pur  Authors  that  we  have  either  of  us  taken  more  pains  in  tho 
Collation  of.  We  have  each  made  feveral  hundred  Corrcdlions  from 
the  Quarto  too  numerous  to  be  noted,  but  without  the  others  Af- 
liftance  each  of  us  had  niifs*d  a  very  confiderable  Number ;  and  I  doubt 
pot  but  many  will  dill  remain  nnobferved  by  us  all.  The  Confequence 
)  would  frequently  inculcate  to  every  Critic  and  zvtxy  Reader,  that 
the  fortner  (hould  never  pretend  to,  nor  the  latter  exafl  In&llibility  ; 
both  which  have  been  fineqaently,  and  almoft  confiantly  done  in  a 
Spience  in  its  own  Nature  the  moft  &llible  in  the  World. 

(42)  Hea'o^n^s  BleJJing  is  ber  Curfe^  *wbicbjbf  muJI  bear, 
Tbatfie  may  never  love. 

Soph.  Alas 9  my  Son,  Sec.  j     The  fecond   Line  is  left  thus  Imper* 
fe£t  in  Senfe  and  Mcafure  in  all  the  Editions.    By  obferving  the  Ten- 
dency 
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Sopb.  Alas,  my  Son^  nor  Fate,  nor  Heav*n  itfcl^ 
Can  or  would  wreft  my  whole  Care  of  your  Good 
To  any  Icaft  Securenefs  in  your  111  : 
What  I  urge  iffues  from  my  curious  Fear ; 
Left  you  fliould  make  your  means  to  Ycapc  yoyr  Snare. 
Doubt  of  Sincereriefs  is  the  only  Mean  • 
Not  to  incenfe  it,  but  corrupt  it  cle^n. 

Otto,  i  reft  as  far  from  wrong  of  all  Sincerenef^. 
As  he  flies  from  the  Praftice ;  truft  me.  Madam,  . 
I  know  by-their  Confeflions,  he  fuborn'd. 
What  I  Ihoufd  cat,  drink,  touch,  or  only  V^  fcented. 
This  Evening-Fieaft  was  poifon'd,  (43)  but  I  fear 
His  open  Violence  more,  that  treacherous  Odds, 
Which  he,  in  his  infatiate  Thirft  oif  Rule, 
Is  like  to  execute. 

S^b.  BcHeveit,-Son, 
If  ftill  his  Stomach  be  fo  foul  to  feed 
On  fuch  grofi  Dbjed?,  and'that  Thirft  to  rule 
The  Stttc  alpnc,  be  yet  unquench'd  in  him,    

dencyof  the  Senfeone  may  ask.  What  is  the  moral  Reafoii  l?hy  Vir- 
tae  in  this  Life  fh^dd  be  permitted  by  Heav'n  to  &I1  imder  Obloqay 
and  Difgracef  Left  Self-approbalpion  and  Seff^love  ihould  puff  up  th« 
Heart  of  the  virtuous  Man  to  Pride  and  Vanity,  The  following 
Words  give  this  Scjifc,  and  copipleat  the  Rhime.  '      '  ^ 

■    ■       ■  'wbitbfii  mufi  har, 

naf  fii^  ^i4Q  rnvtr  bv€  herfelf  too  dear« 
After  this  had  occurrM,   by  Jooking  hack  I  fotm^  this  fnadc  a  direQ 
Parody  to  the  Conclufion  of  Sophist  faft  Speech, 

nen  is  not  amy  III  nut  might  not  hear, 

Wtr9  mot  our  Good  hold  at  4  Fria  too  diar. 
This  therefore  adds  greatly  to  the  Probability  of  the  Conjcfturc. 

^*3'  ::r. — TT^  '*^  ^/'^'" 

TTiis  open  Fiolena  more^  that  treacbirout  Odds^ 
Which  hi,  &c.  3  Tbis^  for  fi/i.  Is  only  the  Corruption  of 
the  late  Editions  i  but  Mr.  Sj^/pn  thinks  there  is  anpther  Miftake, 
and  that  we  ihould  read,  ^-^mre  than  treacherous  Od^s.  I  can'c 
aflent  to  this^  A  l^afi  may  ufe  treacherous  Odds,  tho'  he'aflaults  ano- 
ther in  die  open  Market-place.  Otto  is  not  made  to  fear  his  open 
Violence,  if  he  had  a  fiur  OpportuniU^  oi  Self-defence,  and  (0  him- 
felf  ezpreffes  it»  when  he  is  bafely  afi^uited  bdbre  his  Mother  and 

Sifter. " 

'    "     ■  hut  yield  a  Stvord, 

And  let  thy  arming  thee  hi  Odds  enough 
Jgainft  tirf  naked  Bo/om^ 

H  4  Poifons 
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Poifons  and  fuch  clofe  Treafons  ask  more  titac* 
Than  can  fufficc  his  fiery  Spirit's  Hafte  ; 
And,  were  there  in  him  fuch  Defire  to  hide 
So  falfe  a  Pradice,  there  would  likewife  reft 
Confcience  and  Fear  in  him  of  open  Force, 
And  therefore  clofe  nor  open  you  need  fear* 

Mat.  Good  Madatn^  Hand  not  fo  inclin'd  to  truft 
What  proves  his  tendreft  Thoughts  to  doubt  it.  juft| 
Who  knows  not  the  unbounded  Flood  and  Sea, 
In  which  my  Brother  Rolld's  Appetites 
Altef  and  rage  with  every  Puff  and  Breath  ?  } 

His  fwelling  Blood  exhkle?,  and  therefore  hear,  ; 

What  gives  my  temperate  Brother  Caufe  to  ufe 
His  readieft  Circumfpcdion,  and  confult  j 

For  Remedy  againft  all  his  wicked  Purpoles  $  i 

If  he  arm,  arm ;  if  he  drew  Mines  of  Treafon,  | 

Meet  him  with  Countermines  j  it  is  Juftice  ftill 
(For  Goodnefs  fake)  t'  encounter  III  with  111. 

Sopb.  Avert  from  us  fuch  Juftice,  equal  Heav'n, 
And  all  foch  Caufe  of  Juftice. 

OUo.  Pafi  ail  Doubt 
(For  all  the  facred  Privilege  oFNight) 
This  is  no  lime  for  us  to  deep  or  reft  in  j  | 

(44)  Who  knows  not  all  things  holy  are  perverted  \ 

To  th*  Ends  of  all  Impiety  ?  thus  Darknefs 
Lulls  all  things  in  Security^  all  bqi; 
3-,uft,  Gfiin,  Ambition, 

(44)  Who  in9W4  not  a/f  things  Mj  an  prevented,     , 

With  Ends  of  all  Impiety^  all  hut  \ 
Luft,  Gain,  Jmhit/on.'}  When  a  Paflage  is  utterly  darkenVii  II 
this  before  us»  und  almoft  evidently  by  the  Lqfs  of  a  whole  Sentence, 
*tis  impoflible  to  reftore  it  with  certainty ;   bat  a  (hie  Obfervance  of 

the  Tendency  of  the  Context,  the  CharaAcr  that  otters  it,   and  the  i 

Genius  and  Spirit  of  the  Author,  may  lead  us  with  high  Probability  to  I 

(he  Sentiment,  tho*  not  to  the  exadt  Words  of  the  Original.  I  fuppofc  I 

a  fmall  Cprrrfption  both  in  the  firft  and  ftcond  Line.    Th^  good  Ott9  | 

is  in  all  hi^  Speeches  full  of  moral  and  political  Reflexions,  and  there*  i 

fore  the  following  one  feems  to  fuit  both  what  precede^  an<lfoUowiitf  { 

fFho  inonvs  not  all  things  holy  are  perverted   .     .  I 

To  th'  Ends  pf  all  Impiety  f   thna  Dartoe6  ^ 

{.ulls  all  things  in  Security;^  all  iat  I 

Ift^f  Gain^  Ambition^  "     ^ 


Entif. 
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Enter  RoUo  armedy  and  Latorch. 

Rol.  Pcrifh  all  the  World 
E*er  I  but  lofc  one  Foot  of  poflSble  Empire, 
By  Sleights  and  Colours  us*d  by  Slaves  and  Wretches, 
I  am  exenipt  by  Birth  from  bpch  thefe  Curbs, 
And  fit  above  them  in  all  Juftice,  fince 
1  fit  above  in  Power,  where  Power  is  giv*n. 
Is  all  the  Right  fuppos'd  of  Earth  and  Heav'n; 

LaL  Prove  both,  Sir,  fee  the  Traitor.    OUo.  He  comes 
arm*d. 
See  Mother,  now  your  Confidence.,    Sopb.  What  Rage 
Affefts  this  Monfter  ?  Rol.  Give  me  way,  or  pcrilh. 

Sopb.  Make  thy  way.  Viper,  if  thou  thus  affcft  it. 

Otfo.  This  is  a  Treafon  like  thee. 

Rol.  Let  her  go. 

Sopb.  Embrace  me,  wear  me  as  thy  Shield,  my  Son  ; 
And  through  my  Breafl:  let  his  rude  Weapon  run. 
To  thy  Life's  Innocence. 

Otto.  Play  not  two  Parts, 
Treacher  and  Coward  both ;  but  yield  a  Sword, 
And  let  thy  arming  thee  be  odds  enough 
Againft  my  naked  Bofom. 

Rol.  Loofe  his  hold. 

Mat.  Forbear,  bafe  Murtherer. 

Rol.  Forfake  our  Mother.    Sofb.  Mother,  doft  thou 
name  me. 
And  put'ft  off  Nature  thus  ? 

Rsl.  Forfake  her.  Traitor, 
(4S)  Or  by  the  fpoil  of  Nature  thorough  hers 
This  leads  unto  thy  Heart. 

Otto.  Hold.  * 

Sopb.  Hold  me  ftill. 

Otto.  For  twenty  Hearts  and  Lives  I  will  not  hazard 
One  drop  of  Blood  in  yours. 

Sopb.  Oh  thou  art  loft  then. 

Otto.  Proteft  my  Innocence,  Heav'n, 

(45)  Or  iy  the  Spoufe  of  Nature^  through  heri]  Late  Editions. 
The  Quarto  reads  Spoil,  but  join*  in  the  Ncglcft  ©f  the  Mcafurc,  by 
making  tbnugh  one  Syllabte. 

Sopb. 
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Soph.  Call  out  Murther. 

Mat.  Be  murther^d  all, .  but  fave  him. 

Ed.  Murther,  Murther. 

Rol.  Cannot  I  reach  you  yet? 

Otto.  No,  Fiend. 

Rol.  Latqrcb^ 
Refcue,  Pm  down.  Lat.  Up  then,  your  Sword  cods.  Sir. 
Ply  it  i'th'  Flame,  ^nd  work  your  ends  out. 

RoL  Ih, 
fj^yc  at  yqu,  f Jicre,  Sir. 

jE»/^r  Aubrey. 

Aubr.  Author  of  Prodigies, 
What  Sights  are  thefc  ? 

Otto.  Oh  give  m*  a  Weapon,  Juhrey. 

Soph.  Oh  part  'em,  part  *em. 

Jiubr.  For  Hf^*n*s  f^ke  no  more. 

Otto.  No  more  refift  his  Fury,  no  ]^age  can 
Add  CO  his  Mifchief  done.  V^^^ 

Soph.  Take  Spirit  my  Otto^ 
Hcav*n  will  not  Icfc  thee  die  thys. 

Mat.  Heis4cad, 
And  nothing  lives  but  Death  of  every  Goodnefs. 

Soph.  Oh  he  hath  flain  his  Brother,  curie  him  He^y'fl. 

Rol.  Curfe  and  be  curs'd,  it  is  the  fruit  of  curfing. 
Latorcb^  take  off  here,  bring  too  of  that  Blood 
*3ro  colour  o'er  my  Shirt  5  then  raife  the  Court 
And  give  it  out  how  he  attenopted  MS  ^ 

In  our  Bed  naked :  Shall  the  Name  of  Brother 
Forbid  us  to  inlarge  our  State  and  Powers? 
Ox  place  aflfeds  of  Blood  above  our  Reaibn  ? 
That  tells  us  all  Things  good  againft  another. 
Are  good  in  the  fame  Line  agamft  a  Brother.  V^^f- 

Enter  Gisbert,  and  Baldwin. 

(46)  Gisb.  What  Fears  inform  thefc  Out-cries  ? 
Aubr.  See,  and  grieve. 

eisb. 

(46)  Gisb.  What  af&irs  infirm  tbefi  OuHries?']  I  hi^ve  before 
obferv'dy  chat  Corraptions  which  leave  good  Senfe.in  the  Context, 
are  more  dangeroas  thangrofs  Miilakes,    Mr.  Tbeobald  }i»A  made  a 

very 
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Gish.  Prince,  0//<?flain  ! 

Bald,  bh  execrable  Slaughter ! 
WM^  Hand  hath  authored  it  ? 

Jubr.  Your  Scholar's,  Baldwin. 

Bald.  Unjuftly  urg'd.  Lord  Aubrey^  ai  if  J^ 
For  being  his  Schoolniafier,  (47)  muft  teach  this  Do&rinet 
You  are  his  Counfellors,  did  you  advife  him 
To  this  foul  Parricide  ?  j 

GUh.  If  Rule  afiedb  this  Licence,  who  would  lire 
To  worie  than  die,  in  force  of  his  Obedience  ? 

Bald.  Hcav'n*s  cold  4nd  lingring  Spirit  to  pupifli  Sin, 
And  hgman  Blood  fo  fiery  to  commit  it» 
One  fo  outgoes  the  other,  it  will  never 
Be  turn'd  to  fit  Obedience. 

Aubr.  Burfl:  it  then 
With  his  full  Swing  given,  where  it  brooks  no  Bound* 
Complaints  of  it  are  vain ;  and  all  that  reds 
To  he  our  Refuge  (finceour  Powers  are  ftrengthlefs) 
(48)  Is  to  conform  our  Wills  to  fuffer  freely. 
What  with  our  Murmurs  we  can  never  mailer  \ 
Ladies,  be  pleasM  with  what  Hegv'n-s  Pleafqre  iufFcr^ 
Ereft  yoijr  Princely  Countenances  and  SpiritSii 
And  to  veArth  the  Mifchiefs  now  refiftleft, 
3ooth  it  in  (hew,  rather  th^n  cqrfe  or  crofs  it ; 

ntj  happy  Emendation  hcre,whejc  very  few  Rcaderf  would,  I  believe, 
have  faipeded  An  Eritor.  4ff^*^^»  t^o*  $^^»  %oiU  the  Meafurei 
|U|d  Ff^rj,  a  TSk9^  mm^  W^i  »Qie  popp^l  Wwi*  c»^y  fuks  it. 

(4^)  ■  mt$fi  own  thU  Doari^ie :  ]  ,  The  Qaaxto  reads  te^th^ 

which  is  Qoe  9^111997  Ch^gc^Jln  this  Play  mad^.wichpvit  the.leaft  Re- 
femblance  in  th^  Letters }  ^nd  I  not|S  this  only  fqr  ap  Opportunity  of 
refilling  to  it  when  I  want  an  Authority  for  fuph  great  Ciianges  as  we 
may  fometimes  find  neceflary. 

(48)  If  U  conform  our  Wllif  to  fiiffer  frti^J]  Paffivc  Obedience 
vA  NoQ-xe&Elance  to  P.riuq;s,  being  the  abfurd  but  alf^pft  u^iyeri^ 
Dodrine  of  our  Authors  Age,  Auhr^  is  upon  that  Principle  a  very 
compleat  Chai»^r,  And  every  fteadAr^  jM^hP  wants  to  iori^^  a  true 
Tafte  of  auy  Ppcjip^  ihould  ^ways  ufe  an  occftfiop^d  Cpuformity  to 
thp  Dodlrines  ^nd  Tenets  qf  the  Age  the  Poet  WJOte  in.  Without  this^ 
the  Chaigi^firs  of  Amntfir  ^n  th^  Maiff  "^r^^y,  of  Jtd^s  in  Falenti' 
nioM,  wodJ^r^hciTe,  together  with  paany  inferior  C^^^d^rs,  \vill 
m  be  near  fp  j|l^reftil^  ^  they  res^Uy  4ef^v^  to  be. 

Wifll 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


124  ^^  Bloody  Brother. 

Wifli  all  amends,  and  vow  to  it  your  bcft. 
But  'till  you  may  perform  it,  let  it  reft. 

Gish.  Thofe  Temporizings  arc  too  dull  and  fervik. 
To  breathe  the  free  Air  of  a  manly  Soul, 
Which  fhaU  in  me  expire  in  Execrations, 
Before  for  any  Life  I  footh  a  Murtherer. 

Bald.  Pour  Lives  before  him,  *tiil  his  own  be  dry 
Of  all  Life's  Services  and  human  Comforts  ; 
(49;  'Till  none  that  looks  at  Heav'n  's  left  half  fo  bafc 
To  do  thofe  black  and  hellifh  Adions  Grace. 

Enter  Rollo,  Latorch,  Hamond  and  Guard. 

RoL  Haftc,  Lat^rcb^ 
And  raife  the  City  as  the  Court  is  rais'd,  • 
proclaiming  the  abhorr'd  Confpiracy 
In  Plot  againft  my  Life. 

Lat.  I  hafte,  my  Lord.  [ExU. 

R(J.  You  there  that  mourn  upon  the  juftly  Slain, 
Arife  and  leave  it,  if  you  love  your  Lives, 
And  hear  from  me  what  (kept  by  you)  may  fave  you,    . 

Mat.  What  will  the  Butcher  do  ?  I  will  not  ftir. 
•   Rol.  Stir,  and  unforc'd  ftir,  or  ftir  never  more : 
Command  her,  you  grave  Beldam,  that  know  better 
My  deadly  Refolutions,  fince  I  drew  them 
From  the  infective  Fountain  of  your  own,  , 

Or,  if  you  have  forgot,  this  fiery  Prompter 
Shall  fix  the  frefh  Impreffion  in  your  Heart. 

Si^h.  Rife  Daughter,  fcrve  his  Will  in  what  wc  may, 
Left  what  we  may  not  he  enforce  the  rather. 
Js  this  all  you  command  us  ?   RoL  This  Addition 
Only  admitted,  that  when  I  endeavour 

(49)  ^^"^  ^^f*  ^^^'  ^^^^'  ^'  Uiov^n  is  half  fo  bafe 

To  do  thofe  black  and  hellifi  ABions  GraciJ\  Thereis  a  StifFaefs 
in  the  firft  Line  which  gives  fafpicion  of  a  Miilake.    The  old  Quarto 

readsy 

Vone  left  that  looks  at  Hea'u'n's  left  half  fi  hafe. 

This  was  evidently  wrong,  and  the  Folio  and  O^avos  are  only  die 
conjeaural  Emendation  of  the  former.     Mr.  Sympfon  has,  I  believe, 
Vedored  the  Original,  as  he  gives  it  a  ilronger  Connexion  with  the 
foregoing  Lines,  and  renders  the  Sentence  natural  and  eaf/. 
'Till  none  that  looks  at  Heav'n  'j  left  half  fo  haft. 

To 
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To  quit  me  oF  this  Slaughter^  you  prefume  not 
To  crofs  mc  with  a  Syllable,  for  your  Souls ; 
Murmur,  nor  think  againft  it,  but  weigh  well. 
It  will  not  help  your  111,  but  help  to  more. 
And  that  my  Hand  wrought  thus  far  to  my  Will, 
Will  check  at  nothing  till  his  Circle  fill. 

Mat.  Fill  it,  fo  I  content  not,  but  who  fooths  it 
Confents,  and  who  confents  to  Tyranny,  docs  it. 
Rol.  Falfe  Traitrefs,  die  then  with  him. 
Jtibr.  Ajc  you  mad. 
To  offer  at  more  Blood,  and  make  yourfelf 
More  horrid  to  your  Peopk  ?  1*11  proclaim, 
Ic  is  not  as  your  Inftrument  will  publifh. 
Rol.  Do,  and  take  that  along  with  you— -""fo  nimble! 

f /ft  dijarms  bim. 
Rcfign  my  Sword,  and  dare  not  for  thy  Soul 
To  offer  what  thou  infolcntly  threatneft  ; 
One  Word,  proclaiming  crofs  to  what  Latorcb 
Hath  in  CommMfion,  ami  intends  to  puUifh. 
Jubr.  Well,  Sir,  not  for  your  Threats,  but  for  your 
Good, 
Since  more  Hurt  t'  you  would  aiore  hurt  your  Country, 
And  that  you  muft  make  Virtue  of  the  l^ccd 
Jhat  now  compels  you,  PU  confcnt  as  for 
As  Silence  argues,  to  your  Will  prodaim'd  ; 
And  fincc  no  more  Sons  of  your  Frmcely  Father 
Survive  to  rule  but  you,  and  that  I  wilb 
You  fhould  rule  like  your  Father,  with  the  Love 
And  Zeal  of  all  your  Subj^fts  5  this  foul  Slaughter 
That  now  you  have  committed,  made  afhamed 
With  that  fair  Blcffing,  that,  in  place  of  Plagues, 
Heav*n  tries  our  mending  Difpofition  with  : 
Take  here  your  Sword,  which  now  ufc  like  a  P;f incc. 
And  no  more  like  a  Tyrant. 

Rol  This  founds  well. 
Live  and  be  gracious  with  us.    Gisb.  and  Bald.  Oh,  Lord 
Aubrey. 
Mat.  He  flatter  thus  ? 
Soph.  He  temporizes  fitly. 

Wonder 
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(50)  Wonder  invades  mc. 

RoL  Do  you  two  think  much. 
That  he  thus  wifely,  and  with  Need  confentS 
To  what  I  author  for  your  Country's  Good  f 
You  being  my  Tutor,  you  my  Cnancellol". 

Gish.  Your  Chancellor  is  not  your  Flattcf^r,  Sir. 

BaU.   Nor  is  it  your  Tutor's  But    to  Shield  fuch 
Dodrine. 

Rol.  Sir,  iir0:  know  you. 
In  Praife  of  your  pure  Oratory  that  raisM  you> 
That  when  the  People,  who  I  know  by  this 
Are  rais'd  out  of  their  Refts,  and  haft'ntng  hikssc 
To  witnefs  what  is  done  here,  txt  arrived 
With  our  Latorcb^  that  you,  ix  tempor^^ 
Shall  fafhion  an  Oration  to  acquit 
And  juftifie  this  forced  Faft  of  mine  ; 
Or  for  the  proud  Refufal  lofe  your  Head. 

Gisb.  I  fafliion  an  Oration  to  acquit  you  ? 
Sir,  know  you  then,  that  'tis  a  diinp  lels  eafie 
T'  excule  a  Paricide  than  to  commit  it. 

RoL  I  do  not  wi(h  you.  Sir,  to  excufe  md| 
But  to  accufe  my  Brother,  as  the  Caufe 
Of  his  own  Slaughter,  by  attempting'  mine; 

Gish  Not  fof  the  World,  I  ifaouid  pour  Blood  on  BiOOd  i 
It  were  another  Murther  to  accufe 
Him  that  fell  innocent. 

RoL  Away  with  him. 
Hence,  hale  him  ftraight  to  EiECCution; 

jhkr.  Far  fly  fuch  Rigour,  your  amendful  Hhnd^ 

RoL^Ht  perifhes  with  him  that  fpeaks  for  him ; 
Guard,  do  your  Office  on  him,  on  your  Lives  P^in. 

Gislf.  Tyrant,  'twill  hafte  thy  own  Death. 

Rol.  Let  it  wing  it, 

(5|0)  Rol.  Wonder  inn/odes  mi ;  da  you  fwa  tbiuk  much,  &c.]  The 
Words  Wonder  tn*uades  me,  which  exprefs  a  Perfon  wrapt  up  in 
wonder  and  horror,  feem'd  at  firil  Sight,  both  to  Mn  Sympfonzxidi  mtt 
to  be  oat  of  Charadler  in  RoHo'%  Mouth,  and  by  joint  confent  we^ive  it 
to  Sophia,  tho'  it  would  be  equally  proffer  to  MdtiidM,  Bald<win,  or 
Gi short.  As  the  Verfes  are  often  divided  between  the  Speakers,  this 
alone  has  produced  fereral  hundred  MiiUkes  in  Speakers  in  oilr  Au- 
thors Plays, 

He 
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He  threatens  me  i  Yillains,  tear  bim  Piece-meal  hence. 

Guard.  Avant,  Sir. 

Ham.  Force  him  hence.  ' 

Rol.  Difpatch  him^  Captain. 
And  bring  me  inftant  Word  he  is  difpatch'd^ 
And  how  his  Rhetorick  takes  it. 

Ham.  ril  not  fail»  Sir. 

Rol.  Captain,  befides  remember  this  in  chiefs 
That  being  executed,  you  deny 
To  all  his  Friends  the  Rites  of  Funeraf« 
And  caft  his  Carkafs  out  to  Dogs  and  Fowls. 

Ham.  •Tis  done^  my  Lord. 

Rol.  Upon  your  Life  not  fail.  ' 

Bald.  What  imptovs  during  is  there  here  of  Heaven ! 

Rol.  Sir,  now  prepare  yourfelf,  againfl:  the  People 
Make  here  their  Entry,  to  difcharge  the  Oration 
He  hath  denied  my  Will. 

Bitld.  For  Fear  of  Death  ?  ha,  ha,  ha. 

Rol.  Is  Death  ridiculous  with  you  i 
Works  Mifery  of  Age, this,  or  thy  Judgment  f 

Bald.  Judgment,  falfe  Tyrant. 

sRrf.  You'll  make  no  Oration  then  ? 

Bald.  Not  to  excufe. 
But  aggravate  thy  Murther  if  thou  wilt. 
Which  I  will  fo  enforce,  PU  make  thee  wreak  it 
(With  hate  of  what  thou  win'ft  by't;  on  thyfelf. 
With  fuch  another  juftly  merited  Murther. 

Rol.  I'll  anfwer  you  anon. 

Enter  Latorch. 

Lat.  The  Citizens 
Are  hading.  Sir,  in  heaps,  all  foil  rcfolvM, 
By  my  Pcrfwafion,  of  your  Brother's  Treafons. 

Rol.  Hdncft  Laforch. 

JEnter  Hamond. 

Ham.  See,  Sir,  here's  Gisbert^s  Head. 
Rol.  Good  fpeed  ;  was't  with  a  Sword  ? 
Ham.  An  Axe,  Sir. 

Rol.  An  Axe  2  'twas  vilely  done,  I  would  have  had 

My 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


128  The  Bloody  Brother. 

My  own  fine  Headfnian  done  it  with  a  Sword ; 
Go,  take  this  Dotard  here,  and  take  his  Head 
Off  with  a  Sword. 

Ham.  Your  Schoolmafter  ? 

Rol  Ev*n  he. 

Bald.  For  teaching  thee  no  better  ;  'tis  the  beft 
Of  alJ  thy  damned  Juftices ;  away. 
Captain^  Fll  follow. 

Ed.  Oh  ftay  them,  Duke, 
And  in  the  midft  of  all  thy  Blood  and  Fury, 
Hear  a  poor  Maid's  Petitions,  hear  a  Daughter, 
The  only  Daughter  of  a  wretched  Father ; 
Oh  ftay  your  hafte,  as  you  fliall  need  this  Mercy.' 

RoL  Away  with  this  fond  Woman. 

Ed.  You  muft  hear  me. 
If  there  be  any  Spark  of  Pity  in  you. 
If  fweet  Humanity  and  Mercy  rule  you  ; 
I  do  confeis  you  are  a  Prince,  your  Anger 
As  great  as  you,  your  Execution  greater. 

RoL  Away  with  hixn. 

Ed.  Oh  Captain,  by  thy  Manhood, 
By  her  foft  Soul  that  bare  thee :  ~—  I  do  confefi.  Sir, 
Your  Doom  of  Juftice  on  your  Foes  moft  righteous  % 
Good  noble  Prince  look  on  me. 

RoL  Take  her  from  me. 

Ed.  A  Curfe  upon  his  Life  that  hinders  me  ; 
May  Father's  Bleffmg  never  fall  upon  him. 
May  Heav'n  ne'er  hear  his  Prayers:  1  befeech  you. 
Oh  Sir,  thefe  Tears  befeech  you  5  thefe  chaftc  Hands 

woo  you. 
That  never  yet  were  heav'd,  but  to  Things  holy. 
Things  like  yourfelf,  you  are  a  God  above  us  5 
Be  as  a  God  then,  full  of  faving  Mercy, 
Mercy,  Oh  Mercy,  Sir,  for  his  fake  Mercy  ; 
That  when  your  ftout  Heart  weeps,  fliall  give  you  Pity  i 
Here  I  muft  grow. 

RoL  By  Heav'n,  Pll  ftrike  thee.  Woman. 

Ed.  Moft  willingly,  let  all  thy  Anger  feek  me, 
AH  the  moft  ftudied  Torments,  fo  this  good  Man, 
This  old  Man,  and  this  Innocent  efcape  thee. 

Rol 
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Rol.  Cafry  him  away^  I  iay*  *       ' 

Ed.  Now  Blcffing  on  thce^  Oh  fwcct  Pity, 
I  fee  it  in  thy  Elyes>  I  charge  you  Soldiers, 
Ev*n  by  thy:  Prince's  I'ower,  rclcafc  my  Father, 
The  Prince  is  merciful  why  ck)  you  hold  him  ? 
The  Prince  forgets  his  Fury,  why  do  you  tug  himf 
He  is  old,  why  do  you  hurt  him  i  fpeak.  Oh  fpcak,^  Sir ; 


Oh  fpeak.  Prince,  fpeak. 

Rol.  Will  no  Man  here  obey  me? 
Have  I  no  -Rjule  yft  f  .as  I  live  he  dies 
That  does  not  execute  my  Will,  and  fuddenly.^ 

BaU.  All  thou  canft  do  takes  but  one  flxort  Hour 
from  mc» 

i2^/,  Hew  off  her  Hands*    '  ^  •''   '    ^ 

Ham.  Lady,  hold  off.  ' 

Ed.  Nay,  hew  *cm. 
Hew  off  my  innocent  Hands,  as  he  commands  y6u. 

[Exeunt  Guard,  and  Count  ^2L\d^\v\^ 
They'll  hang  the  fafter  on  for  Death's  Convullion. 
Thdu  Seed  of  Rocks,  will  nothing  move  thee  then  f 
Are  all  my  Tears  loft  ?  all  my  righteous  Prayers 
Drown'd  in  thy  drunken  Wrath  ?  (52)  I  ftand  Up  thus  then  % 
Thus  boldly,  bloody  Tyrant,  I  defierhce; 
And  to  thy  Face  5  in.Heav'n's.bigh  Name  dcfie  thee  ; 
And  may  fwect  Mercy,  when  thy  Soul  fighs.fpr  it. 
When  under  thy  black  Milchiefs  thy  Flefli  tremblcsi 
When  neither  Strength,  nor  Youth,  nor  Friends,  noi'<3old 
Can  ftay  one  Hour,  when  thy  moft  wretched  Gonfcience 

{^  1)  ■  ■  ■  .  and  m  fafter  lifi*^']  The  Miftake  of  ihe late  Editions 
(5a)  n.  Iftmnd  thus  then  t 

Thus  hol'dly,  hk9dy  Tyrant^  ...  .'       . 

And  t9  thy  Face  in  Heav^n^s  high  }fame  defie  thee  \\  t  am  far 
from  thinking  it  neceflary  tb  fill  iip  Heifiif^ichs  where  the  Senfe  does 
not  require  it :  Here  it  does  not,  and  yet  I  verily  think  there  has  been 
an  Omiffion,  This  is  one  of  the  nobteft  ixA  moft  corre^  Scencfl  in  the 
whole  Play,  and  a  Repetition  of  her  Defiance  filling  up  the  Meafure, 
and  giving  a  fine  Climax  to  the  workings  of  her  PalHon,  I  have  ven- 
tured to  infert  it,  and  to  divide  the  Sentence  into  feparate  Parts. 

Vol.  V^  I  Wak'd 
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WakM  from  her  Dream  of  D$ath,  like  Fire  lhallindcfbee» 
When  all  thy  Mother's  Tears,  thy  Brother's  Wounds, 
Thy  Peoples  Fears  and  Curfcs,  and  my  Lois, 
My  aged  Father's  Lofs  fliall  &uk1  before  thee-  ' 

RoL  %ve  him'  I  fay^  run,  fave  bim,  iave  her  Faebery 
Fly,  AqA  redeem  his  Head*  iEMtt  Latorcli* 

Ed. .  May  then  that  Pky.,  .  . 

That  Comfort  thou  expedl'ft  from  Heav'n,  tiiat  Mcrcjr 
Be  lockt  up  from  thee,  fly  ttee.i  Howlifigs  fiiid  thoe^ 
Defpair,  (Oh  my  fveet  Father !  )  Srarim  of  TerrocSt 
Blood  till  thou  burft  again. 

RoL  Oh  fair  fweet  Anger. 

Enter  Latorch  and  Hanlond  ^tb  a  Ihod. 

Lat.  I  am  too  late,  Sir^,  ^twas  diipatch'd  before^ 
And  his  Head's  here. 

Rd.  And  my  Heart  there ;  go  bury  him. 
Give  him  fair  Rites  of  Funeral,  decent  Honours. 

Ed.  Wilt  thou  not  take  me,  Monfter  i  higheft  Heav'a 
Give  him  a  Punifhment  fit  for  his  Mifchtef. 

Lat.  I  fear  thy  Prayer  is  heard,  and  he  rewarded  : 
Lady,  have  Patience,  'twas  unhappy  Speed  ; 
Blame  not  the  Duke,  'twas  not  his  Fault,  but  Fate^s^ 
He  fent,  you  know,  to  (lay  it,  and  commandedt 
In  care  of  you,  tlie  heavy  Objeft  hence 
Soon  as  it  came :  Have  better  Thoughts  of  him. 

Enter  Citizens. 

1  Cii.  Where's  this  young  Traitor  ? 
JUt*.  Nc^le  Cicizens,  here. 
And  here  the  Wounds  he  gave  your  Sovereign  Lorcj. 

1  Gt.  This  Prince  of  Fofce  muft  be 

Bekrr'd  of  Heav'n,  whom  Heav'n  hath  tbus.prderv'd. 

2  Gt.  And  if  he  be  belov'd  of  Heav'ii,  you  know^ 
He  muft  be  juft,  and  Ml  his  Aftions  fb. 

RoL  Concluded  like  an  Oracle;  Oh' how  great 
A  Grace  of  Heav'n  is  a  wife  Citizen  ! 
For  Heav*n  'tis  makes  'em  wife,  as't  makes  me  juft. 
As  it  prefcrves  me,  as  I  now  furvive 
By  his  ftrong  Hand  to  keep  you  all  alive : 

.    Youll 
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YoorWiT«,yotif  GhHdrcn,  GoodsandtanAkcptycwrs^ 
That  had  bcifn  c!fc  Prcv$  to  his  Tyt^nous  Powcri 
That  would  baveprcy^f  on  uw,  in  Bed  afl|uttcd  mc 
In  facrcd  Time  of  Peace ;  my  Mgther  hcrc,^ 
My  Sifter,  this  311ft  l^ord,  (5^)  and  ^U  bad  ftlf  d  * 
The  Curtian  Gfcrlf  of  thfa  Confoiracy,    ' 
Of  which  my  *Ricor  and  ipy  C!ftanccWoT, 
(Two  of  the  grgvcft,  and  tnoft  counted  honeft 
In  aU  my  DoKcdom)  were  the  monftf  6us  Heads  j^  * 
Oh  tftift  no  hondk  Mco  for  their  iajccs  ever,        .        . . 
My  politidt  €^zen$,  bat  ^olb  tl^at  bregtjie 
The  Names' of  Cut^^throats,  l/forers  and  Tyrants,    * 
Oh  tbofc  believe  in,  4br  the  foJoI-moutVd  World 
Can  give  no  better  Terfns  to  fyfOfh  Gpodscft : 
I  Ev'n  me  it  dares  bla^>heme,  and  thinks  mc  tyxanhoqs 
For  faving  0)7  ownLifelbtidit  by  my  Brother  ; 
Yet  thofc  that  fought  hjs  Life  before  by  Poifon 
(Though  mine  own  ^rvitnts  hopingw  plcafe  nje) 
rUlcad  to  Death  fof't,  which  ypgrEyes  fliall  ftPf 

t  dfi  ^hy,  what  a  fttncc  is  here  I 

%CiU  Howjttft! 

3 Or.  Howgeirtk! 

(53)  .     ■    ■■    anJafilMMi 

The  certain  Qw^ sf  tMt  C^mjpirae^,^    tSfrimin,  $ovCttrtfM^ 
is  only  the  CorruptioQ  pi  tim  Im  Ctfit9r%    ff^m  ikwe  nftic  k^psmg. 
the  Hiftor/  of  Q»rtw  iS  y^w^  Nobkunau  of  R^m^  xirfato  .wJien  ^ji 
Earthquake  had  opeo*d  ji  )aige  Gulf  in  the  Forum  which  thfeatei\e4 
Deftradion  to  th«  Cky»  tmiTthe  Oracle  declared  that  it  would  never 
dofe  *tiil  feme  Pairtmi  wba  {mU  into  it,  he  votantftrily  4ero(ed  him* . 
iclf  and  le^p\d  j«  on  Hor£B4^0fiI&    ftit  ^s  Bg^Qige  hl»  hnoi  vm^itA, 
in  the  Quarto  itfetf  in  ^ther  w/  nMUerial  Point,  and  I  t^aine  rc^iy*d 
fitnn  lir.  Syntpfin  a  very  juft  and  happy  Emendatipn,  and  which  muft 
jjhpf  ^fwy  ikaiar  yeat  yieaftwe.    To/rr/a  Qoif  is  certaiitlj  a  poor- 
if  not  an  abfard  £xpreiiion  ;  but  to///  the  QiHt^  as  Mr.  Sympfiu  vcads^  > 
is  the  exaft  poetical  Idea  which  the  Mbupbor  4f|l»ildi.     9M0Hfr, 
in  w/«/f»|p  a»i/  Ck^futra^  hat  a  Jiohle  Mei9|)h^  >^judi  k^s  ^o  x^it 
ISftory  i^Curtiuf,  and  which  will  fliew  the  Propriety  of  this  Emen« 
dation.    O&a'via  byt  to  49towi^  upon  hi»  bp^  dii]pleas*4  wkh  h^ 
Brocfaer  O&annu^, 

^^-^Vtan  'pwixtyeu  twain  JbontlJ  fe 
As  iftbt  WorUJhouli  cUanti^  and  thatjtain  Mtk 
SbMid  /Mm-  af  ^  Hifi.  Ad;  III.  fetnt  IV. 

See  Mr.  WarbmrtQn'i  ftne  Commeac  i»pMi  <hc  Place. 

I  %  Roh 
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Rd.  Wellj  now  my  dcarcft  Subjcdts^  or  much  mfaor. 
My  Nerves,  my  Spirits,  or  my  vital  Blood  5 
Turn  to  your  needful  Refts,  and  fetded  Peace, 
Fix'd  in  this  Root  o£  Steel,  from  whence  it  fprung 
(54)  By  Heav'n's  great  Help  and  Blefling  :  But  e'er  Sleep 
Bind  in  his  fwcet  Oblivion  your  dull  Scnfcs, 
The  Name  and  Virtue  of  Heav*n*s  King  advance 
For  yours,  in  chief,  for  my  Deliverance. 

Cit.  Heav'n  and  his  King  lave  our  moft  pious  Sovereign. 

[ExfUttt  CUizens. 

Rol  Thanks  my  good  People,  Mother,  ancj  kind  Sifter, 
And  you  my  noble  Kinfman,  things  born  thus 
Shall  make  ye  all  command  whatever  I 
Enjoy  in  this  my  abfolute  Empery. 
Take  in  the  Body  of  my  Prbcely  Brodier,  { 

For  whofe  Death,  fince  his  Fate  no  other  way    .         -_  \ 
Would  give  my  eldeft  Birth  his  fupream  Rignt, 
We'll  mourn  the  cruel  Influence  it  bears. 
And  walh  his  Sepulchre  with  kindly  Tears.      .1 

Aihr.  If  this  Game  end  thus,  HeavVs  Will  rule  the  fct. 
What  we  have  yielded  to,  we  could  not  let. 

{Exeunt  omnes  prater  Latorch  W  EdithJ 

Lot.  Good  Lady  rife,  and  raife  your  Spirits  withal. 
More  high  than  they  are  humbled ;  you  have  Caule, 
As,much  as  ever  honoured  happieft  Lady  5 
And  when  your  Ears  are  freer  to  take  in  j^ 

Your  moft  amendful  and  unmatched  Fortunes,  .    .4 

ril  make  you  drown  a  hundred  helplef^  Deaths  t 

In  Sea  of  one  Life  pour*d  into  your  Bofom  5  ^ 

With  which  (ball  flow  into  your  Arms,  the  Riches,  '] 

The  Pleaf&rcs,  Honours,  and  the  Rules  of  Princes  j  Tem,; 
Which  though  Death  flop  your  Ears,  methinks  ihould  opcj 
Aflay  to  forget  Death.  ^ 

.  Ed.  Oh  flaughter'd  Father! 

{55)  Lat.  Caft  off  what  cannot  be  redrefs'd,  and  blefi ! 

(54)  In  Hea'v'm's  great  He/p-^—']  The  Particle  7»,  which  rendcrij 
thh  PaiTage  fti£Fand  obfcure,  feems  only  to  have  dipt  from  the  fermer< 
Line,  and  excluded  the  true  one.  1 

•  '  '  '  1 

(55)  in/.  Tafte  of'Ufhat  cannot  ^#  r/ir«/3V,«.— » ]    The  gro% 

Corruption  of  the  two  laft  JBditions.  .  a 
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The  Fate  thitytt  you  curie  foi.fiace  for  that   ' 

You  fpake  &>  mdviogl^,  and  your  fweet  Eyes 

With  (b  much  Grace  fiU'd,  chat  you  let  on  fire 

The  Duke's  Afie&ion,  whom  you  now  may  rule.. 

As  he  rules  all*  his  Di&edom  %  is't  noc  fweet  i 

Does  it  not  fliine  away  your  Sorrows  Clouds  ?  .       I 

Sweet  Lady,  take  wife  Heart,  and  hear  and  tell  me.    . 

Ed.  I  hear  no  Word  you  fpeak. 

Lai.  Prepare  to  hear  then. 
And  benotliarr'd  up  from  yourfqlf,  nor  add 
To  your  ill  Fortune  with  your  hx  worfe  Judgment ;  ] 
(|6)  Make  n(ie  your  Servant,  m^ /ir^  C0«r//>fi  ^7/ 
Tour  Servants^  fiudkus  to  amend  with  Joys 
Your  iad  Eftate,  till  you  are  bleft  *,~-^  and  fpeak  it» 
See  how  they'll  bow  to  you,  make  me  wait,  command  me 
To  watch  out  every  Minute ;  (57)  for  the  Fall 

(56}  Make  mi  your  Sirvant  ii  aiUni  wth  nil  J 9ft 

Tour  fad  Eftate^  till  they  both  blefi  and /peak  it  : 
Sti  bow  tbefll  bow  toyou^  mako  me  wait^  &c.]  This  ftranee 
Chaoi  has  jnft  liffht  enpugh  left  to  fhe^  the  general  Tendency  of  the 
Paflage,  vi».  That  both  he*  and  all  the  Courtiers  by  their  ^afiiUc;ft 
Obdfance  (if-ihe.wpuld  ficceptit)  woald,  endeavour  to.  turn  her  Sof^ 
row  into  Jo^.,  From  the  Word  amend/ul^  in  Latorch\  firll  Speech  to 
her  above,  it^s  highly  probable  that  attend  (hould  be  amend i  that  the 
^atd,Co$trtiers,  or  lome  one  of  the  fame  import,  is  left  out/fesms' 
almoft  evident,  and  a  whole  Sentence  muft  have  ac^mpan/d  k.  SVe 
may  h<^  to  come  very  near  the  Senfe,  however  wide  we  p:^itL 
eodfing  at  the  Words  of  the  Original.    But  what  is  >  ////  tbey 

Mb  ItSfi  andj^eak  it  ?  It  feems  probable  that  a  A^ftake  in  the 
Points  havine  joinM  the  two  Verbs- together,  the  former  Part  was 
duQg'd,  and  both  &Uly  inferted  to  make  oat  fomething  that  look'd 
like  Grammar.  I  read  the  whole  thu^j  marking  in  Italicks  what  X 
(oppofe  only  to  contain  fomething  like  the  Senfd  of  the  Original. 

Maki  me  your  Semfant^  jwe  .the  Courtiers  all 

Yoor  Servants,  ftudious  to  amend  with  Joys 

Tour  fad  EfiatOy  till  you  are  blefti^-^  and  fpeak  it 9 

See  how  tbefll  bow  to  you^  icz. 

(j7)  ■  for  thiStxy 

Tour  modejl  S&row  fancies ^  raife  your  Oraeis^ 
And  do  my  Hopes  the  Honour  of  your  Motion, 
To  all  the  offered  Heights  &c,]  Stay^  i.  e.  Stop,  ox  hindrance, 
is  barely  Senfe  in'this  Place,  the  Senfe  of  which  iS|   For  the  Lofs  or 
Difafier  which  your  Grief  and  Modefiy  make  you. now  fancy,  raife:  your 
Graces  to  the  higheft  Pitch  of  Power  and  Dignity.  The  Wprd  which 
^gives  this  Senfe,   and  beft  preferves  the  AntitheiiS)  is  FalL 

I  3  Your 
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Your  modeft  Sorrow  fimdsi  nuft  y««r  OraM^ 
And  do  my  HbpMChe  H«(idar  of  yoar  Motitti^ 
To  all  the  offev'd  Heights  tHu  tMrtr  aumi  yM  t 
Oh  how  yoar  Touches  fsvifk !  (96)  ho^  tfM  DtdN 
Is  flatn  already  with  year  Fbmes !  cihbnde  it, 
J  will  both  ferve  and  vifir  y<ki«  and  «Aeitv 

£<i.  Iain  not  fit,  Sir. 

.Lot.  Time  will  make  yoa,  Lidy «^  [£mm. 

S       C      E       N      E       H. 

^/^/^  the  Guards  thm  9*'fimr  Btffs^  tlmflm8b9fif;  C^i, 
reman  oftbeQelk&i  Jbuskr^  PMikr^  if  fyoMtidH. 

1  Guard.  Come,  bring  thele  l^etlo^s6h|  away  withVm^ 

2  Gudrdi   Make  room  before  there,   robm  for  tko 

Prllbners. 
I  Boy.  Let's  run  bcforfc/ Bovsy  we  ihaU  biTG  iifei  Pliifts 

clfe. 
i  Boy.  Are  thfcfe  thft  Veaths  ? 
C^/^*  Thefe  are  the  V outha  yeu  look  for* . 
And  pray ^  my  honiift  F^wnds^  be  im  ib  bafty^ 
Thtfe'li  be  notight  dohc  tlH  We  ctjme,  1  iffirfe  ytw; 
.    i  Mop,^  Here's  a  wife  Hanging;  are  there  ti6  m6re? 

£td..  D*  you  hear.  Sir  ? 
You  nt«y  eome  in  for  ydUr  Ihatfe  if  you  pl«ift<  CM.  Mf 

^    FHgfid, :  ,    .         ,      '.       * 

|f  you  be  ijnpfovjded  of  a  Hangings 
Ydd  look  like  a  Geod-FelldW*  I  ean  aSbrd  ybn 
A  reafonabk  Pennyworths 

(58) =-  i^tw  i?J&>  ihriiP 

Ij  flain  alreitdy  noM  )fi^  Fhh^i  ifk^at^Hf  J  Hi^.ikgain,  a 
very  flight' Cdrrapdon  df  the  ^tf  CJ^afto  )tii4  l)i«  two  kite  tdituxa 
into  a  greater,  and  a$  it  iiappens  to.  rttaiit  a  td^tat^  Sehfe  Was  the 
more  dangeroas .  — —  with  your  fiaktts  tmkracld!  uof  ^Wt  ail.  Ilei 
of  a  Pcrfon  bamt  at  theStakk^  and  fo  m^  be  Cholq[bt  ta  A)|d  ibm^ 
thing  to  the  Metaphor  pf  bmg  flaia  ^f  W  Fba»H.  flat  tlte  Quarto 
xcacb, 

ir^tf^v  «/r/«i^  'svMyffkr  FlsHtes  ttnifacU  i 
Vtma  whence  the  troe  Reading  k^dlfjr  reftbr*d. 

Isflain  alreatfy  nxrith  put  Fhiktis!  mlmcis  if, 
ItfoiHioib  firvt  andmjit  ^.  • 
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%Boy.  Afore,  afore,  Bdys^  .  ^      »  .  .'   . 

Hernia  eiio«^  to  tnaffe  us Spou.  '•  Ho.  ^Po»4»ke  3KKir 
D*  you  call  this  Sport  i  are  theie  your  Recn^atioiis  ? 
Mtift  i»e  be  haf^'d  ^  makcc  j€in  Mirth  ?  - .  .  / 

Cb0^.  Do  you  hear,  Sir  ? 
You  Cuftard-Pate,  wc  go-to^t  for  High  Treafon, 
An  honourabJc  Fault : .  Thv  foolifli  Father  , 

Was  hangj*jd  for  ,fteaJing  Soeep.  \ 

jB^.  Away^  away.  Boys,-  -    .'  ^ 

CooL  Do  you  fee  hcfw  th^  faeaking  Rogue  hpks  fiow  t 
Chip,'Pantlcr,  yow,  you  peachiqg  Roguci  tHatprovaJid  us 
Thefe Necklaces \  youjooorcoftivre Rcguc^ youu  y 

Ptf»/,  Pray^.  pray,  Pelbws.   . 

Cook.  Pray  for  thy  crafty  Swl  ?  whcrcVyow  Reward 
now,  ...      .    ^ 

Good  Goodn^an  Manchet^  for  your  fine  Difcovery  ? 
I  do  befeech  you.  Sir,  where  are  your  Dollars  ? 
Draw  with  your  Fellows,  ^0  be  hang'd. 

Teo.  He  muft  now  ; 
For  now  he  (hall  be  hanged  firft,  that*s  his'^Comfort, 
A  Place  too  good  for  tbctf^  thbu  tneal-moath^d  Rafcal. 

Cook,  Hang  handfomly  TofJliame,  cottte,  Jcave  your 
praying,  '  .^    \ 

You  peaching  Knave,  and  dfe  Kke  a  gdod  Couitier, 
Die  honeftly,  and  Hkc  a  Man  ;  no  Preaching, 
With  Ihefeecbyou  take  Examph  fry  me^ 
lUifda  lewd  Man^  good  Peoj)le.    Pox  on't. 
Die  me  as  if  thou'dfl:dirt*d,  lar(jrace,and<jod1?e  with  you. 

Guard.  Come,  WiH  yoU  KSft**ard  ? 

Cook.  Good  Mr.  SherfflF,yxTilrt/nive  too,  this  hafty 
Was  ne'er  done  well  i  give  *s  fg  much  time  as  but  to 
Sing  our  own  Ballads,  for  we*^11  trdV  no  Man, 
Nor  np  .Tune  but  our  own  ;  'twas  dope  in  Ale  too. 
And  tlierefbrc  dabnot  be  refusM  in  Juttice* 
Yi^iur  fMiiny^f>Qe  Poeis«f&ii^  peking  Tbiav«s, 
Thoy  erar  hmg  Men  cmoe$  mt  have  k  here^  Sie^ 
And  fo  tttuft  every  Merdiant '  of  our  Voyage, 
He'll  make  a  fweet  Return  eTfe  of  liis  Credit. 

Teo.  One  Fit  o'  our  own  Mirth,  and  then  we're  for  you* 

Guurd.  Make  hafte  then  and  difpatcb. 

I  4  Ti$. 
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Teo.  There's  Day  enough.  Sir. 
Cook.  Come,  Boys,  fiqg  chearfuUy,  w'  fhall  ne'er  fing    | 
younger.  * 

Wve  chofe  a  loud  Tunccoo,  becaufe  ic  (hould  like  well,      1 

The   S  O  N  G. 

Comey  Fortune's  a  Whore ^  I  care  not  who  tell  her ^ 
Would  offer  to  fir  angle  a  Page  of  the  Cellar^ 
^atjhould  by  bis  Oatb^  to  any  Matfs  thinkings 
And  Placej  baive  bad  a  Defence  for  bis  Urinking  ; 
But  thus  fie  does  ftill  voben  fhe  fleafes  to  palter^ 
Intend  of  bis  fFages^  fhe  gives  bim  a  Halter. 
(59)  ^^^^^  merry  Boys^  and  tbree  merry  Boys^ 

And  three  merry  Boys  are  we^ 
As  ever  did  fing  tbree  Parts  in  a  String 

All  under  the  triple  Tree. 

11. 

But  I  that  wasfo  lufty^ 
And  ever  kept  my  Bottles ^ 
ST?at  neither  they  were  mufty^ 
And  feldom  lefs  than  Pottles  i 
For  me  to  he  thus  ftopi  noWy. 
With  Hemp  injlead  of  Corky  Sir, 
And  from  the  Gallows  lopt  now. 
Shews  that  there  is  a  Fork,  Sir, 
In  Death,  and  this  the  Token, 
Man  may  he  two  ways  killed. 
Or  like  the  Bottle,  broken. 
Or  like  the  Wine,  be^fpiUed. 
T'bree  merry  Boys,  &?r. 

(j9)  TJbrff  mirry  Boys^  andtbre$  merry  Boys,  and  three  merry  Btji 

arf  nvif '  , 

4s  i^fsr  didfsig  in  a  himftn  String  under  tbi  GaUfiwS'tru*] 

Thus  the  la(e  Editions,  and  one  would  almoft  think  that  thtx  Wfooie 

other  Cop7  than  the  Quarto  of  164P.  to  print  from.    I  hare  reftored 

the  Reading  of  that  Quarto  into  the  preient  Text.    . 

lU.  Ob 
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III. 

Ob  yet  but  look 
On  the  Mafter  Cookj 
The  glory  of  the  Kitdnn^ 
In  [owing  wbofe  Fate^ 
At  fo  hfij  a  ratCy 
No  Baylor  ier  badftitcbing. 
For  tbougb  be  makes  tbe  Man^ 
Tbe  Cook  yet  makes  tbe  Difies^ 
^be  wbicb  no  Taylor  can^ 
Wberein  J  bave  my  Wifies^ 
That  I  wbo  at  fo  many  a  Feafi^ 
Have  fleafd  fo  many  Tajiersj 
Sbould  now  my  felf  come  to  be  dre/t^ 
A  Difbfor  you  my  Mafter s. 
fbree  merry  B(ys,  6?r. 

IV. 

Pant.  Ob  Man  or  Beaft^ 
Or  you  at  leafi^ 
fbat  wear  or  Brow  or  Antler^ 
Prick  up  your  Ears, 
Unto  tbe  Tears 
Cf  me  poor  Paul  tbe  Pantkr, 
Tbat  tbu^am  cSpt^ 
B^cfiufe  I  cbipt 
si/  curfed  Cruft  of  Treafon 
mtb Loyal  Knife*, 
Ob  doleful  Strife, 
To  bang  tbus  witbout  Reafoni 
Tbree  merry  Boys,  6fr. 

C^i,Thcrc*s  a  few  Copies  for  you ;  now  farcwcl  Friends  2 
And  good  Mr.  SherifFlet  me  not  be  Printed 
Widi  a  Brafs  Pot  on  my  Head. 

But.  March  fair,  march  fair,  afore,  good  Captain 
Pantler. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    IV.        S  C  E  N  E    L 

Enter  AubNi]r»  Mi^Latorcb* 

jfuhr.X    Atorcby  I  have  waitaj  here  to  fpcak  with  yoo, 
I  J  And  you  muft  hearken  ;  fet  hot  forth  your  Leg 
Of  haltc,  nor  put  your  Face  of  Bufmcfi  on  i 
An  honefter  Affair  than  this  I  urge  too. 
You  will  not  cafily  think  on ;  and  •twill  be 
Reward  to  entertain  it ;  'til  your  Fortune 
To  have  our  Mafter*^  Ear  above  the  reft 
Of  us  that  follow  him,  (60)  but  that  no  Man  envies  ; 
And  I  have  well  confider'd,  Truth  fometiines 
May  be  conveyM  in  by  the  lame  Conduits 
That  Falfhood  is:  thefe  Courfcs  that  he  takes  ' 
Cannot  but  end  in  Ruin  j  Empire  got 
By  Blood  and  Violence,  muft  fo  be  held  ; 
And  how  unfafe  it  is,  he  firft  will  prove. 
That  toiling  ftill  to  remove  Enemies  -     "- 

Makes  himfelf  more  ^  it  is  not  fiew^  a-Bn^tbery^ 
A  faithful  Counfcllor  of  State  or  tiK), 
That  are  his  Danger,  they  are  &ir  difpatchM^ 
It  is  a  Multitude  that  *gin  to  fear,  ' 

And  think  what  be^an  there  muft  end  in  fbemf 
For  all  the  fine  Oration  that  was  xcoAi  '««,'      - 
And  they  are  not  an  eafie  Monftcr  qudl'd. 
Princes  may  pick  their  fuSering  Nobles  out ; 
(61)  And  one  by  one  employ  *em  to  the  Block  ; 

(60)  ■'     .        hut  th4a  n0  Man  $m^y$i 

For  /  ha've  nuell  confider^d^  fcc.  ]  By  tli»  Rcttiisf,  Auhrtfx 
Defign  of  employing  Latorcb  to  convey  a  Tratfi  to  Rollo  was  the  Rea- 
fan  why  no  Man  envied  Latorch  the  Favour  of  his  Maito;  wiereas 
the  real  Reafon  was'tl^e  Knowledge  of  the  vile  Means  he  had  afed 
to  obtain  it^  and  this  will  be  imply'd  by  changing  the  Paittde  Ar 
into  And, 

(61)  And  wme  fy  eite  employ  *em  to  tie  Bleet ;  1  ConiH!f*rmieemi 
a  more  natural  Expreffion ;  but  as  the  other  is  Seaie,  I  ^iui't  change 
the  Text. 

But 
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But  when  they  (^l)  once  grow  formidable  to 
Their  Clowns,  aftd  Coblers,  ware  then  Guards  thcmfclvci^ 
If  thou  durft  teff  him  this,  Latorch^  the,  Service 
Would  not  difcfedit  the  good  Name  you  hold 
With  "Men,  bcfides  the  Profit  to  your  Mafter, 
And  to  the  Poblick.     LaU  I  conceive  not.  Sir: 
They're  airy  Pears  §  and  why  ihould  I  objeft  them 
Unto  his  Fancy  ?  Wound  what  is  yet  found  ? 
Your  Counfels  colour  not  wi*  reafon  of  State, 
Where  all  that^s  necelBry  ftill  is  juft. 
The  Aftions  of  the  Prihce,  while  they  fuccced. 
Should  be  made  good,  and  glorified  %  not  queitioo*(|. 
Men  do  but  (hew  their  ill  AtteAions, 
That—  Auhr.  What?  Speak  out.    Lat.  Do  murmur 
againft  theh-  Matters. 

Auir.  Is  this  to  me?    Lat.  It  U  to  whomibevet* 
Mittikes  of  the  Duke's  Courfes.  Auh.  Ayl  is*tlb? 
At  your  Stateward,  Sir  ?    Lat.  Vm  fworn  to  hear 
Nothing  may  prejudice  the  Prince.  Jul.  Why»  do  you  ? 
Or  have  you,  naf    Lat.  I  cannot  tell.  Metis  Hearts 
Shew  in  their  Words  ibmetimes.  Mbr^  I  tnx  thought  thct 
Knave  of  the  Chamber,  art  thou  the  Spy  too? 

Lat.  A  Watchman  f6r  the  State»  and  one  tbat^a  known, 
Sir,  toberightty  aflfe^ed. 

Atbr.  BaWd  of  the  State  1 
No  Icfs  thah  of  thy  Matter^  Lufts.    1  now 
fee  nothing  can  redeem  thee ;  dir'ft  thop  mentioa   > 
AHeftion,  or  a  Heart,  that  ne*er  hadft  any  ? 

(6a}  '-'"'^irwwfirmiMk  U  thtir  CiownSt  mmjdCMers^  m/are  tktn^ 
fumrdthimf fives ;  ]  The  Cobfiifioa  of  the  Meafttre  hert  it  a 
Tnfle,  but  tke  Omiilion  of  a  Letter  in  ihe  Quarto  mode  the  {ubTeqaeiit 
Editions  tura  a  noble  SenuawDt  into  i  very  poor  oac.  The  Quarto  fau 
no  Comma  between  then  ^xA  guard  \  undoubtedly,  therefore»  inftcad 
of  dofing  ^«^r^*8  fine  Speech  with  **  Then  is  their  Danger,  ware 
**  then,  let  them  then  guard  thelnfelves ;"  We  ftiould  i«ad  — a<;«r# 
%leM  Xgkbris  thmftt^ti  \  i.  e.  When  a  Prince  is  hated  by  all  his  Sub- 
}e6b,  his  veiy  Guards  Will  become  his  Enemi^,  and  be  the  firft  to 
ikftf^  hitn.  liiie  Hiilorles  of  almoft  all  Tyrants  in  the  Wor]4 
ccmfirm  this  Obfervation.  And  it  is  a  fort  of  Prophefy  of  &/^*s  Pate, 
a  Hint  of  whitfa  AiAftiy  hi  the  next  Scene  gives  Ralh  himfelT,  whea 
he  telb  him, 

Yw  M&k  ysuf  Xiuards  fiut  Tefnrt  fy  theft  ABt. 

Know'ft 
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Know'ft  not  (63)  to  love  or  hate»  but  by  the  Scale* 

As  thy  Prince  does't  before  thee  ?  That  doft  never 

Wear  thy  own  Face,  but  put'ft  on  his,  and  gathcr^ft  . 

Baits  for  his  Ears ;  liv'ft  wholly  at  his  beck. 

And  e*er  thou  dar*ft  utter  a  Thought  thine  awn,     « 

Muft  expeft  his ;  creep'id  forth  and  wad*ft  into  him 

As  if  thdu  wcrt  to  pafs  a  Ford,  there  pfoving 

Yet  if  thy  Tongue  may  ftep  on  iafely  or  no  ; 

(64)  Then  fmg'ft  his  Virtue  afleep,  and  ftay 'ft  the  Wheel 

Both  of  his  Reafon  and  Judgment,  that  they  move  not : 

Whitc'ft  over  all  his  Vices  \  and  at  laft 

Doft  draw  a  Cloud  of  Words  before  his  Eyes, 

Till  he  can  neither  fee  thee  nor  himfelf  ? 

^Wretch,  I  dare  give  him  honeft  Counfels,  I, 

And  love  him  while  I  tell  him  Truth  \  old  Mbrey 

Dares  go  the  ftraighteft  way,  which  ftill's  the  fhortefty 

Walk  on  the  Thorns  thou  fcatter'ft,  ParaCte, 

And  tread  'em  into  nothing ;,  and  if  thou 

Then  let'ft  a  Look  fall,  of  the  leaft  diflike, 

{65)  I'll  rip  thy  Crown  up  with  my  Sword  at  height. 

And  pluck  thy  Skin  over  thy  Face,  in  fight 

Of  him  thou  flatter'ft;  unto  thee  I  fpeak  it. 

Slave,  agairift  whom  all  Laws  ihould  now  confpire. 

And  every  Creature  that  hath  Senfc,  be  arm'd. 

As  'g^inft  the  common  Enemy  of  Mankind  \ 

That  fleepUl  within  thy  Matter's  Ear,  and  whifper*ft 

(63)  -*— '/tf  lavi  or  bau,  ht  ty  tbe  State,]  A  very  corrupt  Reading 
of  the  late  Editions. 

(64)  Then  bring'ft  bis  Virtut  afleep, ]     That  hringy  is  a 

Corruption  feems  evident,  but  I  was  doubtful  whether  I  ihould  rod 
ring^fl  or  Jing*ft ;  the  former  is  nearer  the  Trace  of  the  Letters,  the 
Litter  the  more  obvious  Metaphor.  Mr.  Sympfin  fending  me  the  latter 
as  his  Conjedlure  too,  determined  me  to  give  it  the  preference. 

(65)  Til  rip  thy  Crown  up  nvitb  my  Sword  at  beigbt. 

And  pluck  thy  Skin  o^ver  thy  Face^^-^-^']  I  much  fufpeft  the  firft 
Line,  to  which  I  can  afiix  no  clear  Idea.  What  would  Auhny  do  tQ 
htm  ?  It  ihould  feem,  that  he  would  with  his  Sword  ftrip  open  the 
Crown  of  his  Head,  and  pluck  his  Skin  over  his  Face.  The  following 
Conje&ure  will  give  this  Reading  more  clearly  than  the  fornier,  but 
not  fo  clearly  as  1  could  wiih,  and  therefore  I  don't  put  it  into  the 
Text. 

///  ftrip  tby  Crown  ope  with  my  Sword  ^t  height  * 

•Tis 
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Tis  better  for  him  to  be  feared  tlmn  bv'd  ; 

Bid'fl:  him  truft  no  Man's  Friendfliip,  fpare  no  Blood 

That  may  fccure  him ;  ••  'tis  no  Crucky 

^  That  hath  a  fpecious  End  ;  for  Sovereignty 

<<  Break  all  the  Laws  of  kind  ;  if  it  facceed, 

<<  An  honeft,  noUe,  and  praife-worthy  Deed. 

While  he^hat  takes  thy  Poilbns  in,  (hail  feel 

Their  virulent  working  in  a  point  of  Time, 

When  no  Repentance  can  bring  Aid,  {66)  but  all 

His  Spirits  (hall  melt,  with  what  his  Confcience  burn'd. 

And  cfying  in  a  Flatterers  Arms,  fhall  fall  unmoum'd. 

There's  Matter  for  you  now. 

Lat.  (67).My  iJord,  this  makes  not 
For  loving  of  my  Matter,    jiuhr.  Loving  ?  No  5 
They  hate  ill  Princes  moft  that  make  them  h. 

Enter  K0II09  HsLtnondj  Alizn^  and  Guard. 

RoL  rUhearnomtfre. 

Ham.  Alas>  'tis  for  my  Brother  : 
I  do  befeech  your  (lighnds.    RoL  How,  a  Brother  ? 
Had  not  I  one  rtyfdf?  Did  TitJemfOveme 
When  it  was  fit  that  he  Ihould  die  i  away. 

(66)  ■  11  ■  iutaff 

His  Spirits  JbaUmtU,  luithnubat  bis  Confiiinci  hurn^d^ 
And  ifing^  in  a  Fiattirtr's  Arms^  fhall  fall  unmouriCd^    Tie 
Sentiment  in  the  firft  Lines  is  ftifiy  exprefsM.  His  Spirits  fl>all  melt  at 
tht  Fin  nnfitb  wbicb  bis  Confcienci  Jball  lurn^   feems  the  Scnfe. 
Ught  the  Rhime  be  diQ)eBied  with,tt  might  perhaps  be  better  to  xcad, 
JUs  Spirits  Jball  melt,  bis  Con/ciena  turn,  and  d^ing 
Witbin  a  Flattenr^s  Arms  JhaU fall  unmourn^L 

(67)  My  Lord,  this' makes  not  for  loving  of  wf  Mafter.']  The 
Mealare  is  here  (as  in  a  hundred  Places  too  trining  for  Notes  )  eafil/ 
adjafted.  But  how  do  Latorcb*%  Words  exprefs  his  Sentiments  f 
—  nis  makes  not  for  hving  of  mr;  Mafler^  fiiould  fcem  to  imply, 
that  Aubref%  Speech  ihew'd  no  Love  to  Rollo  ;  but  Auhrey\  Anfwer  ' 
plainly  fliews  that  Latorcb  fpoke  fomething  of  his  own  Love  to  his 
Mailer,  and  not  oi  Aubrey* t.  Perhaps  the  Reader  may  think  the  old 
Reading  may  be  conilrued  to  this  Senfe,  and  therefore  without  diflurb- 
iflg  the  Tezt»  I  (hall  only  oiler  a  Conjeanre  of  which  I  am  myiUf 
very  dubious . 

Lat.  My  Lord^  tlis  Rating^ 
For  lo*uiitg  ^f  ^y  Mafter, 
i.  e.  ^bi  real  Caw/e  ofyomr  Anger  to  me  it  m  t^ve  to  my  Mafter. 

jii. 
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All.  Brother,  lofir  ho  ¥tord  mor»,  kafcmy  good  Cable 
T'upbtaid  the  Tyrant,  I  am  glad  Pm  fain 
Now  in  thofe  Time)*  that  wiii'd  fdnoegrtat  Enmple 
T*  affure  M«  we  caiidic  for  Honcfty. 

RoL  Sir,  you  are  brave,  *pray  that  you  bold  yottf  Nedk 
As  bravely  forth  anon  unto  your  HcadAilan. 

M.  Would  he  would  ftrikc  as  hraveiy,  and  tho»bf^ 
RqHo^  'twould  make  thee  qtiake  to  fe  me  die. 

-^«^r.  What's  his  Offence? 

Ham.  For  giving  GiAert  burial. 
Who  was  fometimes  his  Matter. 

All  Yes,  Lord  Aubrey^ 
My  Gratitude  and  Humamty  are  my  Gk-iwct. 

Rol.  Why  bear  you  him  not  hence  ? 

Auh.  My  Lord,   (ttay  Soldiers)  .  ^ 

I  do  befeecn  your  Highnefs,  do  not  Jofe    . 
Such  Men  for  fuch  flight  Caufes.    This  is  ohci     .  \ 
Has  ftill  been  faithful  to  you,  a  try'd  Soul 
In  all  your  Father's  Bartels ;  I  have  &en  hint 
Beftride  a  Friend  t^nft  a  (core  of  Foes^  -  •> 

And  look,  he  looks  as  he  would  kiU  his  liundred 
For  you.  Sir,  were  y*  in  danger.  :  a:  .  . 

All.  'Till  he  killM 
His  Brother,  his  Chancellor,  and  then  his  fAittor^ 
To  which  he  can:  add  nought  to  equal  iWn?, 
But  killinc  of  his  Mother. 

Auhr.  Peace,  brave  Fool, 
Thou  vaiiauit  Afs :  Here  is  his  Brother  too,  Sir^ 
A  Captain  of  your  Guard,  hath  lerv'd  you  long. 
With  the  moft  noble  wicnels  of  his  Truth 
Mark'd  in  his  Face,  and  every  Part  about  bira  1 
That  turns  not  from  an  Enemy.    But  view  him. 
Oh  do  not  grieve  him.  Sir,  if  you  do  mean 
That  he  (hall  hold  his  Place :  It  is  not  fafe 
To  tempt  fuch  Spirits,  and  let  them  wear  their  Swords, 
You'll  make  your  Guards  your  Terrors  by  thcfc  Afihs, 
And  throw  more  Heaits  off  from  you  than  you  hold  i 
And  I  muft  tell  you.  Sir,  (with  my  old  freedom. 
And  my  old  Faith  to  boot)  you  have  not  liv'd  fo 
But  that^  your  3tate  will  need  fiich  Men,  fudi  HMds 

Of 
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of  which  here's  one»  ihtll  in  an  Hour  of  Trial, 
Do  you  niore  certain  Service  wich  a  Stroke, 
Than  the  whole  Bundle  of  your  Flacierers^ 
(68)  Wish  all  th'  unfavory  Unftion  of  their  Tongues. 
Rol.  Peacc^  Talker. 
Jyir^  One  tbaC*loirei  you  jtU  my  Lord« 
And  would  not  fee  you  pull  on  your  own  Ruins. 
Mercy  becomei  a  Prince,  and  guards  him  bell  i 
Awe  and  Affrights,  they  ait  no  tyes  of  Love  j 
When  Men  begin  to  fear  the  Prince^  they  hate  him/ 
Rol  Am  I  the  Prince,  or  you? 
Aubr.  My  Lord,  I  hope  I  have  not  utcer'd  ought  (hould 
urge  that  Queftion. 
Rol  Then  pradife  yoiv  (X)edienQe^  fte  him  dead« 
Juhr.  My  Lord? 
Rol  ril  hear  no  oiOBe. 
Aubr.  Vm  forry  then  > 
There's  no  fmall  defpair.  Sir,  of  their  Safety, 
Whofe  Ears  are  blocked  up  againd  the  Truth ; 
Come,  Qrptaih.  Ham.  I  thank  you,  Sir.  -^*r.  Porwtiati 
For  feeing  thy  Brother  die  a  Man,  and  honeft  ? 
Live  thou  fo.  Captain,  I  will,  I  allure  thee. 

Although  I  die  for't  too  5  come 

[Exeunt  cU  bat  JKxA.  and  lu^t. 
Rol  Now,  Latorcbj 
What  do  you  think?    Lot.  That  Aktrefs^  Speech  ^rtd 

Manners 
Sound  fomcwhat  of  .the  boldeft.     R0I  'Tis  his  Cuftom, 
LaL  It  may  be  fe^  and  yet  be  worth  a  Fear. 
RoL  If  we  thought  fo,  it  (hould  be  worth  his  Life, 
And  quickly  too.     LaL  I  dare  not,  Sir,  be  Author 
Of  what  I  would  be,  he  is  fo  dangerous :  '        * 

But  with  your  Highnefs'  Favour  and  your  Licence. 

Rol  He  talks,^cis  true ;  and  he  Is  licensed :  L»ve  him, 
Wc  now  are  Duke  alone,  Latorcb^  fccur'd ; 
Nothing  left  ftanding  to  obfcure  our  Profpcft, 
We  look  right  forth,  befide,  and  round  about  us, 

(68)  With  all  th"  uitfsi<v»ry  Un^ion  tf  iMr  7wngues,  ]  Uffanmy 
Vn^iottf  i,  i.  The  Un^ion  which  at  fuch  a  time  will  have  loft  all  its 
fiivour.     But  the  more  natuial  Reading  is/s«Mrf. 

And 
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And  fee  It  ours  .wjdi  pleafitre :  Only  one 

Wifh'd  Joy  (here  wants  to  make  us  to  poflefs  it. 

And  that  is  E(htb^  Editb^  ihe  that  got  me 

In  Blood  and  Tears,  in  fuch  an  oppofite  Minute, 

As  had  I  not  at  once  felt  all  the  Flames 

And  Shafts  qf  Love  Qi6t  in  me,  his  whole  Armory, 

I  fhould  have  thought  him  as  far  off  as  Death. 

Lat.  My  Lord,  exped  a  while,  your  Happioefi 
Is  nearer  than  you  think  it  >  yet  her  Griefs 
Are  green  and  frefh,  your  vigilant  JLatorcb 
Hath  not  been  idle ;  I  have  leavjC  already 
To  vifit  her,  and  fend  to  her.  .... 

Rol.  My  Life. 

Lat.  And  if  I  fi^d  not  out  as  ipeedy  ways^ 
And  proper  Inftruments  to  work  and  bring  her  « 
To  your  Fruition  i  that  fhe  be  not  watched 
Tame  to  your  Highnels,  fay  you  have  no  Servant 
Is  capable  of  fuch  a  Truft  about, you, 
(6g)  Or  worthy  to  be  Groom  of  jfour  Delights 
:    RoL,  Oh  my  Laiorcb^  what  (hall  I  render  thee 
For  all  thy  travels,  care,  and  love? 

Lat.  Sir,  one  Suit, 
Which  I  will  ev'r  importune,  'till  you  grant  me. 

Rd.  About  your  Mathematicians  ? 

Lat.  Yes,  to  have 
Thq  Scheme  of  your  Nati v  iry  judg'd  by  them, 
I  have't  already  ercded ;  O  my  I^rd, 
You  do  not  know  the  labour  of  my  Fears, 
My  Doubts  for  you  are  fuch  as  cannot  hope 
Any  Security  but  from  the  Stars ; 
Who,  being  rightly  ^sk'd,  can  tell  Man  more 
Than  all  Power  clfe,  there  being  no  Power  beyond  thew. 

(69)  Or  ^vortby  to  he  Secretary  of  your  PUa/un.'}  This  indeed  ii 
good  Senfe,  but  *cis  only  the  conjectural  Reading  ot'  the  late  Editionf, 
and  departs  too  much  from  the  Trace  of  the  Letters  to  be  allow'd  ta 
ftand.    The  old  Quarto  reads, 

Otwortfy  to  b$      of  jour  Dd  light. 

Here  a  Word  was  loil»  Baivd^  or  Pimp,  which  are  his  tme  Charafter» 
are  too  coarfe  Names  (or  a  Man  to  call  himfelf ;  SecrHary,  Stewiforit 
and  all  Words  but  Mosofyllables  are  excluded  by  the  MeaLfure.  Grom 
therefore  feems  to  bid  ikireil  for  beins  the  OrieinaL 

■     RH. 
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RoL  All  thy  Bttkioiis^}  are  care  of  fit. 
Ask  for  thy  fclf.- 

Lat.  What  monercan  concern  me. 
Than  this  ?  Rd.  Wei),  rifetroe  honeft  Man,  and  go  then. 
We'll  dud'  ourfdnsa  Means  how^  to  reward  thee. 

Lat.  Your  Grade  b  now  *  iafpir'd  \  now,  now  your 
'    Highnefi 
Begins  to  )lrre^  fibm  this  Hoor  count  your  Joys : 
But,  Sir,  I  muft'hare  Warrants^  wMi  blank  Figures 
To  put  in  Names,  fuch  as  I  like. 

Rol.  You  Ihall.  ■         . 

LaL  They  darernot  dfe,  S^r,  offer  at  your  Figure  ? 
Oh  I  (hall  bring  you  wonders  ;  there's  a  Friar 
RufeCj  an  admirable  Man,  another 
A  Gentleman,  and  then  la  Rski^ 
The  Mirror  of  his  Time ;  'twas  he  that  fet  it. 
But  thoe's  one  Norbret  (him  I  never  law) 
Ha^  made  a  Mirror,  a  meer  Looking-glais, 
In  fliew  you*id  think't  no  other ;  the  forni  Oval, 
As  I  ano  g^ven  to  underftand  by  Letter, 
Which  renders  you  fuch  Shapes,  and  thofe  fo  differing. 
And  fome  that  will  be  queftion'd  and  give  anfwers  i 
Then  has  he  let  it  in  a  Frame,  that  wrought 
Unto  the  Revolutions  of  the  Stars,' 
And  fb  compiadt  by  due  Proportions 
Unto  their  Harmony,  doth  move  alone 
A  true  Automaton  ;  thus  D^dalus  Statues, 
Or  Vulcanh  Stools—  Rol.  Ooft  thou  fc^Iieve  this  ?  Lat.  Sir  f 
Why,  what  Ihould  itay  my  Faith,  or  turn  my  Senfe? 
He'as  been  about  it  above  twenty  Y^.rs^ 
^  Three  Sevens,  the  powerful,  and  the  perfcfl:  Numbers  i 
And  Art  and  Time,  Sir,  can  produc&^fuch  things. 
What  do  I  read  there  of  Hiarbas  Banquet  ? 
The  great  Gymnofopbift,  that  had  bis  Butlers 
And  Carvers  of  pure  Gold  waiting  at  Table  ? 
The  Images  of  Mercury^  too,  that  fpoke  ? 
(70)  The  Wooden  Dove  that  flew  ?  A  Snake  of  Brafs 

(70)  Tbi  Wooden  Door  that  fle^w  ?  — — ]    The  Corrupdoa  of  the 
bte  Editiont.  .  , 

>    Vol.  V.  K  That 
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That  hif^M  ?  ud  Birds  of-S»f cr  that  ^  Citg  F     ' 
All  thefe  were  done  by  the  Mathematicks* 
Without  which  there's  no:Scmice,'iior:  no  Truth. 

Jifil  Tott are \a your owoSphear,  Lat^di :  and ntber 
Than  V\\  contend  w*ye ferity  FJl bcliwteit^ 
YottVjQ  woa  .upon  me  tbtt  I  «Hh  ID  ioc    * 
My  Fate  before  me  now,  whatever  it  be. 

Lat.  And  FU  endeavrar,  youiifaatt  kaaw  with  %ttd/ 
For  which  I  flK>oUjbi^ejonc  of  trttftgo*  wkbine^ 
If  you  pleafe,  Hamondy  chat  I  may  by  Jum 
Send  you  my  firft  Difpatches ;  after  I         .  ' 

(71)  Shall  btiog  ym  txmtf   and  at  thejr  come  fonh 

from'eoj,. 
More  and  more  accurate. 

RoL  Take  your  own  way, 
Chufe  your  ownmeana^  and  be  it  profperou  to  us. 

S     C     E     N     E        U, 
Enter  Rufee,  de  Bube^  la  Fiske,  Norlu'^t,  an4?ipfcmk; 

Ruf.  Come,  bear  up»  Sks,  we  fliall  have  better  Daya^ 
My  Almanack  tdls  me. 

Bub.  What  is  that  ?  your  Run^  ? 

Ruf.  It  never  itchM  in  vab  yet,  *flW  h  Kskt^, 
Throw  off  thy  fluggift  Face,  I  can^  abide 
To  fee  thee  look  like  a  poor  Jade  ?th'  Pound, 
That  faw  no  Meat  thefe  three  Diys, 

Piske.  ^Slight,  tome 
'T  feems  thirteen  Days  0ncc  I  faw  any. 

Ruf.  How?.  ; 

Fiske.  I  can't  remember  that  I  ever  few 

(71)  Shall  hingjcm  mari^  mnd  as  tiny  cm§^  ftill  mOFe.  ]      The  ^ 
Qoarto'  reads*  \; 

Shall  bring  yam  nnr^^  ^nd  as,  thtyi  cvm  mon  l" 

And  acturait  forth /ram*  im.  •V 

This  being  evidently  corrupt,  the  late  Editions  ftruck  oat  what  thsj 
could  not.  make  Senfe  of,  which  mav  be  done  by  little  naore  than  «■ 
ting  the  Words  into  the  natural  Orcieri  and  they  wiU  then  conipl|| 
the  Mfafuft  with  the  next  Hemiftick.  ™ 
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Or  Meat,  or  Mony«  you  may  eiilk  ef  betk 
To  open  a  Maft^  Sioimch  or  hit  Purfe, 
But  feed  *em  ftill  with  Ain 

Buhe.  Friar,  I  fear 
You  do  noi  fay*  your  OAoe  wdl  a*day  i , 
I  cannot  hear  your  Beads  knack. 

N^r.  P43iXf  hft  feods 
Widi  Leichery,  and  livc^  upon  tk'^  ^change 
Of  his  cwa  Eggs  and  Puddkig  wkk  thd  Market^WocneiK 

Rm/.  Andwhatdo>yea,Sir,  wkbtheAdwomr^Wifc, 
Whom  you  perfwade,  upon  fom  DoAoral  Biedy  • 
To  take  the  Mitheniarical  Trance  lb  often  i 

Rsk^.  Come,  we  are  ftarh  naught  alK  bad'^thebcftoFus, 
Four  of  the  'feven  deadly  Spots  we  are } 
Befides  onf  Lsaehery,  we  are  envious, 
And  mdl,  moft  gkit&onous  when  we  have  it  tbusy 
Moft  t:ii¥(feoaa  now  we  want  it ;  then  our  Boy 
He  is  a  fifth  Sjpot^  Sloth,  and  he  undoes  usi^ 
•  Buk.  *Tis  true,  the  Child  was  wont  to  be  induftrious. 
And  now  and  then  fent  in  a  Merchant*^  \Vife 
Sick  of  the  Husband,  or  a  fwearing  Butler 
That  mi&'d  one  of  bis  Bow)a,  a  crying  Maid 
Had  loft  a  Sihrer  Spoon  i  the  Cun^^  Comb 
Sometmies  was  wanting  %  there  was  Ibmething  gotten^; 
But  now 

Pip.  What  now  ?  Did  not  i  Yefter-morning 
Bring  you  in  a  Cardecu  there  from  the  Peafant, 
Whofe  Aft  Pd  driven  afidc,  and  hid,  that  ypu 
Kf  ight  conjure  for  him  ?  and  again  laft  Night, 
Six  Souiz  from  the  Cook's  Wile,  you  fhar'd  among  you. 
To  fct  a  figuieibr  th'  Peftle  I  ftole.    • 
Ic  is  not  at  home  yet ;  thefe  things,  my  Mafters, 
In  a  hard  time^  they  would  be  thought  on  :  You 
Talk  of  your  Lands  and  Caftles  in  che  Air, 
Of  your  twelve  Houies  there :  But  it  is  I 
That  brif^  ]K>a  in  your  Rents  for  'em,  'tis  PipfdM 
That  is  your  Bird-call. 

Nor.  Faith  he  does  well. 
And  cuts  through  th*  Elements  for  us,  I  muil  needs  fay 
In  a  fin^  dextrous  Line. 

K  2     .  Fiskf^ 
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Ftske.  But  nol  as  he  did     . 
At  firft,  then  he  would  fail  with  any  Wind 
Int*  every  Creek  and  Corner 

Pip,  I  was  light  then. 
New  built  and  riggM  when  I  came  to  you.  Gentlemen, 
But  now  with  often  and  far  venturing  for  you 
Here  be  Leaks  fprung,  and  whole  Planks  waDtiiig,  lee  you ; 
If  youNl  new  (heath|n)e  again,  (72)  yet  I  am  for  you 
To  any  Golf  or  Streigbts,  where-c'cr  you'll  f«bdine»'^ 
For  as  I  aai,  where  can  this  ragged  Bark    . 
Put  in  for  any  Service,  *lefs  it  be 
0*th'  Ifle  of  Rogues,  and  there  turn  Pirate  for  you  ? 

Nor,  Faith  he  fays  Rcafon,  Fryer,  you  ipuft  leave 
Your  neat  crifp  Claret,  and  fall  to  your  Qydet 
A. while  ;  and  you  la  FtAe^  your  larded  Capons 
And  Turkies  for  a  tim^«  and  take  a  good 
Clean  Tripe  in  your  way  \  de  Bube  too  muft  QCWttDC  him 
(73)  With  wholfom  two*foulzM  Petitoci»  00  mor^ 

Crowa 

(72)  jet  I  am  fir  yu 

7o  any  Bog  or  Sleights, ]      We  all  difcard  Sleights  9A.% 

Corruption,  Mr.  nroMd  propofts  SUttgts,  bat  as  the  Metaphor  9 
taken  all  along  from  a  %ip,  I  flioald  rather  difcard  the  Word  Btg  al 
fparious  than  add  a  fecocd  of  the  fame  Import.  Bot  fappofins  thai 
Bog  may  fignify  the  Shallows  and  Sands,  (when  as  ^/w'/«xprettcft  it, 
/krii  Jftas  arenis)  I  let  it  ftand,  tho^  I  think  it  probaole  that  PorU 
or  Gulfy  might  one  of  them  have  been  the  Original ;  for  there  can,  I 
believe,  be  no  room  todoubt  that  Streigbts  (aConjeCbire  which  hlt.Sjmf' 
fon  and  I  conciirr*d  in )  is  the  true  Reading,  ioilead  a(SMgkti»  StM 
it  wanted  a  Confirma^on,  Mr.  Sjmf/oM  has  furni(h*d  me  with  one  from 
a  parallel  PaiTa^  in  Johnfot^%  Vndemuoods  to  Lord  Sackville^  p.  159, 
.    ■  their  very  Trade 

Is  borrovjing  ;  that  hut  ftopt^  they  do  in*vade 
Ali  as  their  Prize^  tmrst  Pirates  here  at  LanJ^ 
Hanfe  their  Bermudas  and  their  Streights  in  the  Strand^  i  \ 

Man  6ut  their  Boats  to  th^  Temple,  and  notfl^ijt  r  I 

Hew  hut  Command 
A  Friend  happening  to  come  in  juH  as  I  had  wrote  this  Note,  infified  j 
upon  my  difcarding  Bog  from  the  Text,  which  I  retain'd  only  becaotf  | 
my  Conjeflures  were  fcarce  near  enough  tke  Trace  of  the  iMottti  hd 
chey  are,  either,  nearer  than  feveral  Changes  that  have  been  oade  bf ! 
the  iatter  Editions  of  this  Play,  in  which  nv«  was  put  for  teaeb  in  ont ; 
Place,  and  chfe  for  blefs  in  another.  \ 

(73)  ^^*^  tjohoi/om  two  fouzM  Petitois.-^'^    Mr.  7heohaU  read»?| 
^om  the  old  Quarto,  tnsto/ous*di  the  idea  which  he  would  affiix  M 
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Crown  Ordinaries,  tiJl  we'^e  doaihM  our  Infant. 

Bube.  So  you'll  keep 
Your  own  good  Motions,  Dodlor,  your  dear  felf. 

Fuke.  Yes»  for  we  all  do  know  the  Latitude 
Of  your  Concupiicence. 

Ruf.  Here  about  your  Belly. 

Bid^.  You'll  pick  a  Bottle  open  or  a  Whimfe/t 
As  foon  as  the  peft  of  us. 

Ftiki.  And  dip  your  Wrift^bands,        {f^e  Bell  rings. 
(For  Cufi  youVe  none)  as  comely  in  the  Sauce 
,  As  any  Courtier-—  hark,  the  Bell,  who's  there  ? 

Ruf.  Good  luck  I  do  conjurd  thee;  Boy  look  out. 

Pip.  They're  GaUants,  Courtiers,  <Mie  of  >m  is 
Of  the  Duke'a  Be^-chamben  \F.xii  and  enter  again. 

Ruf.  Latorcb.  ^ — down,  Doftor,  \To  Norbrct. 

On  with  your  Gown,  there's  a  new  Suite  arrived. 
Did  I  not  tell  you,  Sons  of  Hanger  ?  Crowns, 
Crowns,   Crpsvfus.are  conaing  tow'rd  you.    Wine  and 

Wenches^ 
Yoii  (hall  have  once  again,  and  Fidekr»:  .  T 

Into  your  Studies  clofe  ;  each  lay  bi&  Ear 
T'  bis  Door,,  and  as  you  hoir  me  to  prepare  you 
So  come,  and  put  me  on  that  Vizard  only. 

Enter  Latofch',  and  Hamdnd. 

Lat.  You'll  not  be. far  hence  Captain,  when  the  Bufioe^ 
Is  done  you  Ihall  receive  prelent  Pi(batcb. 

Ham.  ril  walk.  Sir,  in  the  Cloyftcr.  [ExiU 

Ruf.  Monlieur  Latarcb ;  my  Son, 
The  Stars  are  happy  ftill  that  guide  you  hither. 

Laf.  I'm  glad  to.  hear  their  Secretary  fay  fo,    ^ 
My  learned  Father  Ruffd^  where's  /a  Fuke^ 
Monlieur  de  Buhe^  how  do  they  ? 

Ruf.  At  their  Studies, 
They  are  the  Secretaries  of  the  Stars,  Sir, 
Still  at  their  Books»  they  will  not  \x,  puli'd  off. 
They  (tick  like  cupping  Glafles ;  if  ^ver  Men 

I  fuppofe,  twice  piMeJ,  or  twice /altej :  Bat  SqIz^  SoulfC^  or  Sfius, 
the  Fnucb  Coin,  making  a  mprtt  natural  ExpreffioA,  and  a  ftrongcr 
Amithciis  to  the  Crown  Ordinariee,  I  think  uat  th»  true  one • 

K  3  Spokt 
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Spoke  with  the  Tongue  c^fDeftiny,  'os  th*y. 

Lat.  For  love's  fake  let's  (alute  *om. 

Ruf.  Boy,  go  fee, 
Tell  them  who's  here,  fay,  that  their  Fiends  io  chaHenge 
Some  portion  of  their  Time,  this  is  our  Mitnit^, 
Pray  'cm  they'll  fpare  it :  they  arc  the  Sun  and  M«oii 
Of  Knowledge  ;  pity  tWo  fuch  noUe  Ligbts 
Should  live  obfcur'd  here  in  an  Univcrfity, 
Whole  BcMns  were  fit  t'illumine  any  Court 
Of  Chriftendofn. 

,  £ntirh  Fiskei  ^cBuhc^  and  Pi(^icaKi. 

Lai.  The  Duke  will  (horriy  know  'cw. 

Bske.  Well,  look  upon  the  Aftrobebe  5  you*!}  fiiid  fe 
Four  AImucanturie$  at  ieaft/ ' 

Bube.  Itisfo; 

,Ruf.  Still  of  their  learned  ftoff,  tfhey  cafe  fbi'hetiiiiig, 
Bttt  how  td  know,  as  negHgcnt  of  their  BodHis 
In  Diet,  or  elfe,  efpecially  in  their  Cloaths/       * 
As  if  they  hadno'change.  ' 

Pi>,  They  have  fo  littfc 
As  well  may  free  them  from,  the  Name  of  fihiften. 

Ftske.  Monfieur  Lait^cb-^—^  '*  - 

Lat.  How  is  it,  leanned  Gentlemen, 
With  Jboth  your  Virtues  ?  Bube.  A  moft  happy  Hpur, 
When  we  fee  you,  ftr,    Lat.  When  you  hear  me  then 
It  will  4^  happier ;  the  Dqke  greets  you  both 
Thus,  and  though  you  may  touch  no  Mony,  F^(ber^ 
Yet  you  may  taxe  it.        . 

Ruf.  'Tis  his  Highnefs  Bounty, 
But  yet  to  me,  and  thefe  that  have  put  oflT 
The  World,  fupcxfluous, 

Fiske.  We've  heard  of  lalc 
His  Highnefs  good  fuccefs^ 

£ube.  And  gratulate  it. 

Li^.  Indeed  h'  hath  'fcap^d  a  flrange  Conf))iracj, 
Thanks  to  his  Stars'!  whidi  Stars  he  prays  by  the, 
Ypu  would  agaiQ  ooniblt,  and  make  a  Judgment 
Oh  wl»t  yipu  l^ely  ere^  for  my  I^ve. 


Ruf. 
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Ruf.  Oh,  Sir,  wcdarc  not.  Rihe.  For  out'Lllres.  BuU. 
Icis 
The  Prince's  Scheme.    LaU  T*  crtcounter  with  that  Fear^ 
Here's  to-dSbre  you  j  his  Signet,—  write  your  Names, 
Apd  be  ibctar'd  all  cbrce*    Buhe.  We  muft  inttait 
Same  Timc>  Sit.    Lat.  I  muft  then  intreat,  it  be 
As  prefect  ^  yOQ  l:an« 

Bske.  Have  yoo  the  Scheme  here  > 

LaL  Yes. 

Xkf.  I  would  yott  had.  Sir, 
Another  Warrant,  id/.  What  would  that  do.  Ruf.  Mitt f 
We  have  a  Dodor,  Sir,  that  m  this  Bufinefs 
Would  not  perform  the  fetond  Part. 

Lat.  Not  him 
That  yoa  writ  to  me  of  ? 

Ruf.  The  very  fame. 

LaS.  I  flxould  have  made  it^  Sir^^  my  liik  to  (ce  him  s 
Here  is  a  Warrant,  Father.  I  cqhceiv'd 
That  he  had  folely  appliea  hrmfelf  toMagidc. 

122/.  Antf  to  rhefe  Studies  too.  Sir,  in  this  Field 
He  waff  inf tiafttf^  but  we  fhall  h^dly 
Draw  hnn  frnn  his  Chair. 

Lat.  Tell  hittt  he  fliall  have  GoM. 

Ftske.  Oh,  fuch  a  Syllable  woirid  make*im  fet^ear' 
Ever  to  bniafchi'youf  fight.  £i/..Howthcn?  FiskeiSir^he^ 
If  you  do  pleaie  to  give  him  any  thftng, 
Muft  have't  convcy'd  under  a  Paper. 

Ruf.  Or  left 
Behind  fome  Book  i's  Study.   Suh.  Or  in  fome  ojd  Wail. 

Ffjh.  Whe/e  his  Familiirs  nfay  tell  him  of  it. 
That  pleafes  him.  Sir. 

(74)  Bub^.  yn  go  and  affay  hrm. 

(74)  BuBf.  Or  elfe  P/l  go  and  aJjTe^  him.'\  t  have  met  witd  aa  dnt 
Play  in  our  Authors  where  the  Meafu/e  When  r«ft6r6d  feefii'd  fo  cor* 
reft  ai'in  this  ;  even  in  the  coMi^k  Pans*  where  the  Dialc^M  (Mnida  > 
moftly  in  Ikalf  lid^,  «he  Metfiuv  .is.  ffsomAy  ttMt.  Tie  Wot3|k 
•r  elfi  were  (track  out  by  Mr«  Symffi»  aa  iDJAlfiaus  to  th0  Senie,  and  I 
had  obferv'd  them'  injurioas  both  to  S^nie  an4  MeaforOk  They  are  not 
indeed  intelligible,  but  by  fappof^Ttg  th)5m  a  brdk^n  Sentence  defign^d 
to  comiBtfeld/'iii/t  Speech.     As 

Babe*  Or  fj/f^--^^  Tii  ga  attt  ^Jkf  Um.     .  . 
Bat  it  Is  mach  more  probable  that  t£ey  arc  an  accidcmal  Interpolation. 

K4  Laf' 
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jLi^.  Take  Gold  with  you.. 
Rtif.  That  will  not  be  amifs  ; 
Give  it  the  Boy,  Sir,  for  he  knows  his  Holes, 
And  how  to  bait  his  Spirits,    Pip.  We  nauft  lay. 
In  fevcral  Places,  Sir.     Ruf.  That's  tryej  that  if 
One  come  not,  th*  other  niay  hit.     Lat.  Well,  go  thcni 
Is  he  fo  learned.  Gentlemen  ?     Ftsh.  The  very  top  . 
Of  our  Profeffioni  Moufh  of  the  Fates;  pray  Heav'n 
His  Spirits  be  in  a  good  humour  to  take. 
They'll  fling  the  Gold  about  the  Houfe  clfe;  Bube.  Ay,* 
And  beat  the  Fryer  if  he  go  not  well 
Furni(h*d  with  Holy- water, 

Fiski.  You  muft  obfervc  him.  - 

Buhi.  Not  crofs  him  in  a  Word,  for  then  he's  gone. 
Fiske.  If  he  do  come,  which  is  a  Hazard,  yet~— 
Mafs  he  is  here,  this  is  fpeed. 

Enter  Norbret,  Rufec,  and  Pippeau. . 

Nor.  Where's  your  Scheme  ? 
Let's  fee,  difpatch,  nay  fumbling  now  \  who^  this  ? 

Ruf.  Chief  Gentleman  of  the  Duke's  Cbamb^,  Do&xx. 

Nor.  Oh,  let  him  be,  good  ev'n  to  him,  he's  a  Courtier, 
ril  fpare  his  Compliment,  tell  him  :  what  is  :heJ!e  ? 
The  geniturc  No&urnal,  Longitude  ; 

At  forty  Nine  and  ten  Minutes  ?  How  arc  the  (krikis  ? 

Ffske.  Libra  in  twttnty  four,  forty  four  Minutes, 
And  Capricorn. 

Nor.  I  fee  it,  fee  the  Planets, 
Where,  how  arc  they  difpos'd  j  the  Sun  and  Mercury^ 
Mars  with  the  Dragon's  Tail  in  the  third  Houie, 
And  pars  Fortune  in  the  Imo  Ccfli^ 
Then  Jupiter  in  the  Twelfth,,  the  Cacodemm. 

Bube.  And  Fenus  in  the  fecond  Inferna  Porta. 

Nor.  I  fee  it,  oeace ;  then  Safum  in  the  Fifth, 
Luna  i'th*  Seventh,  and  much  of  Scorpio^ 
Then  Mars  his  Gaudiumj  rifing  in  th'  Afcendent,^^ 
And  joined  with  Libra  too,  the  H6ufe  of  Fenus^ 
And  Imum  C/eli^  Mars  his  Exaltation 
In  the  feventh  Houfe,  jfries  being  his  Natural  Houfe 
And  where  he  is  dow  feated,  and  all  thcfe  fhew  him 
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Tobethe  Almutcr.  :  -  ; 

Ruf.  Yes,  he's  ll^orcl  pif  the  Genitur^  -     . 
Whether  you  examine  it  fey  Ptohmfs  way, 
(75)  Or  MefabalahX  J^el^  or  jtlkindus. 

Fishe.  No  other  planet  hath  fo  many  DigAicies 
Either  b>  himfelf,  or  in  regard  of  the  Cufpes. 

JVor.  Why  hold  your  Tongue  then  if  you  know  if,  Vams 
TheLadyoftheHorofcopc,  being  Zi4'< 
The  other  part, .  Man  rules :  So  thu  che.Geniturc, 
JBcing  Nodurnal,  Luna  is  the  hagl^pft,   ,      . 
None  clfe  being  iq  fu£cient  Dignity, .    .   '.. 
She  being  in  Aries  in  the  SeyenSi  |iou&. 
Where  «Si?/ exalted,  is  the  Alchoi^osdon. 

Bube.  Yes,  for  you  fee  he  hath  his  Terinine 
In  the  Degrees  where  fhc  is,  and  CBJoy« 
By  that,  fix  Dignities.        ,. 

Fish,  Which  are  clearly  more 
Than  any  elfe  that  view  her  in  the  Scheme. 

Nor.  Why  I  faw  this,  and  could  have  cold  you  too,    1 
That  he  beholds  her  with^a  Trine  Afpeft 
Hca  out  of  Sagittary^  (76)  almoft  Quartile, 
And  how  that  Mars  out  of  the  felf-famc  Houfe, 
(But  another  Sign)  here  by  a  Platique  Afp^a 
Looks  at  the  Hyleg,  with  a  Quartile  ruling 
The  Houfc  where  the  Sun  is ;  all  this  couW  I 
Have  told  you,  but  that  you'll  out-run  me  •,  awJ  more; 
That  this  fame  Quartile  Afpeft  to  the  Lady  of  Life^ 
Herein  the  Seventh,  promifes  fome Danger, 
Cauda  Dracoes  being  fo  near  Mars^ 

•  (75)  Or  MeffctWev--]  TBe  Quarto  ntds  NAffkb^hi.  TI«l 
nght  Name  IS  MeffahaUb,  he  was  a  Jenu  Vinous  for  judicial  Aftro- 
Jogj,  and  livcsd  m  the  T^'mei  of  the  Chalife  Almunfir  and  Almaman. 

tfif       -^7  ^r  annu  C^'«f,^'r,m    Pkge  309.  Mr.  Sjmpfin. 

(76)  -— iiWpartilcJ    Theold  Quartorcads, ^imoi^artk 

Slu^tiU  u  undoubtedly  die  true  Word.  It  is  difficilT^f  ffi 
to  idifh  ijc  Jargon  of  a  Science  fo  long  exploded,  but  it  is  ccSnly 
a  Teipr  joft  Banter  upon  the  ridiculous  Crednlitv  of  our  Anr»>«Jl  a  ^ 
if^^^d.  JJ^rZd  4kS.r^  «.:T^l£Zi^B^„% 
ody  Dv^ofvy  I  found  them  «,  make,  pretty  oew  the  feme  -Thin? 
SS'  I^  ^T^i  '"^  "  °^.  Natlvhy:  There  >.  fiw,;  3; 
^ftmOioii  wluch  I  haw  forgot,  ud  i  have  not-hi.  Diftwnary  now 
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«5*  The  Bloody  Brother. 

And  Caput  Algolm  the  Houfe  of  Death. ^ 

Lat.  How,  Sir  ?  I  pray  you  cfear  thtt; 

Nor.  What  is  the  Qacftion  firft  ? 

Ruf.  Of  the  Dttkt'sLifc,  what  Dangers  threaten  Wm  f 

Nor.  Apparenti  and  thofc  faddcn,  when  the  Hyfeg 
Or  Alchoroddn  by  direftion  cx>mc 
To  a  Qoaftile  cppofttion  of  the  place 
Where  Marsx^  in  the  Genitore,  (whkh  is  rtdw 
At  Hand)  of  elfe  <Jppofe  to  Mars  himfelf  5  cxpeft  it. 

Lai.  But  they  may  be  prevented. 

Nor.  Wifdom  only 
That  rules  the  Stafs,  may  So  it;  for  Mars  being 
Jjord  of  the  Genitune  in  Capricorn^ 
Is,  if  you  mftrk  k,  now  a  Stxtik  here. 
With  Fenus  Lady  of  the  Horofcope,  * 

So  (he  being  in  her  Exilium,  wbich  is  Scorpio^ 
And  Mars  his  Gaudium,  ii  </cr-raW  by  him. 
And  clear  debilitated  five  Degrees 
Benoth  her  ordinary  Power,  {o  * 
That,  at  the  moft^  fhe  can  but  mitigate. 

Lat.  You  cannot  name  the  Pcrfons  bring  this  danger  f    * 

Nor.  No,  that  the  Stars  tell  us  not,  they  name  no  Man, 
That  is  a  Work,  Sir,  of  another  Phce. 

Ruf.   Tell  him  whom  you  ^fpeft,  and  beMI  gueff 
(hrewdly. 

hat.  Sir,  we  do  fear  one  Aulrey  •,  if  ^twere  he 
I  fliQoJd  be  glad ;  for  we  ihould  foon  prevent  him. 

Fiske.  I  know  him,  the  Duke^s  Krnfman,  a  taU  Man? 
Lay  hold  of 't  Norbrrt. 

Nor.  Let  me  paufe  a  litde. 
Is  henot  near  (jj)  of  Blood  unto  the  Duke? 

Lat.  Yes,  reverend  Sir.  Nor.  ('Fart  for  your  Kvrensmi 
Keep  k  till  then) 
-^  And  ibnMwhat  high  of  Stature  ?    Lat.  He  is  b. 

{Nor.  How  old  is  he? 

Fiske.  About  fcven  and  fifty. )  *• 

^  Nor.  —His  Head  and  Bc^  inclining  to  be  gre^.' 

{yy)  .^^kin— ]    The  old  Qaarto  reads  Sl§9d.  Here  the  f  rinter'i 
Uca  carried  Juai  r^ht,  tho*  he  niifi  cite  true  and  t&e  better  Woid»^   . 

14^. 
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Lat.  Aigte,  Sr. 

{Friske.  And  lit.) 

NcfT.  — Ifc  is  fomewhat  corpulent,  is  he  not  ? 

JLtf/.  Yott  fpcsrk  the  Man,  Sir. 

Nor.  Well,  look  to  him,  farewel*  [Exit  Norb. 

Lat.  Oh,  it  is  Aubrey  \  Gentlemen,  I  pray  you» 
Let  me  receive  this  under  all  your  Hands. 

Ruf.  Why,  he  nvill  Aew  you  him  in  his  Magick  Gkfi> 
If  you  intrcat  him,  and  but  gratifie 
A  Spirit  or  two  morfe. 

Lat.  He  (hall  eat  Gold 
If  he  will  have  it,  fp  Ihall  you  all  1  there's  that         . .  .    • 
Amongft  you  6rft,  let  me  have  this  ix>  fend 
The  1&!kt  in  the  mean  time ;  and  then  what  Sighn 
You  pleaft  to  fiiew ;  ril  have  you  To  rewarded 
As  never  Artifts  were,  you  Ihall  to  Court 
Along  with  me,  and  there  not  wale  your  Fortunes; 

Mube.  We  have  a  pretty  part  oft  in  our  Pockets  1 
Boy,  we  will  all  be  new,  you  fliall  along  too.       [Exeunt. 

SCENE        III. 
Enter  Sophia^  Mati{da,  and  Edith. 

MaL  Good  Madam,  hear  the  Suit  that  Editb  urgei. 
With  fuch  fubmifs  Bcfecchcs ;  nor  remain 
So  ftriftly  bound  to  Sorrow  for  your  Son, 
That  nothing  elie,  though  never  (b  befitting. 
Obtains  your  Ears,  or  Obfervation. 

S^pb,.  What  would  flte  fay  ?  I  bear. 

Ed.  My  Suit  is.  Madam, 
That  you  would  pfeafe  to  think  as  well  of  Juftlcc 
Due  to  your  Son's  Revenge,  as  of  more  wrong  added 
To  both  yourfelvcs  for  it,  in  only  grieving, 
Tb'  undaunted  Power  of  Princes  flioiiid  not  be 
Coofiu'd  in  deedleft  coM  Calamity  i 
(78)  Anger,  the  Twin  of  Sorrow  in  your  Wrongs, 

Should  - 

(78)  Anger ^  the  Trwitt  of  Sorrow,  in  your  Wrongs 

Stimtd  mm  h  /knodor*d,  ^hm  bh  Right  of  Birth 
Claims  ih^  Air  as  nnelif  and  Force  of  coming  forth,"]     Thcfe 
IJW^tOBtain  a  fine  Metaphor  feeoiingly  obfcured  by  the  Miftakes  of 
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Should  not  be  fmother'd,  when  his  Force  of  Birth 
Claims  th*  Air  as  well,  and  Right  of  coning  forth. 

Soph.  (79)  Sorrow  has's  due  already.  Anger  never 
Should  be  conceived,  but  where  it  may  be  born 
In  fome  Fadk  fit  t'eroploy  hi$  aftivc  Flame, 
That  elfe  confumes  who  bears  it,  and  abidjcs 
Like  a  falfe'  Star  that  quenches  as  it  glides. 

Ed.  1  have  fuch  means  t'empldy  it  as  your  Wifh 
Can  think  no  better,  eafier,  or  lecurer ; 
And  fuch  as  but  for  th*  Honours  I  intend 
To  your  Partakings,  I  alone  could  end. 
But  your  farts  in  all  dues  to. crying  Blood  .  .   <  j 

For  Vengeance  in  the  Shedder,  arc  much  greater:  .• .    1 

And  therefore  ihould  work  your  Hands  to  his  Slaughter, 
For  yoiir  Confent  to  which,  'twere  infinite  wrong 
To  your  fevcre  and  moft  impartial  Juftice, 
To  move  you  to  forget  fo  falfe  a  Son 
As  with  a  Mother's  Duty  made  you  curfe  him. 

Mat.  Editbj  he  is  forgot,  for  any  Son 

the  Prefs.  For,  firft,  How  did  Sapbia  ftifle  her  Anger  in  her  Wrongs  \ 
No,  Anger  was  the  Twin  of  Sorrow,  both  the  Children  of  her 
Wrongs.  I  therefore  tranfpofe  the  Comma  to  the  End  of  the  firft  Line. 
In  the  next  Place,  how  dark  is  the  £xpreffibn  ■  ^icJaims  tbefirct 
9f  coming  forth?  I  believe  the  Words  Right  and  Force,  that  ftand  |uft 
over  each  other,  have  changed  Places ;  by  repl^rcing  them  the  Soife 
becomes  clear.  Anser  being  a  more  a^ive  and  violent  Paffion  than 
Sorrow,  the  Word  force,  when  righd/  plac'd,  is  extremely  beaotifuU 

fwben  his  Force  of  Birth 

Claims  th^  Jir  as  'well^  and  Right  of  coming  forth. 
The  Poet  had  undoubtedly  the  Scripture  Expreffion  in  his  Eye;    The' 
Children  are  come  to  the  Birth,  and  ibere  is  »##  Strength  ft  bring 
forth. 

(79)  Sorrow  is  due  already ^ •]     Here  the  Metaphor  is  dropM, 

mc^  probably  by  Miflake.  There  are  two  ways  of  curing  it ;  either 
by  raiding,  Sorro*w  is  bred  already  ■  ■■■  or  by  departing  iefs  from  the 
Trace  of  the  Letters,  tho^  it  a  little  roughens  the  Meafure,  Sorrowlati^ 
his  due  already —  i.  e.  due  of  Birth,  I  prefer  this,  as  it  is  common 
with  all  o\ir  old  Poets,  either  to  cut  off  a  fiud  Vowel  when  the  next 
'     Word  begins  with  one,  as  Milton^ 

fofet  bimfelfin  Glory^  above  bis  Peers* 
In  perfea  Beautf  adornU^"-'-^         . 

And  fo  in  fifty  Places.    Or  it  Is  equally  cuftomarjr  to  CQBtnd  boi  Ut 
into  one  Syllable  bas's. 

Bora 
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Born  of  my  Mother^  or  to  me  a  Brother. 

For  (houM  we  (till  perform  our  Rights  to  him 

We  fhoold  partake  his  Wrongs,  and  as  foul  be 

In  Blood  and  damned  Parricide  as  he. 

And  therefore  tell  the  happy  means  that  Heav'n 

Puts  in  thy  Hand,  for  all  our  long'd-for  Freedom  - 

From  fo  abhorr'd  and  impious  a  Monfter. 

S^.  Tell  what  fhe  will.  Til  lend  nor  Hand  nor  Ear 
To  whatibever  Heav'n  puts  in  her  Power.  [fiwi/; 

Mat.  How  ftrange  Ihe  is  to  what  fhe  chiefly  Wilhes  f 
Sweet  EMtb^  be  not  any  Thought  the  more 
Difcourag'd  in  thy  Purpofe,  but  alfar'd 
Her  Heart  and  Prayers  are  thine  \  and  that  we  two 
Sfaaril  be  enough  to  all  we  wifli  to  da 

Ed.  Madam,  myfelf  alone,  I  niake  no  doubt 
Shall  be  afforded  Power  enough  from  Heav*ii 
To  end  the  Munherer :  All  I  wi(h  of  you» 
is  but  fbme  rkher  Ornamj^ncs  and  Jewels 
Than  I  am  able  to  provide  mylelf. 
To  help  out  the  Detefts  of  my  poor  Beauty, 
That'yet  hath  been  enough,  as  now  it  is. 
To  make  his  Fancy  mw  with  my  Defire  ? 
But  you  know.  Madam,  Women  never  can 
Be  too  fair  to  torment  an  amorous  Man  ; 
And  this  Man's  Torments  I  would  heighten  ftili. 
Till  at  their  highea  he  be  fit  to  kilK 

Mat.  Thou  fhak  have  all  my  Jewels  and  my  Mother's^ 
And  thou  fhalt  paiqt  too,  that  his  Blood's  Dcfire 
May  make  him  perifh  in  a  painted  Fire  ; 
Haft  thou  been  with  him  yet  ? 
Ed.  Been  wuh  him  ?   ho ; 
I  fet  that  Hour  back  to  hafle  more  his  longing ; 
But  I  have  promised  to  his  Inflruments, 
The  Admittance  of  a  Vifit  at  our  Houfe, 
Where  yet  I  would  receive  him  with  all  Luffre 
I    My  Sorrow  would  give  leave  to,  to  remove 
I    Sufpicion  of  my  Purpofe. 
Mat.  Thou  fhak  have 
All  I  qmadd,  fwect  Wench,  in  Jewels,  Tires, 
rU  be  myfelf  thy  DrefTer »  nor  may  I 

Serve 
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Serve  my  own  Love  wtdi  a*concraAe4  Hinfatnd 
More  fweetly,  nor  more  amply,  ctun  mty'ft  thoa 
Thy  forward  Will  with  his  betvicch'd  Aficftiimst    . 
AfieA'ft  thou  any  peribnal  Aid  <rf  mtoc^ 
My  noblcft£ite6^ 

Ed.  Nought  bttC  yoor  kind  Pmycri, 
For  full  Efiea  and  ^peed  of  my  Affair. 

3£i/.  They're  thine,  mjEMk^  jaafor me,  oiy  omUi 
For  thou  well  koow'fk,  if  Bkxxl  (hedof  the  beft 
Should  cool  and  be  Ibrgocten,  wbo  wocdd  fear 
To  (bed  Blood  ftili?  or  where,  alas,  were  then 
The  cndlefe  Love  wc  owe  to  worthy  Men  ? 

Ed.  Love  of  the  worthicft  ever  Uda  your  HifjcMh. ' 


A  C  T    y.      S  C  EN  E     L 

Enter  Rollo  with  a  Glafs^  Aubrey,  and  Servafil4i 

Rol.  T  Never  ftudied  my  Glals  till  new, 

X  It  i3  exceeding  well ; .  now  j^avti  me— -•  Qnifio, 
How  takes  your  Eye  the  Qbje^  ?  . 

Jubr.  I  have  learn'd 
So  much.  Sir,  of  the  Courtier,  as  to  fty 
Your  Perfon  docs  become  your  Habit  \  but 
Being  call'd  unto  it  by  a  noble  War, 
Would  grace  an  Armour  better* 

Rol.  You  are  Hill 
For  that  great  Art  of  which  you  are  the  Mafter  ^ 
Yet  I  muft  tell  you,  that  to  the  Encouhters 
We  oft  attempt,  arm'd  only  thus,  we  bring 
As  troubled  Blood,  Fears  mix*d  with  flattering  Hopes^ 
The  Danger  in  the  Service  too  as  great. 
As  when  we  are  to  charge  quite  through  and  tlu'ough 
The  Body  of  an  Army. 

Aubr.  Pll  not  argue 
How  you  may  rank  the  Dangers,  bot  will  die  in'£» 
The  Ends  which  they  arrive  at,  are  as  difianc 

In 
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In  t^ery  Ciroumftance^  as  ^  la  Henoor 
is  from  Shame  and  Repentance* 

RoL  You  are  fowr  ? 

Auir.  I  would  fpcak  my  free  Thoughts,  yet  not 
appear  fo  f 
Nor  am  I  lb  ambitious  «f  the  Title 
Of  one  that  (80)  dares  talk  any  thing  that  runs 
Agaiflft  the  Torrent  of  Opinion, 
That  I  affeft  to  fpeak  ought  may  ofiend  you ; 
And  therefore,  ^gracious  Sir,  be  pleas'd  to  think 
My  M&vnners  or  Difcretion  have  informed  me 
That  I  v?as  born,  in  all  good  Ends,  to  ferve  you : 
And  not  to  check  at  what  toncerns  me  not : 
I  look  ntot  with  fore  Eyes  on  your  rich  Out-fide, 
Ner  rack  my  Thoughts  to  find  out  to  what  purpofe 
♦tSi  n<iw«mploy'd  j  I  wifli  it  may  be  good. 
And  that,  I  hopr,  ofiends  not.    For  a  Subjed: 
Toward.s  his  Prince  m  Things  indiftrent 
To  tt&  the  Auftevenefs  of  a  cenfuring  Cato 
Is  Arrogance,  not  Freedom. 

RoL  I  commedd 
This  TcflOfper  in  you,  and  will  cherifli  it. 

Ent€r  JHanaond  wUb  LetUrs. 

They  conne  from  Roan^  Latorcb  employed  you  ? 

Ham.  Txue^  Sir. 

Rol.  I  muft  not  now  be  troubled  with  a  Thought 
Of  any  new  Defign  ;  oood  Auhtey  read  'cm. 
And  as  they  Ihall  dirca  you,  ufe  my  Power, 
Or!  to  reply  or  execute. 

Ai^r^  I  will.  Sir.  f      " 

JRo/.  And  Captain^  bring  a  Squadron  of  our  Guard 

(80)  ■  -      *   ^fariJ  tali  any  tbiu^  that  WM 

Againjt  the  Torrent  oflixs  own  Ofinion,]  The  old  Qvarto  ihr 
was  reaulf  runjf  a  Word  much  preferable  to  the  other.  But  what 
daring  u  there  to  talk  only  a|pinft  his  own  Opinion  ?  To  talk  agai'nft 
fuck  a  llaft  as  JUIWt  was  daring  indeed  in  an  Inferior.  The  Words 
hij  own  are  prd)^Wy  a  vittr  Interpolation.  Opini$n^  according  to  ^ho 
conitant  Ufage  of  all  t^e  o^  Poets,  is  four  Syllables,  or  two,  ae  w  ill ; 
and  to  call  it  Qfinion  in  general,  rather  than  RqIIo%  ig  particular,  is 
elegant. 

To 
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To  th'  Houfe  that  late  vf3A  Baldwfn%  and  their  wait  me; 

Ham.  I  fhali.  .    -  , 

Roi  Some  two  Hours  hence.  *•      .  .  .       .  ,  , 

Ham.  With  mybeft  Care.  /    . 

Rol.  Infpire  me  Love,  and  be  thy  Ddty* 
Or  fcorn'd  or  fear*d,.  a$  powthptt  fdvour'It  mc.      [JSxcf. 

Ham.  My  (lay,  to  do.  mj  Duty,  msLy  be  wrongi 
Your  Lordliiip's  Privacy.       .  :  .r, 

jiubr.  Captain,  your  Love  ;  i 

Is  ever  welcome }  i  intreaf  your  Patienoe  ^ 
While  I  pcrufe  thefe,  :    i- .  .     :   • 

Ham.  I  attend  .your  Pleafurc.    [   :  -,  i  3     ,' 

Jubr.  How's^thijSf,  a  Plot  on  mc?,  \,   .,  .: 

Ham.  What  is  cpntain'd 
In  tb'  Letters  that  I  brogghe,  that  thus  trsv^fporcs  km  i 

Aubr.  1  o  be  wrought  on  by  Rogues,  s^  bs^ve  fi^y  (jtetd 
Brought  to  the  Axe  by  Knaves  that  cheat  for  3fo4 1 
The  Creatures  of  a  Parafite,  a  Slav^  1 
I  find  you  here  Latorcb^  not  wopijer; at  it  1/.  .  \ 

But  that  this  honeft  Captain  ibou)d,  be  made 
His  Inftrument,  afflifls  me ;  I'll  malfe  TrMl  ,   ;    ' 
Whether  his  Will  or  .Weaknefs  made  hijp  .da  if..  I  .    » 
Captain,  you  Taw  the  Duke,  wheabe  cpmtpahded 
I  ihould  do  what  thefe  Letters  did  dh-efli:  nic. 
And  I  prefume  you  think  PlLnpt  negledt^ 
F&r  Fear  or  Favour,  to  remove  all  Dang^s,t 
How  near  focver  that  Man  can  be  to  me 
From  whom  they  (hould  haye  3irth. 

Ham.  It  is  confirmed. 

Aubr.  Nor  woufd^ou.  Captain,  I  believe,  refufe. 
Or  for  refpcifl  of  Thankfulncfs,  or  Hope^, 
To  ufe  your  Sword  with  fulleft  Confidence 
Where  he  fhall  bid  you  ft r ike. 

Ham.  I  never  have  done, 

jtubr.  Nor  will,  I  think  — — 

Ham.  I  hope  it  is  not  queftion*d. 

Jubr.  The  means  to  have  it  fo,  is  now  proposed  you.    * 
Draw ;  fo,  'tis  well,  and  next  cut  off  my  Head. 

Ham.  What  means  your  Lordfliip  ? 

Aubr. 
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Auhr.  'Tis,  Sir,  the  Duke's  Plcafurc : 
My  Innocence  bath  made  me  dangerous. 
And  I  muft  be  rcmov'd,  and  you  the  Man 
Muft  aa  his  Will.     Ham.  V\\  be  a  Traitor  firft. 
Before  I.fcrvc  it  thus.    Auhr.  It  muft  be  done,.  . 
And  that  you  may  not  doubt  it,  there's  your  Warrant, 
But  as  you  read,  remember,  Hamond^  that 
I  never  wrong'd  one  of  your  brave  Profcflion ; 
And,  though  it  be  not  manly,  I  muft  grieve 
That  Man  of  whofe  Love  I  was  moft  ambitious 
Could  find  no  Objeft  of  his  Hate  but  me. 

Ham.  It  is  no  Time  to  talk  now,  honoured  Sir, 
Be  p]cas*d  to  hear  thy  Servant,  I  am  wrong'd. 
And  canned,  being  novy  to  fcrve  the  Duke, 
Stay  to  exprefs  the  manner  how  ;  but  if 
I  do  not  fuddcniy  give  you  ftrong  Proofs, 
Your  Life  is  dearer  to  me  than  my  own, 
Rby  I  lire  bafe,  and  die  fo:    Sir,  your  pardon. 

[Exit  Hamond. 

Aulr.  Vm  both  ways  ruin'd,  both  ways  mark'd  for 
flaughter; 
On  every  fide,  about,  behind,  before  me, 
My  certain  Fate  is  fix*d  :  Were  I  a  Knave  now, 
I  could  avoid  this :  Had  my  Aftions 
But  m^r  relations  to  their  own  Ends,  I  could  •fcape  ilow  : 
Oh  Honefty !  thou  elder  Child  of  Virtue, 
Thou  Seed  of  Hcav*n,  why  to  acquire  thy  Goodnefs 
Should  Malice  and  Diftruft  ftick  Thorns  before  us. 
And  make  us  fwim  unto  thee,  hung  with  Hazards? 
But  Hcav'n  is  got  by  fufFcring,  not  difputing  ; 
Say  he  knew  this  before-hand,  where  am  I  then  ? 
(8i)  Or  fay  he  do  not  know  it,  whereas  my  Loyalty  ? 
I  know  his  Nature,  troubled  as  the  Sea, 

And 

(8i)  Or  fay  he  does  kno^  it,  whereas  my  Loyalty  f\  I  havereftored 
the  Negative  from  the  old  Quarto,  the  wane  of  which  mail  be  evident 
to  every  Reader  at  firft  Sight.  Auhrey\  Charafter  here,  and  the  Pu' 
niihrneiitof  Hamond  and  Edith  are,  as  was  obfcrvcd,  perfcft  Hcroifm 
iii  the  former,  and  poetic  Jufticc  on  the  latter,  upon  the  Principle  of 

Vofc.  V.  L  ?alpM$ 
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And  as  the  Sea  devouring  when  he*s  vex'd. 

And  I  know  Princes  arc  their  own  Expoimdcrff, 

Am  I  afraid  of  Death  ?  of  dying  nobly  ? 

Of  dying  in  mine  Innocence  uprightly"? 

Have  I  met  Death  in  all  his  forms,  and  fears,  • 

Now  on  the  points  of  Swords,  now  pitched  on  Lances, 

In  Fires,  in  Storms  of  Arrows,  Battels,  Breaches, 

And  fliall  I  now  Ihrink  from  him,  when  he  courts  mc 

Smiling  and  full  of  Sanftity  ?  Til  meet  him  ; 

My  Loyal  Hand  and  Heart  (hall  give  this  to  him. 

And  though  it  bear  beyond  what  Poets  feign 

A  Punilhment,  Duty  fhall  meet  that  Pain  ; 

And  my  nioft  conftant  Heart  to  do  him  good. 

Shall  check  at  neither  pale  Affright  nor  Blood.  , 

EnUr  Mejeftger. 

Mejf.   The  Dutchefs  prefently  would  crave  your  pit^ 

fence. 
Auhr,  I  come  ;  and  Aubrey  now  refolve  to  keep 
Thy  Honour  living,  though  thy  Body  fleep.  \E%\t. 

S       C       E       N       E         IL 

Ent&  Edith,  a  Boy^  and  a  Batiijuet  fet  out. 

Ed.  Now  for  a  Father's  Murther,  and  the  ruin. 
All  Chaftity  Ihall  fuffer  if  he  reign  ; 
Thou  bleflcd  Soul,  look  down,  and  fteel  thy  Daughter, 
Look  on  the  Sacrifice  (be  comes  to  fend  thee. 
And  through  that  bloody  Cloud  behold  my  Piety, 
Take  from  my  cold  Heart  fear,  from  my  Sex  pity. 
And  as  I  wipe  thefc  Tears  off,  (hed  for  thee, 

Pajfoe  Obedience  and  Non-rejtjlance,  This  fuited  the  Age  it  was  wrote 
in,  and  that  is  fufficient  to  juftify  the  Poet,  however  ablard  the  Prin- 
ciple itfelf  may  be.  We  may  as  wdl  coDdemn  the  French  or  lietliah 
Poets  for  being  Papifts,  as  Fletcher  and  Sbake/pear  for  State  PrincJ- 
plesj  which  a  more  enlightened  Age  has  held  in  a  proper  contempt. 

So 
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So  all  rjemembranGC  may  I  lofe  of  Merqr ; 

Give  me  a  Woman's  Ahger  bent  to  Blood, 

The  wildnefs  of  the  Winds  to  drown  his  Pmyers, 

Storm-like  may  my  Deftruftibn  fiall  upon  him. 

My  Rage  like  roving  Billows  as  they  rife, 

ipour'd  on  his  Soul  to  fink  it,  g^ve  me  Flattery, 

(For  yet  mytonftant  Soul  ne'er  kn^e^  diflembling) 

Flattery  the  Food  of  Fools,  that  I  may  rock  him 

And  lull  him  in  the  Down  of  his-  Defires ; 

That  in  the  Height  of  all  his  Hopes  and  Wiflies, 

His  Heav*n  forgot,  and  all  his  Lufts  upon  him. 

My  Hand,  like  Thunder  from  a  Cfoud,  may  feize  him,^ 

(82)  I  hear  him  come,  go  Boy,  and  entertain  him% 

S    O    N    G^ 

fake^  oh  take  thofe  Lips  awaf 

^hat  fo  fweetly  were  forfworn^ 
And  thofe  EjeSy  like  break  of  day^  *  '^ 

Lights  that  do  miflead  the  Morn  \ 
^But  my  Kijfes  bring  again^ 
Seals  of  Love^  tho^  fed' din  vain* 

Hide^  oh  hide  thofe  hills  of  SnoWp  ,  '       4 

Which  thy  frozen  Bofom  bears ^ 
On  whofe  tops  the  Pinks  that  grow 

Are  yet  of  thofe  that  April  wears^ 
Butfirfifet  my  poor  Heart  free ^ 
Bound  in  thofe  icy  Chains  by  thee. 

(82)  /  hear  him  come,']  The  following  Scene  is  evidently  writ  in 
Emulation  of  the  fiimous  Courtlhip  of  Richard  the  'Third  t9  Lady  Ann^ 
and  tho^  it  may  fall  fomcwhat  fhort,  every  Reader  of  Tafte  will  be 
charm'd  with  fo  noble  a  Rcfemblance  of  that  confummate  Mafter  of 
Dramatic  Poetry,  Rolh  is  certainly  an  inferior  Charafter  to  Richard^ 
bat  2dith  much  excels  Lady  Anuy  and  indeed  almoft  any  female  Cha- 
racter that  Shahf^ear  has  drawn.  So  docs  Juliana  in  the  Double  Mar- 
fiagey  and  Ludna  in  Falentini^n.  I  forgot  to  mention  in  the  former 
Scenes  of  this  Play  what  were  taken  from  Seneca's  Thehais ;  but  it  is 
^dy  Sophias  Speeches  in  the  firft  A^,  which  arc  almoft  literal 
Tranflations. 

Vol.  V.  L  2  Enier 
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Enter  R6II0;  '  '. 

Rol  What  bright  Star,  taktegBcauty^s  Form  iifH>nIl^^  ■ 
In  all  the  happy  Usftre  of  Heav*n*ii  Glorjr,':    *  ? 

Has  drop*d  down  from  the  Sky  to  GOinfott:  iftc  ? 
Wonder  of  Nature,  let  k  not  prophdne  tRtc 
My  ruder  Hand  touch  thy  Beauty,  flor  diis  Kifs;        v      ■ ' 
The  gentle  Sacrifioe  <rf  Love  and  Sertkre, 
Be  offered  to  the  Honour  of  thy  Sweetrieff 

EL  My  gracious  Lord,  no  Deky  dwells  here^     « 
Nor  nothing  of  that  Virtue,  but  Obedience, 
Tl*  Servant  to  your  Will  afFefts  no  flattery. 

Rol.  Can  it  be  flattery  to  iwear  thofe  Eyes 
Are  Love's  eternal  Lamps  he  fires  all  Hearts  with? 
That  Tongue  the  fmart  ftring  to  his  BoW  ?  thofe  Sighs 
The  deadly  Shafts  he  fends  into  our  Souls  ? 
Oh,  look  upon  me  with  thy  Spring  of  Beauty. 

Ed.  Your  Grace  is  full  of  game. 

Rol.  By  Heav'n,  my  Ediib, 
Thy  Mother  fed  on  Rofes  when  (he  bred  thee. 

Ed.  And  thine  on  Brambles,  that  have  prick'd  her 
Heart  out. 
,  iiol.  The  fweetncfs  of  fhe  Arabmn  Wind  ftill  blowing 
Upon  the  Treafures  of  Perfumes  and  JSpices, 
In  all  their  Pride  and  Pleafures,  call  thee  Miftrefe. 

Ed.  Wiirt  pleafe  you  fit.  Sir? 

RoL  So  you  pleafe  fit  by  me.  ' 

Fair  gentle  Maid,  there  is  no  ^eakingf  tp  thee. 
The  Excellency  that  appears  upon  the? 
Ties  up  my  Tongue :  Pray  fpeak  to  me. 

Ed.  Of  what.  Sir? 

(84)  RoL  Of  any  thing,  and^any  thing  is  excellent. 
Will  you  take  my  dircftions  ?  fpeak  of  Love  tten ; 
Speak  of  thy  fair  felf,  Edith ;  and  while  thou  %e^'fl-. 
Let  me,  thui  languilhing,  give  up  myfelf.  Wench. 

(84)  Rol.  Of  any  things  any  thing  is  excellent."]  Here  a  beaatlfdf 
Compliment,  That  ivhate'ver  fie  fpoh  of  ^would  become  excellent  By  h^r 
P'oice  alone,  was  by  tlie  Oittiffion  of  the  Conjunftion  Ond  tam'd  by  tivc! 
kte  Editions  into  a  poor  Tautology. 

Md, 
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£i.  H'as  a  ftrange  cunning  Tongue,  why  do  you  %h» 
Sir? 
How  mafterly  he  turns  himfelf  to  catch  me  ? 

RoU  The  way  to  Paradife,  my  gpntle  Maid, 
Is  hard  and  crooked,  fcarce  Repentance  findings 
With  all  her  holy  Helps,  the  Door  to  enter; 
Give  me  thy  Hand,  what  doft  thou  feel  ? 

Ed.  Your  Tears,  Sir, 
You  weep  extreamly  ;  ftrengthen  me  now  Juftice. 
Why  arc  thefc  Sorrows,  Sir  ? 
RoL  ThouMt  never  love  me 
IF  I  Ihould  tell  thee,  yet  there's  no  way  left 
Ever  to  purchafe  this  bleft  Paradile, 
But  fwimming  thither  in  thele  Tears.    Ei,  I  ftagger. 
RoL  Are  they  not  drops  of  Blood?  Ed.  No.  Rol.Thtfit 
for  Blood  then. 
For  guiltlefs  Blood,  and  they  muft  drop,  my  EdUh^ 
They  muft  thus  drop,  'till  I  have  drown'd  my  Mifchic^fs, 
Ed.  If  this  be  true,  I  have  no  ftrength  to  touch  him, 
Rol.  I  prithee  look  upon  me,   turn  not  from  mc  \ 
Alas  I  do  confefs  Tm  made  of  Milchiefs, 
B^t  with  all  Man's  Miferies  upon  me  % 
But  fee  my  Sorrows,  Maid,  and  do  not  thou, 
Whofe  only  fweeteft  Sacrifice  is  Softnefs,  . 
Whofe  true  Condition,  Tendoncls  of  Nature—— 
Ed.  My  Anger  melts.  Oh,  I  fhall  lofe  my  Jul^ice. 
Rol.  Do  not  thou  learn  to  kill  with  crueky. 
As  I  have  done,  td  murther  wkh  thy  Eyes, 
Thoie  ble0ed  Eyes,  as  I  have  done  with  Malice, 
When  thou  haft  wounded  me  to  death  with  Scorn, 
(As  I  deferve  it,  Lady)  for  my  true  Love, 
\  When  thou  haft  loaden  me  wkh  Earth  for  ever, 
\  Take  heed  my  Sorrows,  and  the  Stings  I  fuffer, 
I!  Take  heed  my  nightly  Dreams  of  D^h  and  Horror 
!  Purfue  thee  not  *,  no  Time  (hall  tell  thy  Griefs  then. 
Nor  fhali  an  Hour  of  Joy  add  to  thy  Beauties. 
Look  not  upon  me  as  I  kiU'd  thy  Father, 
As  I  was  fmear'd  in  Blood,  do  not  thou  hate  me^ 
9ut  th9S  in  whicenels  of  my  wajlh'd  Rcpcnunce, 

L  ^  la 
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In  my  Heart's  Tears  tod  Truth  of  Love  to  Editb^ 
In  my  fair  Life  hereafter. 

F.rJ,  He  will  fool  roc. 

Rol.  (85)  Oh  with  thine  Angel-Eyes  behold  and  Wefs 
me. 
Of  Heav'n  we  call  for  Mercy,  and  obtain  it  1 
To  Juftice  for  our  Right  on  Earth,  and  have  it  j 
Of  thee  I  beg  for  LiOve,  fave  me,  and  give  it. 

Ed.  Now  Hcav'n  thy  help,  or  I  am  gone  for  ever. 
His  Tongue  has  turn'd  me  into  melting  Pity. 

Efiier  Hamond  and  Guard. 

Ham.  Keep  the  Doors  fafe,  and  upon  pain  of  Death 
Let  no  Man  enter  'till  I  give  the  word. 

Guard.  "Wc  Ihall,  Sir.  [Exeunt. 

Ham.  Here  he  is  in  all  his  pleafure  ; 
I  have  my  Wifh.     Rol.  How  now  ?    Why  doft  thou 
ftarefo? 

Ed.  A  Help,  I  hope. 

Rol.  What  doft  thou  here  ?  who  fent  thee  ? 

Ham.  My  Brother,  and  the  bale  malicious  Office 
Thou  mad'ft  me  do  to  Aubrey ;  pray;    RjoL  Pray  ? 

Ham.  Pray  •,  pray  if  thou  canft  pray,  I  ftall  kill  thy 
Soul  elfe. 
Pray  fuddenly.    Rol.  Thou  can'ft  not  be  fb  tr^terous* 

Ham.  It  is  a  Juftice— ftay.  Lady  ; 
For  I  perceive  your  End  ;  a  Woman's  Hand 
Muft  not  rob  me  of  Vengeance.    Ed.  'Tis  my  Glof  y. 

Ham.  'Tis  mine,  ftay,   and  Ihare  vith  m^ ;   by  the 
Gods,  RoUo^ 
There  is  no  way  to  fave  thy  Life.    Rol.  No  ?  j 

Ham.  No,  'tis  fo  monftrous,  no  Repentance  cures  it. 

(85)  Oh  fwith  tbim  AngilEyn  hehpld  and  clofe  me,  ]    TUs  gtolk 
]bli(Uke  io  totaUy  departed  from  the  Trace  of  the  Letters  in   th«  oi4 

Suarto,  which  reads  — blefs  me,  and  that  too  without  fubHituting  4 
W  that  gave  the  leaft  Scnfe  to  its  Neighbours,  that  it  may  be  pro* 
duc*d  as  a  Proof  of  very  great  Liberties  being  fo^ietisftfs  neccfijary  i^ 
be  taken  iq  curing  Errors  of  the  Prefi. 

Rol 
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Rul.  Why  then  thou  (halt  kill  her  firft,  and  what  thit 
Blood 
Willcallupon  thy  curied  Head.'   Ham^  Poor  Guard,  Sir. 

Ei,  Spare  not,  braTe  Captain. 

M.  Fear,  or  tiae  Devil  have  thee. 

Ham.  Such  fear.  Sir,  as  you  gave  your  honoured  Motfaer^ 
When  your  cnoft  virtuous  BroSicr  ftueld-like  held  hcr^ 
Such  ril  give  you ;  put  her  away. 

Rol  I  will  not, 
I  will  ooc  die  fo  tamdy.    Ihm.  Murtherous  Villain, 
Wilt  thou  draw  Seas  of  Blood  upon  thee  ?    Ed.  Fear  net. 
Kill  him  good  Captain,  any  way  difpatch  him. 
My  Body's  honoured  with  that  Sword  that  throogh  wit 
Sends  hisJblack  Soul  to  Hell :  Oh,  but  for  one  Hand. 

Ham.  Shake  Wm  off  bravely. 

Ed.  He*s  too  (Irong,  (Irike  him. 

Ham.  Qb,  am  I  with  you,  Sir  ?  Now  keep  you  from  him, 
I  What,  has  he  got  a  Knife  I  Ed.  Look  to  him.  Captain, 
For  now  he  will  be  mifchievous^  Ham.  Do  you  fmik,  Sir  ? 
Does  it  fo  dcki e  you  ?  Have  at  you  once  more; 

Ed.  Oh  bravely  thruft  %  take  heed  hecome  not  in,  Sir  1 
To  him  again,  you  give  him  too  much  refpite. 

Rd.  Yet  will  you  lave  my  Life,  and  I'll  forgive  thee, 
And  give  thee  all,  all  Honours,  all  Advancements, 
Call  tbce  my  Fnead.  Ed.  Strike,  ftrike,  and  hear  him  not. 
His  Tongue  will  tempt  a  Saint.  Rd.  Oh  for  my  Soul  fake. 

Ed.  Save  nothing  of  him. 

Ham.  .Now  for  your  farewcl, 
!  Arc  you  fo  wary  ?  take  you  that.     R^i.  Thou  that  too  \ 
'  Oh  thou  haft  killed  me  bafcly,  bafely,  bafcly.  [Die:: 

Ed.  The  juft  Reward  of  Murcher  falls  upon  thee. 
How  do  you,  Sir }  Has  he  not  hurt  you  ?    Ham.  No, 
I  feel  not  any  thing. 

Aubr.  I  charge  you  let  us  pafi.  [fVtihiff^ 

Quari.  You  cannot  yet,  Sir.  Auhr.  Til  make  way  then. 
Guard.  We 
Arc  fworn  to  our  Captain,  and  *cill  he  give  the  Word. 


V\       .  "S^ntiT 
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Enter  Sophia,  Matilda,  Aubrey,  horis  and  Attendants. 

Ham.  Now  let  them  in  there* 
Soph.  Oh,  there  he  lies  !  Sorrow  on  Sorrow  fceks  me, 
Oh,  in  his  Blood  he  lies !     Auhr^  Had  you  fpoke  fooner 
This  might  have  been  pr<;vented  ;  take  the  Dutcheis, 
And  lead  her  off,  this  is  no  Sight  for  her  Eyes. 
Mat.  Oh,  bravely  done,  Wench. 
Ed.  There  ftands  the  noble  Doer. 
Mat.  May  Honour  ever  fcek  thee  for  thy  Jufliice, 
0\x  'twas  a  Deed  of  high  and  brave  Adventure, 
A  Juftice  even  for  Heav*n  to  envy  at. 
Farewcl  my  Sorrows,  and  my  Tears  take  truce. 
My  Wiflies  are  come  round :  Oh  bloody  Brother, 
•Till  this  Hour  never  beauteous  ;  *till  thy  Life, 
Like  a  full  Sacrifice  for  all  thy  Mifchiefs, 
Flo w'd from  thee  in  thcfc  Rivers,  never  righteous: 
Oh  how  my  Eyes  are  quarry 'd  with  their  Joys  now? 
My  longing  Heart  even  leaping  out  for  lightnefs  ? 
But  die  thy  black  Sins  with  thee,  I  forgive  thee. 
Aulr.  Who  did  this  Deed  ? 

Ham.  I,  and  1*11  anfwer  it.  \pm. 

Ed.  He  faints,  oh  that  fame  curfed  Knife  has  kill'd  him. 
Aubr*  How? 

Ed.  He  fnatch'd  it  from  my  Hand,  for  whom  I  bore  it, 
And  as  they  grappl'd— — 

Auhr.  Juftice  is  ever  equal, 
Had  it  not  been  on  him,  th'adft  dyM  too  honeft. 
Did  you  know  of  his  Death  ? 

Ed.  Yes,  .and  rejoice  in't.  [nefs 

Auhr.  I'm  forry  for  your  Youth  then ;  though  the  Strift- 
Of  Law  fliall  not  fall  on  you,  that  of  Life 
Muft  prefcntly  ;  go  to  a  Cloyfter,  carry  her^ 
And  there  for  ever  lead  your  life  in  Penitence. 

Ed.  Beft  Father  to  my  Soul,  I  give  you  Thanks,  Sir, 
And  now  my  fair  Revenges  have  their  ends,  ' 
My  Vows  (hall  be  my  Kin,  my  Prayers  my  Friends. 

\Ex\U 
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Enter  Latorch,  and  Juglers. 

Lau  Stay  there.  Til  ftep  in  and  prepare  the  Duke. 
Nor.  We  ftiall  have  brave  Rewards  ? 
Ftsk.  That's  without  qucftion, 
Lat.   By  this  Time  whcrc's  my  huffing  Friend^  Lord 
Aubrey  ? 
Where's  that  good  Gentleman  >  Oh,  I  could  laugh  now. 
And  burft  myfelf  with  meer  Imagination  : 
A  wife  Man,  and  a  valiant  Man,  a  juft  Man  ; 
To  fuffer  himfclf  be  juggl'd  out  of  the  World, 
(86)  By  a  Number  of  poor  Gipfies  ?  farewcl  Swafh-buckler, 
For  I  Know  thy  Mouth  is  cold  enough  by  this  Time  % 
A  hundred  of  ye  I  can  ihave  as  neatly, 
And  ne'er  draw  Blood  in  (hew  2   Now  (hall  my  Honour, 
My  Power  and  Virtue  walk  alone :  My  Pieafurc 
Obfcrv'd  by  all,  all  Knees  bend  to  my  Worfhip, 
All  Suits  to  me  as  S^int  of  all  their  Fortunes^ 
Prefer'd  and  crowded  to,  (87)  what  full  Place  of  Credit, 
And  what  Stile  now  ?  your  Lord(hip?  no,  'tiscommM, 
lut  that  PlI  think  to  morrow  on ;  now  for  my  Bufine& 
Juhr.  Who's  there  ? 

itf/.  Dead,  my  Matter  dead  ?  Aubrey  alive  too? 
Guard.  Latorcb^  Sir.    Aubr.  Seize  his  Body. 
Lat.  My  Mafter  dead  ? 
Aubr.  And  you  within  this  half  Hour, 
Prepare  yourfelf,  good  Devil,  you  muft  to  it, 

(86)  By  a  Nmhir  9/ poor  Giffif^  ^—- ]  Lat9rcb  IcemM  Udhcrlci 
to  have  been  a  real  Devotee  of  his  Aftrologers,  how  comet  he  now  to 
treat  them  with  contempt  ?  This  is  Nature ;  his  Belief  in  them  was 
built  greatly  upoir  the  Ufe  he  was  in  hopes  of  making  ^them,  by 
fcrving  him  in  the  removal  of  his  Enemiet.  As  he  now  wiidct  h*  hit 
made  this  ufe  of  them  he  applauds  his  own  Conning,  and  takes  the 
whole  Honour  of  it  to  himfelf  by  fpeaking  l^htly  S  his  Coa^atonu 
I  added  this  Note  becaufe  a  very  fenfible  Friend  charged  tlis  opeeck 
of  Latotcb^t  With  being  out  of  Character. 

(S7)  ■■  nnhat  full  Piace  rfCrediU 

dndnjiihat  Pla^e  nowT — «]  The  fecond  Plac$  fteqif  j(0  liavt 
been  accidentally  repeated,  inftead  of  fome  Word  that  implies  ^itle^ 
Honwr^  or  Dignity.  Siili  feems  to  bid  faireft  of  any  Monoryllable 
Uat  occurs. 

MOiioai 
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Millions  of  Gold  fhall  not  redeem  thy  Mifchief. 
Behold  the  Jufticc  of  thy  Praftice,  Villain  ; 
The  Mais  of  Murtheirs  thou  haft  drawn  upon  u$  % 
Behold  thy  Doftrine ;  you  look  now  for  Reward,  Sir, 
To  be  advanced,  Pm  (iire,  for  all  your  Labours  i 
And  you  (hall  have  it,  make  his  Gallows  higher 
By  ten  Foot  at  the  leaft,  and  then  advance  him. 

Lat.  Mercy,  Mercy*    Mbr.  *Tis  too  late.  Fool, 
Such  as  you  meant  for  me,  away  with  him.    \He  is  led  out. 
What  gaping  Knaves  are  thcfe  i  bring  'cm  in.  Fellows^ 
Now,  what  are  you? 

Jfor.  Mathematicians,  if  it  plcafe  your  Lordihip. 

Auhr.  And  you  drew  a  Figure  ? 

Fish.  Wc  have  drawn  many.  (arc. 

jlubr.  For  the  Duke^  I  mean  \  Sir  Latorcb\  Knaves  you 

Nor.  We  know  the  Gentleman. 

Aubr.  What  did  he  promife  you  ? 

JVbr.  Wc  are  paid  already. 

Juhr.  But  r  will  fee  you  better  paid,  go  whip  them. 

Nor.  Wc  do  befeech  your  Jjordflijp,  we  were  hir'd. 

Jb^r.  I  know  you  were,  and  you  mall  have  your  JEJire  i 
Whip  'em  extremely,  whip  that  Dodtor  there. 
Till  he  record  hinafclf  a  Rogue. 

Air.  I  am  one.  Sir. 

jiubr.  Whip  him  for  being  one,  and  when  thVe  whipt^ ' 
Lead  'em  to  the  Galk>ws  to  fee  their  Patron  hang*d : 
Away  with  them.  [Ti^y  are  kd  out. 

Nor.  Ah,  good  my  Lord. 

jlutr.  Now  to  mine  own  Right,  Gentlemen* 

I  Lord.  You  have  the  next  indeed,  we  all  confels  it. 
And  here  ftand  ready  to  inveft  you  with  it. 
,    a  JUrd.  Which  to  make  ftipnger  to  you,  and  the  fur^ 
Than  Blood  or  Mifchiefs  dare  infringe  again. 
Behold  this  Lady,  Sir,  this  noble  Lady, 
Full  of  the  Blood  as  you  are,  of  that  Nearnefs, 
\  How  blcffed  would  it  be? 

jmr.  I  apprehend  you,  and  fo  the  fair  MatUda  dare 
accept 
Me,  fccr  ever  p>nftant  Servant, 
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Mat.  In  all  Purcnefs, 
In  all  Humility  of  Heart  and  ServiceSi 
To  the  Q^oft  noble  Aubrey^  I  fubmit  me. 

Auhr.  Then  this  is  our  firft  Tie,  now  to  our  Bufinefs. 

I  Lord.  We  are  ready  all  (o  out  the  Honour  on  you,  Sir. 

Auhr.  Thefe  fad  Rites  muft  be  done  firft :  Take  up  the 
Bodies; 
This,  as  he  was  a  Prince,  fo  Princely  Funeral 
Shall  wait  upon  him  :  On  this  honeft  Captain, 
The  Decency  of  Arms  \  a  Tear  for  him  too. 

Sofadly  9n^  and  as  we  vUw  bis  Bloody 
May  his  Example  in  our  Rule  raife  Good, 


!a  K€i  II.  Scene  I.  tn  iogenioas  ConjeAure  of  Mr.  Sjmpf$nU  hu 
been  accidentally  omitted.    Speaking  of  Confcience, 
Mt^fi  it  nudSf  like  a  rank  Vint^  run  up  rudify, 
Jndjtnini  uhmt  the  Tcp  ofaltwr  Hafp'imfi^ 
Hon§nr  and  Rmlif  and  tb^re  fit  (baking  rfut. 
The  Vine  growing  round  a  Tree  weakens  its  Root,  nnd  therefor* 
caures  it  to  fi^akt  more  than  it  otherwife  woald  do  \    but  this  is  not 
fo  clear  and  intelligible  as  what  Mr.  Sympfin  propofes ;. 
/>  fliading  if  us. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONjE. 

DE  GARD,  A  noble  ftafd  Gentleman^  that  leif^ 
mwfy  lq;biedfnm  bis  Travels^  affifts  bis  Sifler  Qriana 

in  ber  Chafe  of  Mirabcll  the  Wild-Goofe. 
La  Caftrc,  tbe  indulgent  Father  to  Mirabell. 
Mirabel],  the  Wild-Goofc,  a  travelled  Monfieur^  and  great 

JDefier  of  all  Ladies  in  tbe  wav  of  Marriage^  othermfe 

their  much  loofe  Servant^  at  la/i  caught  by  the  defpis'd 

Oriana. 
Pinac,  bis  FeUow-TraveUer^  of  a  lively  Sfirit^  and  Servant 

to  tbe  no  lefs  fprigbtly  Lillia  Bianca. 
Beiteor,  Companiou  to  botby  of  a  fiout  blunt  Humour^  in 
'    Loffe  wtb  Roftlura. 

Nantolety  Father  to  Rofalura  and  Lillia- Bianca. 
Lugier,  tbe  rough  and  confident  Tutor  to  the  LadieSj  and 

chief  Engine  to  entrap  tbe  Wild-Goofc. 
Oriana,  the  fair  Betrothed  of  Mirabcll,  and  witty  Follower 

of  the  Chafe. 

famine.,  ]  '^'  "^^y  ^'^S^^'"'  'f  Nantolct. 

Fetelk,  their  fVailing-woman. 

Mariang,  an  Engjilh  Courtezan. 

A  young  FaSlor. 

Page. 

Servants* 

Singing-Boy. 

Two  Merchants^ 

Priejt. 

Four  PP^omen. 


SCENE,    PARIS. 
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To  the  Right  Honourable      « 

WILLOUGHBY 

Earl  (?/*  Abingdon, 

Baron   Norreys   of  Rycot, 

The  following  Plays  of  the  juftly  celebrated  Writers 

Mn  Beaumont  and  Mr,  Fletcher, 
Are  humbly  Infcribed  aad  Dedicated, 


As  a  grateful  Teftimony  of  the  many  and  great  Favours 
confcrr'd  by  his  Lordfhip, 


upon  his  much  obfig'd 
and  veiy  humble  Servant; 


I  . 


John  Sympson. 
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THE 

WlLD-GoosE  Chase.* 

ACT    I.       SCENE    I. 

Enter  Monfteur  Dc  Gard,  and  a  Foothoy. 

D  E    GJ  R  D. 

1 1 R  R  A  H,  you  know  I  have  rid  hard,  tik 
my  Horfe  well. 
And  let  him  want  no  Litter. 

Boy.  I  am  fure,  I  have  run  hard ; 
Would  Somebody  would  walk  me,  and  fee 
me  Litter'd ! 
For  I  think  my  Fellow-Horfe  cannot  in  Reafon 
Defire  mpre  ReA,  nor  take  up  his  Chamber  before  me; 
But  we  are  the  Beads  how,  and  the  Beads  are  our  Mafters*. 
De  Ga.  When  you  have  done,  ftep  to  the  Ten-Crown 

Ordinary, 
Boy.  With  all  my  Heart,  Sir. 
For  1  have  a  Twenty-Crown  Stomach, 

*  Poor  Mr.  ^heohald^  to  whom  the  Direction  of  this  Edition  of  our 
Poets  was  Ml  committed,  anexpedledly  dying,  before  the  fifth  Part  of 
it  was  well  complected,  Mr.  Seaward  and  myielf,  who  had  till  then  beea 
only  Auxiliaries,  found  ourfelves  unavoidably  obligM  to  become  Prin- 
cipals in  the  Work.  However,  I  aiTure  my  Readers,  that  I  (hall  omit 
no  Opportunity  of  domg  Mr.  lleohald  ]\ii&\ct^  (o  far  as  the  part  which 
fell  to  my  Lot  extends ;  the  Commencement  of  which^  is  from  thia 
vir/  Play.  J.  Symfftm. 

Dc  Ga. 
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De  Ga.  And  there  befpeak  a  Dinner, 

Bey.  Yes,  Sir,  prefcntly. 

De  Ga.  For  whom,  I  befecch  yoa,  Sir  ? 

Boy.  For  myfelf,  I  take  it.  Sir. 

De  Ga.  In  truth  ye  fliall  not  uke  it>  Ms  not  meant  for 
you; 
There's  for  your  Provender :  Befpeak  a  Dinner 
For  Monfteur  Mtrahetk  and  his  Companions, 
They'll  be  in  Town  within  this  Hour. 
When  you  have  done.  Sirrah, 
Make  ready  all  Things  at  my  Lodging,  for  me. 
And  wait  me  there* 

Boy.  The  Ten-Crown  Ordinary? 

De  Ga.  Yes,  Sir,  if  you  have  not  forgot  it. 

Boy.  rU  forget  my  Feet  firft ; 
rris  the  beft  Part  of  a  Footman's  Faith.  {_ExU  Boy. 

De  Ga.  Thcfe- Youths, 
t^or  all  they  have  been  in  Italy^  to  learn  Thrifts, 
And  feem  to  wonder  at  Mens  lavifh  Ways, 
Yet  they  can't  rub  off  old  Friends,  their  French  itches  ; 
They  muft  meet  (bmetimes  to  difport  their  Bodies 
With  good  Wine,  and  good  Women ;  and-^dbd  ftore  too- 
Let  'cm  be  what  they  will,  they  are  arm'd  at  all  Points, 
And  then  h^ng  faving.     Let  the  Sea  grow  high. 
This  Ordinary  can  fit  ^cm  of  all  Sizes. 

Enter  La  Cadre  and  Oriana. 

They  muft  falute  their  Country  with  old  Cuftoms. 

Oria.  Brother, 

DeGa.  My  deareft  Sifter. 

Oria.  Welcome,  welcome; 
Indeed  ye  are  welcome  home,  moft  welcome. 

De  Ga.  Thank  ye. 
You're  grown  a  handfome  Woman,  Oriana ; 
(Bluih  at  your  Faults)  1  am  wondrous  glad  to  fee  yc. 
Mon&ur  La  Cajire^  let  not  my  Affection 
To  my  fair  Sifter,  make  me  be  held  unmannerly; 
I  am  glad  to  fee  ye  well,  to  fee  ye  lufty. 
Good  Health  about  yc,  and  in  fair  Company, 
Believe  me,  I  am  proud  ■ 

La  Ca. 
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La  Ca.  Fair  Sir,  I  thank  ye : 
Monfieur  de  Gard^  you  are  welcome  from  your  Journey, 
Good  Men  have  ftill  good  welcome  j   give  mc  your 

Hand,  Sir. 
Once  more,    you  are  welcome  Home:   you  look  ftill 
younger. 

DeGa.  Time  his  no  Lcifure  to  look  after  us  i 
We  wander  every  where :  Age  cannot>find  us. 

LaCa.  And  how  does  ail  ? 

De  Ga.  All  well.  Sir ;  and  all  lufty.      , 

La  Ca.  I  hope  my  Son  be  fo ;  I  doubt  not„  Sir, 
But  you  have  often  feen  him  in  your  Journeys, 
And  bring  me  fome  fair  News. 

De  Ga.  Your  Son  fs  well,  Sir, 
And  grown  a  proper  Gentleman  ;  he  is  well,  and  lufty  j 
Within  thiy  eight  Hours  I  took  leave  of  him, 
(i)  And  ovcr-ey'd  him,  having  fome  flight  Bufinels 
That  forced  me  out  o*  th*  way :  I  can  aflurc  you. 
He  will  be  here  to  Night.   ' 

La  Ca.  Ye  make  me  glad,  Sir. 
For  o'  my  Faith,  I  almoft  long  to  fee  him  ; 
Mcthfnks,  he  has  been  away -^ 

De  Ga.  'Tis  but  your  Tendernefs ;    - 
What  arc  three  Years  ?  (2)  a  Love-fick  Wench  will  allow  k : 

His 

(0  JnJ  ovtT'ty'^d  him,  having  fime  Jl'^ht  Bufinefs 

ihat  for^d  me  out  o'th*^  way  ; ]  Ocver  efd  is  plainly  ia  Coi- 

^gptioa,  and  out  oUh'  tva^  unfatts^dory.  Mr.  Seiaard  reads  widx  me,    . 
Jnd  <ivcr-rid  him 


-  on  the  way :  • 


Bat  yet  I  have  fome  doubt  whether  over-rid  is  the  true  Lef^Ion,  there 
being  a  Reading  which  has  occur r'd  to  mc,  much  nearer  the  Traces 
of  the  Letters  than  that  advanced  above,  i/ia. 

jind  over-yed  himy* . 

i  t.  over-went  him,  tho*  I  am  afraid  the  Reader  will  think  this  too 
obfolete  a  Word  to  ftand  in  the  Text,  as  fitter  fcr  Chaucer  or  Spenfer 
than  Mr,  Fletchtr^  and  therefore  I  have  ctofe  to  leave  the  Paffage  juft 
as  I  found  it. 

iz)  ■■■ .   .    ■  a  Love-Jick  Wench  avill  allow  ?V :]  As  plauiible  as  this 
r^ge  may  feem  at  firfl  Sight,  yet  I  am  afraid*  '(is  unfoand  t  for  what-  . 
evtr  Rcafohs  the  poor  Wench  might  have  to  induce  her  to  «//<mu;  her 
Lover's  Abfence,  yet .  notwithflanding  them,  ihe  might  hsar  it  ftill  \vitli 
the  atmoft  Impatieace.    VVhy  may  not  we  read  therefore, 
■  Love-JidWench  will  f wallow  it : 
Vol.  v/  M  A 
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His  Friends,  that  went  out  with  him,  arejCQn|f  back  tqpj 
Belleuvy  and  young  Pinac : '  fie  bid  me  %  Jitilc^ 
Becaafe  he  beans  tb  be  his'  own  glad  IVlcflefige'r. . 

i^  dr. '  I  thank  ye  for  this  Ncws^oirj  hc^lhall  be 
.welcome,  *         • 

And  his  t^ri^hds  too:  indeed,  I  thank  yqu  heartily: 
And  how  (for  I  dare  fay,  you  will  npt. flatter  him}.. 
Has  Italy  Svrbught  on  him  ?  Has  he  m^wM  y^t. 
His  wild  faritifttick  Toys?  They  fay,  that  aib^ate. 
Is  a  great  purger  of  thofe  huniorous  Fluxes. 
How  is  he  improved,  1  pray  ye? 

De  Gd.  No  doiibt,  Sir,^  Well/ 
H*as  born  hitnfelf  a  full  and  noble  Gentleni^os 
To  fpeak  him  farther  is  beyond  my  Charter.. 

La  Ca.  I  am  glad  to  hear  fb  much  ^ood:  Come,  I  %  , 
You  loifg'to  e*hjoy  your  Sifter  5  yet  1  muff  intfd^t  yq^ 
Before  I  go,  to  fup  with  me  to  Night, 
And  muft  not  be  deny'd. 

De  Ga.  I  am  y bur, Servant. 

LaCa,  Where  you  Ihallmeet  fair,  merry,  andjiqhle 
Company,  " 

My  Neighbour' JV^tf»/e?/(?/,  and  his  twp  fair  Daughters. 

De  Ga.  Your  Supper's  feafon'd  well.  Sir.     I  fhall  wait 
upon  ye. 

La  Ca.  Till  then  Til  leave  ye :  and  youVe  once  more 
^     welcome. 

Dn  Ga;  I  (jhank  ye,  noble  Sir. — Now,  Oriana.     [Exit, 
Hpw  have  ye  done  fince  I  went  ?  Have  ye  had  your  Health 

well? 
And  your  Mind  free  1 

Oria.  You  fee,  I  am  not  bated  ; 
Merry,  and  eat  my  Meat. 

De  Ga.  A  good  Prefcrvative. 
And  how  have  you  been  usM?  You  knov^yOriana^ 
Upon  my  going  out,  at  your  Requeft, 

A  three  Years  Abfence  (Dt  Gard  fays)  is  nothing ;  Tt  will  go  eaffj  ianm^ 
even  with  a  Love-fick  Girl.  So,  in  the  concluding  Scene  of  this  Play, 
MfraMlbyh 

—   ■ "''      I  am  pleas* dyt  hana  ieceinPd  tpe  s 

And  wUlingly  I  fwallbw  it,  and  joy  inU. 
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The  main  Means  you  mjuitjxibk  to;  ^or  that  Reaton* 
And  'tis  no  littli  orie/  I  aslc  ye,  Sifter,  ~ 

With  what'  Human jtyjife  cijtertams  ye. 
And  how  YC  find  his^Poiiftcfy  ? 

Oridl  Mott^^readj^*.    .     ,        .    i  ...  ^    .  .. 
I  can  afiure  you,'  Sir^  t  am  us*d  jmo(i  nobfy .  j  . ; 

De  Ga.  I  am  glad^to  hear  k  :  Bur/ 1  pritjiee,  tell  mci  * ' 
And  tell  me'triiel  W^at  end  had  i'du,  OriaflSf  ,; 
In  trufting  your  Money  here?  tie  is  np  Kii^oiani  * 

Nqr  an jr  Tic  upon,  hfm  of  *^  Guarci^n  v » 

Ndr  dare','  I  think,' ye  doubt  my  Prod^  ^.^ ,     .,  ; ,,  j 

Om.  No, rcrtai^,'ai;^  nohc  of^all  this  provoked  m^ % 
Another  private' kealonl  *       .  .  . 

DeGa.  *Tis  not'priviaite, 
Norcarry'd  fo:  'tis  &mmon,  my>fair  Sifter, 
Your  Love  to 'Mtrabe/li  your  Bluflics  t^jl  it; 
Tis  too  much  known,  and  fpoken  of  coo  largely  ^ 
And  with  no  little  Shame  I  wonder  at  it. 

Oria.  h  it  a  Shame  to  love  ? 

D^G^,  Toiove^undifcreetlyr  -«;... 
A  Virgin  (hoiild'be  tender  of  her  Honour, ' 
Clofe,  and^fccure. 

Oria^  I  ami  as  clofe  as  can  be,  ^ 
Arid  Hand  upon  as  ftro'ng  and  honeft  Guards  too> 
Unlefi  this  warlike  Age  need  a  Portcullis : 
Yet,  I  cohfefs^'I  love^ftim// 

DeGa.  KJear'dhf  Pc9ple/  ._  ,  ,    .        .  .  i  . 

Oria.  N6w't  (ay/jiang'the']fe'ople:  He'that  cjafci 
Believe  what  they  fay ^darc?  be  jnad,  and^vc 
His  Mother,*  'nay ,  his  own  jW ife,,  up  to  Rumour  j.^ 
All  grounditpfTruth,  they  tiuild  on,  is  a  Tavern; 
And  their  BetfCeniTurVs  Sack,  Sack  in  abundance;' 
For  as  they  drink,  they  think :  They  ne'er  fpcak  modeftly 
Uiilels  the  Wine  be  poor,  or  they"  want  Money. 
Believe  them?  Believe  vf^^i:?/jW^Gi^^, 
The  Knight  o'th*  Sun,  or  Palmrin  of  England  >  * 
For  thefcj  to  thcmi  are  modcft,  and  true  Stories.     , 
Pr^y,  underftand  me ;  if  their  Tongues  be  Truth, 
Aii4  if  in  Vino  Veritas  be  an  Oracle, 

M  a  Wbaf 
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What  Woman  is,  or  has  been  ever,  honeft  ? 

Give  *cm  but  ten  round  Cups,  they'll  (wear  Lucrelia 

Dy'd  not  for  want  of  Power  to  refift  Tarquin^ 

But  want  of  Plcafurc,  that  he  ftayM  no  longpr : 

And  Portia^  that  was- famous  for  her  Piety 

To  her  lov'd  Lord,  they'll  face  ye  out,  dy'd  p*th*  Pox, 

De  Ga.  Well,  there  is  fomething.  Sifter. 

Oria.  If  there  be.  Brother, 
'Tis  hone  of  their  things,  'tis  not  yet  fo  monftrous: 
My  thing  is  Marriage:  And  at  his  Return 
I  hope  to  put  their  fquint  Eyes  right  again, 

De  Ga,  Marriage  ?  'tis  true,  hrs  Father  is  a  rich  Man ; 
Rich  both  in  Land  and  Money :  He  his' Heir, 
A  young  and  handfom  Man,  I  muft  confefs  too  5    ' 
But  of  fuch  Qqalities,  and  fuch  wiM  Flings, 
Such  admirable  Impcrfeftions,  Sifter, 
(For  (3)  all  his  Travel,  and  his  bought  Experience) 
1  Ihould  be  loth  to  o^n  him  for  my  Brother : 
Methink^  a  rich  Mind  in  a  State  indifferent 
Would  prove  the  better  Fortune, 

Oria.  If  he  be  wild. 
The  reclaiming  him  to  good,  and  hondft.  Brother, 
Will  make  much  for  my  Honour ;  which,  if  1  profpcr, 
Shall  be  the  Study  of  my  Loye,  and  Life  too. 

De  Ga.  Ye  fay  well  ^  would  he  thought  as  well,  and 
loVed  too. 
He  Marry  ?  he*W  be  hang'd  firft :  He  knows  no  more 
What  the  Conditions  and  the  Ties  of  Love  are. 
The  honeft  Purpofes  and  Grounds  of  Marriage, 
Nor  will  know,  nor  be  ever  brought  t'cndcavour. 
Than  I  do  how  to  build  a  Church  ;  he  was  ever 
A  loofc  and  ftrong  Defier  of  all  Order, 
His  Loves  are  Wanderers,  they  knock  at  each  Door, 

(3)  ^^all  kis  Travel  and  bought  Etcperiaicel  Mr.  ?i&^0J«A/ fills  ttptltf 
Meafure  thus, 

■  and  hit  bov^t  Expniinc9  . 

Mr.  Situard  thus, 

■  and  dear-bought  Expert ena 
Which  he  .thinks  is  sot  only  4  Completion  of  the  Meafure,  but  an  Im- 
provement of  the  Senfe. 

And 
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And  tafte  each  Difh,  but  are  no.  Rcfidents : 
Or  fay,  he  may'be  brought  to  think  of  Marriage, ; 
(As  'twiirbe  no  finall  Labour). thy  Hopes  are  Strangers, 
I  know,  there  is  a  laboured  iMatch  now  followM,  ^ 
Now  at  this  Tirae,  for  which  Jhe  was  fent  for  home  .too  \ 
Be  not  abus'd,  ISfantolet  has  two  fair  Daughters, 
And  he  muft  take  his  Choice^ 

Oria.  Ixt  hi«i-  take  freely ;     " 
For  all  this  I  defpair  not  5  my  Mind  tells  n^e 
That  I,  and  only  I,  mqft  make  him  perfeft  5  .       , 

And  in  that  Hope  I  reft. 

D^  Ga.  Since  y'are  fo  confident,   , 
Profper  your  Hope!  Pll  be  no  Ad^crfary ; 
Keep  jrourfelf  fair  and  right,  he  Ihall  not  wrong  ye. 

Oria.  When  I  forgpt  my  Virtue,  no  Man  know  me. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE      II. 

Enter  Mirabdl,  Pinac,  Bcllcur,  and  Servants.   ' 

l^r.  Welcome  to  Paris  once  more.  Gentlemen ; 
We  have  had  a  merry  and  a  lufty  Ordinary, 
And  Wine,  and  good  Meat,  and  ja  bounfmg  Reckoning  i    > 
And  let  it  go  for  once  5  *Tis  a  good  Phyfick, 
Only  the  Wenches  are  not  for  my  Diet ; 
They  are  too  lean  and  thin,  their  Embraces  brawn-f^In. 
Give  me  the  plump  Venetian^  fat,  and  lufty, 
That  meets  me  foft  and  fupple ;  (miles  upon  me. 
As  if  a  Cup  of  full  Wine  leapt  to  kifs  me, 
Thefe  flight  Things  I  aiffcft  not, 

Pin.  They  are  ill  built ; 
Pin-buttockt,  like  your  dainty  Barbaries,     ' 
And  weak  i*th*  Patterns  \  they'll  endure  no  Hardnefs. 

Afir.  There*s  nothing  good  or  handfom  bred  amongft  us: 
Till  we  are  travelled,  and  live  abroad,  we  are  Coxcombs} 
Ye  talk  of  France^  a  flight  unfeafon*d  Country, 
.  Abundance  of  grofs  Food  which  makes  us  Blockheads; 
We're  fair  fet  out  indeed,  and  fo  are  Fore-Horfes: 
Men  fay,  we  are  great  Courtiers ;  Men  abufe  U3 : 
We  are  wife,  and  valiant  too  ;  non  Credo^  Seignior: 
Otfr  Women  the  beft  Linguifts  i  they  are  Parrots  \ 

M  3  O' 
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O^  this  fide  the  Jlps  they  arc  nothinjg^l>u(;m9Ci;J^o^^b; 
Ha !  Roma  la  Sdnt'a^  Italy  for  my  *Money,   ' ' " ^  * 
Their  Policies,  'their  Ciiftomi,'  ihcit  I^rbgalities, 
Their  Courtefics  lb  open,  yet  fo  refery^otoo. 
As  when- ye- think  y*ard  known  beft,'^  ^  'art.a  Stfangcri 
Thfc  Very  Pick-tecth  fpeak  more  Maii^tKab  v^tdo,;     \ 
And  fcafon  of  more  Salt.  '' 

Pin,  *Tis  a  brave  Country ; 
^ot  pefter'd  with  your  ftubborn  precife'  Puppws, 
That  turn  altufefuf  and' allowed Cont^i^tmfents 
To  Scabs  and  Scruples';  hang'im,Capoh.Worfliippcn.-:^ 

Bel.  I  like  that  Freedom  w^ll,  and  lik^tfiiiV  W^rij^n  ^o, 
And  would  fain  do  .as  o!hers  do';' but  1  ini  fo'baftiful, 
Soi 
And 
(The 
Ariamkkealhift- 

Mir»  But  if  they  chance  to  flout  ye. 
Or  fay,  ye  arc  too.hold;  fie.  Sir,  rcnjcmbcr^ 
I  pray,  fit  farther  on — — 

Pel.  *f IS  tfiiei  1  ^ni  humbled, 
J  am  gone ;  I  eonffefi%geHtf6\ji(l^,  I  am  filepced  > 
ThV'Spifit  of  Amber  cannot'fercc  meihfwer.*  " 

Pin.  Then  WouldlTjrig  and  Hante.'';  '''* 

Bel.  you  have  ^hefewitftal,  Sfu 

Pin.*  Arid  eharge'her  'ip  afiain. ' 

Bel.  I  can  behan^dfefftr  ' 
Vet  where  rfafleii  'li^ell,  'lain  a  Tyrant, 

Mr.  Why,  thbii  daf^ft  d^ht?'    **  ^ 

Bel.  Yes,  certainly,  I  daVe  fight  > 
And  fight  with  any  Man  at  any  ,Wtapon, 
^  Would,  the  other  wJrentf  niore !  bur,  a  Pox  on% 
(4)  Wh^n  I  imfometimes  In'my  height  of  Hope, 

(4)  When  I  <was  fimetmes-^'l  T'hc  Chaoge  of  t}ie  Tcnfc  ftcpiy 
ptzc&ixy  here,  before  I  faw  the  Copy  of  i(S'52. 

The  0)py  of  16J2,  which  I  ihal|  liave  occafion  to  mention  more 
^an  once  in  the  colirfe  6f  my  Notps  vpon  the  Wtld-Gooft  Chafe^  is  but 
that  of  this  fingle  Play  of  Mr.  FhtchtrS,  recov^^d  ftom  a  Jeff)eAta 
plate  (all  th^  World  giving  it  over  for  loft)  by  two  Players,  l^fwin 
§nd  %/ar,  lyhp^  \>y  putfing  it  fo  th^  frcii,  \^  1)1^'  oply  Il^cafi 
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AiKf  rea/onaUe  valiant  tfiit  way,  my.  Heart  harden'd. 
Some  /col-iifbl  Jeft  or  other  chops  between  mc 
And  my  E^cfire^:,  _  .  ..        .      • 

WhktVbuld  yehaveniedothen,  Gei^demra      .  1  .. 

A?i>,  fsy'Betleur^  you  muft  be  bolder:   Travil  three 
•Ygars,^    ,  .;        ,\.     ,,;_•. 
And  brihg  home Tuch  ^  Babv  to  betray  ye.  .    c 
As  Biftif^alnciTs  ?  a  gfcaiTcfW^  ^nd.  a  iSgJdieti  ^  .  . 

M  You  have  the  jGi|t'.bf  ippudcnqe,.  be  thankful ; 
Every  !({lan  has iribt' the  like  t^alept:  I  will  ftudy,. 
And  if  it  may  be  reveal'd  to  rnc^— — • 

Mr.  Learn  of  me»  ,       v  .  i       .  ^  -    . 

And  of  Pimc :  No  doubts  you'll  find  Employment ; 
Ladies  will  look  for  Courtflilp. 

Pw.  'Tis  but  flefl^iqg,  ^  ;  ,  .i    . 

But  ftihdirig  oiie  ^gobd  Brunt  or  two :  Haft  thou  any  mind 

to  Marriage?.  ,.,..»--      -    -'   -     ^\too. 

We'll  provide  iKee  fome  foff^nj^urM  Wench,» that's  dumb 

Mr.  Or  an  old  Woman  that  cannot  refiile  thee  in 
Charity, 

M  A  dumb  Woman,  or  an  oki  Woman,  that  were 

ciger,      ^  ....    I  

And  car'd  tibt  tor  iDircdurte,  I  were  excellent  at. 

JMSn  You  muft  now  put  on  Boldnefs,  there's  no  avoid- 

irigitt      _.    .       .  ,,  , .... 

And  ftand  all  :Haf  ^ds^.  fly  gt  gU  Xjlames  bravely ; 
They*ll  lay,  you  went  out  like  an  Ox,  and  return'd  like  an 
Afs  elfe. 

Bel  1  ftall  make  Dinger  jlure, 

Mir.  I  am  fent  JFo'r  home  pow  y.  , 
I  know,  it  is  £0  marry,  but  my  Father  fhall  pardon  me ; 

of  preferving  this  celebrated  Piece  of  ear  Author^  and  confaited  theic 
tmn  then  prefent  Emolument,  as  well  as  provided  for  the  fucurCy  De- 
light of  all  Loven  of  une  Wit. 

The  Editor  of  the  F0U9  of  1679.  has  been  tolerably  careful  in  col- 
^ting  this  Copy,  and  I  wifh  I  may  find  the  fame  Diligence  go  through 
\e  whole,  \will  not  only  fave  me  much  Trouble,  but  give  me  great 
kafupqi  the  former  of  which,  all  Editors,  I  fancy,  find  increafe  with 
leh-  WorK,  while  the  latter  fcarce  appears  to  fweeten  or  alleviate  their 
abours. 
I5)  Belvcrr,jw»  »«/? — ]  So  all  the  Copies. 

M  4  Although 
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Although  it  be  (6)  a  weighty  Ceremony, 
And  may  concern  me  hereafter  in  my  Gravity  \ 
I  will  not  lofe  the  Freedom  of  a  Traveller, 
A  new  ftrong  hifty  Bark  cannot  ride  at  one  Anchor  if 
Shall  I  make  divers  Suits  to  (hew  to  the  fame  Eyes  I 
*Ti8  dull  and  home-fpun  j  ftudy  fcveral  PJeafurcs,' 
And  want  Employments  for  'em  ?  Pll  be  hang'd  firft  j. 
Tie  me  to  one  Smock  ?  make  my  Travels  fruitlefs  ? 
rU  none  of  that  \  for  every  frelh  behaviour, 
.  By  your  Leave,  Father,  I  muft  have  a  frefh  Miftrcfs^ 
And  a  frefli  Favour  too. 

Bel.  I  like  that  paffingly ; 
As  many  as  you  will,  fo  they  be  willing, 
WilUng,  and  gentle,  gentle,    / 

Pin.  There's  no  reafon    ' 
A  Gentleman,  and  a  Traveller,  fliould  be  clapt  up^ 
For  *tis  (7)  a  kind  of  Bilboes  to  be  married. 
Before  he  manifeft  to  the  World  his  good  Parts: 
Tug  ever,  like  a  Rafcal,  at  one  Oar? 
Give  me  the  Italian  Liberty. 

Mir.  That  I  ftudy,  .  . 

And  that  I  will  enjoy;  Gome,  go  in.  Gentlemen, 
There  mark  how  I  behave  myfelf,  anjd  follow. 

[Exeunf. 

(6)  -^-^tf  witty  Ceremony,']  Where  the  Wit  of  the  Mttrimonial 
Ceremony  lies,  will,  I  believe,  puzzle,  at  this  time  of  the  Day,  any  of 
our  Wits  to  difcover.  Mr.  SetwarJOiYf  with  me  that  the  true  Reading 
ought  to  be, 

— tf  weighty  Ceremony. 

(7)  —  a  kind  of  Baeboes  to  be  married,]  As  this  is  a  Word  I  don't 
remember  any  where  to  be  found,  I  have  altered  it,  with  Mr.  Seward 
2|nd  Mr.  Theobald^  into  one,  which,  as  *tis  coqgraous  to  the  Senfe  of  the 
PlacT,  mi^ht  very  probably  have  been  the  Original* 

*■     '     ■  -  Bilboes  u  be  married. 


§  c^  |?E 
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S     C    E    N     e      III. 

Enter  La  Caftre,  Nantolet,  Lugicr,  Rofalura, 
^m/Liliia-BianCa. 

La  Ca.  You  and  your  beauteous  Daughters  are  moft 
welcome; 
Beflirew  my  Blood,  they  are  fair  odes ;  welcome,  BeautieSf 
Welcome,  fweet  Birds. 

Nant.  They  are  bound  much  to  your  Courtelies^       '  ^ 

La  Ca.  I  hppe^  we  (hall  be  nearer  acquainted. 

Nant.  That's  my  Hope  too. 
For  certain.  Sir,  I  much  dcfire  your  Alliance  : 
You  fee  '^m,  they  are  no  Gypfics  ;  for  their  Breeding, 
It  has  not  been  fo  cparfe,  but  they  are  ablje 
(8)  To  rank  th^mfelvcs  with  Women  of  fair  Falhion. 

LaCa.  Indeed,  they  have  been  trained  well. 

Loig.  Thank  me- 

Nant.  Fit  for  the  Heirs  of  that  State  I  fhall  leave  'em  | 
To  fay  more,  is  to  fell  'cm.    They  feyi  your  Son, 
Now  he  has  travell'd,  muft  be  wpndrous  curious. 
And  choice  in  what  he  takes ;  Thefeare  no  coarfe  ones  & 
Sir,  here's  a  merry  Wcn<?h,  let  him  look  to  himfelf  i 
(All  Heart,  i'faith)  may  chance  to  ftarde  him  % 
For  all  his  Care,  and  travell'd  Caution,     , 
May  creep  into  his  Eye  ;  if  he  love  Gravity, 
Affecl  a  folcnin  Face,  there's  one  will  fit  him.   . 

La  Ca\  So  young  and  fo  demure  ? 

Nant.  She  is  my  Paughter, 
Elfe  I  would  tell  you.  Sir,  (he  is  a  Miftrefs 
Both  of  thofe  Manners,  and  that  Modefty, 
You  would  wonder  at :  She  v^  no  often  Speaker, 
But,  when  fhe  does,  ilie  ipeaks  well ;  nor  no  llevcller, 
Yqt  fhe  c^n  dance,  and  has  ftudied  the  Court  Elemenu, 
And  fings,  as  fomeTay^  handfomcly  j  if  a  Woman, 

(8)   To  rank  them/ehes  njoitb  Womtn  of  fair  fajhion  ; 

Indeed^  they  haiJi  been  trained  fweiL"]  Nantolet  had  exprelTnl 
Jiimfelf  modeftly  and  genteelly  of  his  Daughters  Education,  in  th^ 
former  Part  6f  his  Speech,  and  the  laft  Line  will  be  equally  propee 
and  genteel  when  given  to  La  Caftre^  to  whqm  it  feems  therefore  evi- 
dently to  belong.  _  Mr.  Senuard. 
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With  the  Decency  of  her  Sex,  may  be  a  Scholar,        ^ 
I  can  aflureye^  Sir,  Ifae  tfnderftandsioo. 

La  Ca.  Thefe  are  fit  Garments,  Sir. 

Dig.  Thank  them,  that  cut'*cln  ;, 
Yes,  they  arc  handfome  Women  i  they  have  handfon>e 

Parts  too: 
Pretty  becoming  Parts. 
.     La  Ca.  •Tis  like  they  havfe,  •  Sir. 

Lug.  Yes,  yes,  and  handfome  'E^utatibh  4liey  have 
had  too, 
'  Had  it  abundantly :  they^ilftd  h6t  bTu£h  at'ic> 
I  taught  it,  rU  avouch  it. 

La  Ca.  You  dy  well.  Sir. 

L^^.  I  know  what  I  fay,  SiV,  dria^Tay^butriglit/Sirn 
I  am  no  Trumpet  of^thcirCoiiimcndatiohs 
Before  their  F^hcr  5  felfe  I  Ifeciild  fay  farther.    . 

LaCa.  'Prayy^  whtft*s  tHfs'Geiitiemah? 

NanL  One  that  lives  with  me.  Sir; 
A  Man  wfeU  bred  and  learn'^  hbt  Want  and  bkter. 
Vet  k  o&nds  no  wife  Man,  I  take  pleafifi'c  in*t ; 
Many  fair  <5tfts»hc*««,  in  fdmfe  of  t^rhich, 
T^  Kc  iDoft  cafy  to  thfeh*  l»dfeitta(hAh^s, 
H'as  handfomdy  brfcd  Mp  tny  GSrfe,  Ithitk  Mm; 

Lug.  (9)  I  havic  put  it  to  'feite,  that's  fey  ^art,  t  have 
urg'd  it,      . 
It  feems,  they  are  of  Yeiirs  nrf*r  to  take  hoW  on't. 

LaCa.  He*s  wAndmuibhmt,  by  my  Faith,  I  wasafraici 
of  him : 
I>oes  he  not  fall  out  with  the  Gisntlewotaieii  fometimqs .? 

Ndhl 

{9)  /  bavi  put  if  to  V*«,  t!fa^s  my  fart^  1  have  ur£d  ii% 
Itfetmi^  thty  art  ifTeuirs  noHf  i6  take  hoU  9n*t. 
He^s  ^v6ndr9Ms  blunt,']    A  QatM  Degrefe  bf  Attdbttoik  wiH  ftiew 
nt,  that  the  two  firft  LiACI  dm  ^ro^terly  Del<Aig  t6  bo  tibi  bfit  lkgi&. 
For  Naftto/et*s  Speech  is  exceeding  perfe^,  wim 
■''  ■■  r  ■  bfid tip  fiy  Girls ^  1  ibanik  bim^ 
To  which  he  (Lugiir)  replies^ 

Ttveput  it  t9  ^im^  tbafs  n^part^  Tnfi  tn-giit^ 
Itfiems^  tbey  are  of  Teufs  now  f  taf  boia  odW. 
Vpcm  which,  as  I  would  place  the  Sfcs&as,  La  Caftrk  oogfit  td  hy 
$m^  to  Nantolit, 

/ftf'i  wMdrouj  Hunt,  bf  mj  Faiib,  &c, 

Otherwift 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


ffanf.  No,  no^  hef s  that  way  moderate,  and  4iT?xteta>$ir. 
Rof,  If  he  did,  •  we*  flipuld  be  tfio  hardfor  him. 
L»^.  -  Well  Aid,tSulphur : 
Too  hard  for  thy  Husband^s  Head,.;f  he  Vftax  not  ArmQur, 

Enter  MirabeJl,:Pinac,  JitiC^d^Md^  Orjaaa.    . 

T^j;i^fa.  Many,  of  fi^/q>ic^rings,  &>. 
'Ls  Qi.  I  am  glad,  jjufy  ?rc  pOiOwcIeSij 
Sore,  as  I  Iiv£,,/^J>^jh^,  he^  |(>>puJflkQt, 

Oria.  Well,  if  ye  do  forget— —rr? 

Mir.  Prithee,  li^ld  thy  ff^ee.j 
I  know,  thou  art  a  pf^^tf  ^eo?h  5  d  Jknaw,*  thou  lo^^'ft  me^ 
Prcferve  it  'till^^wrc Ij^yP ^  fit, tim^sto.dilcoutfe on't, 
And  a  fi t  p|ace :  ^^\\le^ki\\y  il^rtj  J  .warrant  thee : 
Thou  feeft,  I'l^ve  ipg^l^  ?Pjc}p  UQw; 

Ontf.  I  am  an(wery.  Sir: 
With  me  ye  fliall  liave  nothing  on  theie<GpadiiioQi. 

Be  Ga.  Your  Father  and  your  cFcicnds^ 

La  Ca.  Yqu  are  wf^come  jiQnie^  Sirs 
•Blcfs  ye,  ye^are  wy  '^fSlqHne;  "" 

Tray  know' this  6entleman, 
And  thefe  fair  L^d^. 

Nant.  ^,(X(0p}jtJ^  « 

I  am  much  a J^<5ted  <v,ith  y^ftr  fgir  cctura.  Sir  > 
You  brwg  a^Ci;^^  joy. 

Mir^  Ibring y w  is^rfjfff^ 
And  theie  bri^c  Beauties,  Sir. 

^an$.  Welqome  home.  Gentlemen^ 
Weicome*  with  all  0^  Heart. 

Bd.  Pin.  We  thank  ye.  Sir. 

La  Ca.  Your  Friends  will  have  their  (h^t  too* 

^el.  Sit  J,  we  hope 
They*ll  look  upon  us,  though  we  Ihew  like  Strang^; 

Jslant.  Monfieur  J)e  Gard^  I  muft  falute  you  ^fo. 
And  this  fair  Gentlewoman :  you  are  welcome  fropi  your 

Travel  too. 
All  welcome,  ^11^ 

Othemrife  we  fliall  have  Nanula  guilty,  of  a  T^^tokffif »  93^  begi« 
and  end  with  the  fame  Woi^s^  For  th^s  he  fava  4t  t)^e  JB^iiMiAK  of 
t^  Speech.  •        • 

4  M(^n  Will  hf4  tipd  h$rn'(l,  ht  blunt  and bitUr. 

J)CG9^ 
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De  Ga.  We  render  ye  our  ]ov€Si  Sk' : 
(lo)  One  of  thcfe  two :  You.  know  my  .meaning-—^  . 
;     Ona.  Well,  Sir  : 

They  are  fair  and  handfbme,  I  mufl:  needs  tonfefs  it  5 
And  let  it  prove  the  worft,  I  Ihall  live  ^fcer  it, 
Whilft  I  have  Meat  and- Drink,  tfOve  cannot  ftarvid  t^i  j 
For  if  I  die  o'th*  firft  Fit  I  am  unhappy. 
And  worthy  to  burjed  with  my  Heels  upward* 

^r.  To  marry,  Sir  ? 

LaCa.  You  know,  I  am  an  old  Man,* 
And  every  Hour  declining  to  my  Grave,  /    .      "  ^ 

One  Foot  already  in,  more  Sons  I  have  not. 
Nor  more  I  dare  not  feek  whilft  you  are  worthy  ;  '. 

in  you  lies  all  my  hope,  and  all  my  Name, 
The  making  good  or  wretched  of  my  Memory, 
The  fafety  of  my  State. 

Min  And  you  have  provided. 
Out  of  this  tendernefs,  thefe  handfome  Gentlewomen, 
Daughters  to  this  Rich  Man,  to  take  my  choice  of  J^ 

LaCa.  I  have,  dear  Son.    >  ^ 

Mr.  'Tis  true,  ye  are  old,  and  fcebled ; 
Would  ye  were  young  again,  and  in  full  vigodr! 
I  love  a  boupteoi|s  Father's  Life,  a  lon^  one ; 
I  am  none  of  thofe,  that,  when  they  Ihoot  to  ripenefi^ 
Do  what  they  can  to  break  the  Boughs 'they  grew  ori; 

'   (10)  One  9f  thefe  two  :  Jfpu  know  fay  meaning — ^]     This  De  Gar 4 , 
fpeakt  afide  to  his  ^i^tr^  as  the  Text  ftaods  at  prefent,  afid  feeminglj 
her  Anfwer  that  FoIIomts  fixes  it  here ;  bat  wha(  n  th^re  left  thj^  (a 
introduce  and  make  way  for  Miraielfs 

To  marry ^  Sir  t 
To  remove  all  Difficulties,  it  would  perhaps  be  the  bell  to  make  th^ 
whole  run  thus ; 

m  By  jour  Favours,  BeautUi, 

La  Ca.  One  of  the h  two :  Tou  kno^  fg^  meaning,     [Afide  to  Mir, 
Onz.  Well^^^^   ^      "   '  [Alidc  to  herfelf, 

They ^re  fair  and  handfome,  I  mufi  needs  confefs  it  ^ 
And  let  it  prove  the  fworft^  Ifhall  live  after  it, 
Whilft  I  hfve  Meat  and  Drink,  Love  cannot  ftar^e  me  | 
For  tf  I  die  aUh*  frft  Fit  I  am  unhappy^ 
And  worthy  to  be  buried  wftb  my  Heels  upwe^rd. 
^ir.  J^  fn^rryf  Sir? 
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I  wiA  ye  many  Years  and  many  Riches, 

And  Plcafures  to  enjoy  *cm :  But  for  Marriage, 

I  neither  yet  believe  in'r,  nor  affed:  it. 

Nor  thinK  it  fit.       '  ,   . 

La  Ca.  You  will  render  me  your  Reafons  ? 

Mir. .  Yes,  Sir,  both  fhort  and  pithy,  and  thefc  they  are : 
You  would  have  me  marry  a  Maid  ? 

U  Ca.  A,  Maid  ?.  What  elfc  ? 

Mir.  Yes,  there  be  things  called  Widows,  dead  Mens 
•    Wills, 
I  never  lovM  to  prove  thofe  ;  nor  never  long'd  yet 
To  be  buried  alive  in  another  Man's  cold  Monument. 
And  there  be  Maids  appearing,  and  Maids  being : 
Th'  appearing  are  fantaftick  things,  meer  Shadows ; 
And  if  you  mark  'em  well,  tl\ey  want  their  Heads  too  5 
Only  the  World,  to  cozen  mifty  Eyes, 
Has  clapt  'enpi  on  new  Faces.    The  Maids  being, 
A  Man  may  venture  on,  if  he  be  fo  mad  to  marry. 
If  he  have  neither  fear  before  his  Eyes,  nor  Fortune  j 
And  let  him  take  heed  how  he  gathers  thefe  too. 
For  look  ye.  Father,  they  are  juft  like  Melons, 
Musk-melons  are  the  Emblems  of  thefe  Maids ; 
Now  they  are  ripe,  now  cut  *em,  they  taftc  pleafantly. 
And  are  a  dainty  Fruit,  digefted  eafily  : 
I  Negleft  this  prefent  time,  and  come  to  morrow,     . 
■They  are  fo  ripe  (11)  they  are  rotten  gone,  their  fweetncfs 
[Run  into  humour,  and  their  tafte  to  furfeit. 

La  Ca.  Why,  thefe  are  now  ripe.  Son. 

Af/>-  ril  try  them  prefently,  • 
And  if  I  like  their  ^afte 

La  Ca.  'Pray  ye  pleafe  yourfdf.  Sir. 

Mir.  That  Liberty  is  my  due,  and  TU  maintain  it : 
Lady,  what  think  you  of  a  handfome  Man  now  i 

Rof.  A  wholfome  too.  Sir. 

Mir.  That's  as  you  make  your  Bargain. 
A  handfome,  wholfome  Man  then,  and  a  kind  Man, 
To  cheer  your  Heart  up,  to  rejoice  you,  Lady  ?  ■ 

Ho/.  Yts,  Sir,  I  love  rejoicing. 

(u)   —— /i5^tfr/rtf«f«gonc,^—]  Probably,  •—rw/^ff  grown.    . 

Mir. 
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Mr.  To  lie  clcflk  to  yoa^f'      ^    ' 
Ciofe  as  a  Cbckle?  k^^h€  coMNighft  fibltf  you? 

Rojr.  That  will  bcOook'd^dr  too',^<)Hf  fiddies'asR  iV 

Mir.  And  get  two  Boys  at  every  Birth^? 

Hof.  That'fc  nodiing-5  ^ 
1  hwrcknown  a  Cobfer  kJd'itla^pft^r  thta  Cbbfer; 
A  Coblcr  out  of  mouldy  Chdeffi*  f  crfohft  It,* 
Cabbage,  and  coarfe  black  ^Bhbd';  methihk^,  a  Gehtlehki 
Sbodrkl  taki  (ovAicbTn  to  liavi  an  A^l  otit-mitk  hiai. 
Two  at  a  Birth  ?  Why,  every  Houfe-Dove  haaf  it : 
That  Mian  that  feeds  wd},  p*>in}ies  as  wtil  too; 
I  ihoQld  expeftindetd  iiAnethiUg  of  worth  (ronr. 
Yc  talk  of  two? 

Min  She  would  have  mKgett^fo'Dbzefi, 
Like  Buoims,' ata  Bk'th. 

Rof»  You  love  to  brag^  Srfi' 
If  you  proclaim  thde  offers  at  your  Matf  id^? 
You  area  prettf-timber^d'Mab,  tsJceheed;* 
They  oiay  be  takM  hold  of^ '  and-  expeftfcd,- '- 
Yes,  if  notofaopcd  fot  at  *  a  higher  rate*  todi' 

Mir.  I  wflltakc  hc^,  ^aritf  thShk  yc^fof  >odf  C6ttt«a'r 
Father,  wh^^chink  you  ^ 

JLtf  Co.  'Tis  a  tn«rry^  GentlewOmin  s 
Will  make,  no  dobbl^  a  good  Wife/' 

Af/r.  Not  for  toe »: 
I ihacryheiv  and^  happrly,  get  nothing i 
In  what  a  ftate  am  I  then  f  P^hef ; '  I  ifaaH*  fuff^. 
For  any  thing  I  hear  to  the  contrary,  mof^  mdjofUftf 
I  were  as  fure  to  be  a  Cuckokl,  Father, 
A  Gentleman  of  Antler—— 

Lsa  Ca.  Away,  away,  F6(Al 

Miti '  A$"  I  am  fure  to  fail  her  ExpeCfetiorf, 
I  bad  rathcp  get  the  Pox  thih  'get'  Her  Babies; 

La  Ca.  Ye  are  much  to  blatne;'  if  this  do  not  dfic^y^r 
Tray,  try  the  other  %  flic^sr  of  a  motie'dettiure  wa/. 

BeLTl&Lti had  bu^ the^Auftiettf *totalk  thoSi   ' 
I  love  thatplait>4p6k€h  €^ntlewomab  adttifrdbf/. 
And,  certain,  I  could  go  as  fiear  to  plcafe  her. 
If  down-right  doing-— ihe  has  a  jir'loiis  CountenancCf 
If  I.  could  meet  one  that  woutd  bui:  believe  me» 

And 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


And  taikc  my  honeft  mcaning:wkhoi|t  Circumftancc^-—^ 
Mir.  You  (hall  have  your  will«  Sir«  I  will  try  the  oth^» 
But  'twill  be^o  f^aJl  uff^    I  ^op9«  fair  lMy% 
(For,  methinks^  m 'yow  Eyes  I  fc«  m^rc  Mcrqy) 
You  will  enjpln  your;Loyier>a  lefs.P^Miweii 
An4  though  Pllproimien^hy  ;is  Mfisi^roJibeiid* 
And  vow  an  amjjc  Safirf^cc  of  Setvicei 
Yet  your,Diici:€ijon,  aodr  your  Ten^ef ndi. 
And  Thriftincfs  in  Lpvie,  gofti  Hufwiw^;cacc6ili«fr  . 
To  keep  the  Stock  entire—  ' 

LU.  Good  Sir,  fpeak  louder» 
That  thefe  may  witnel^  too^  y^  talk  pf  nothing  a 
I  ihouJid.be  Joth  alonp  to  hear  the  burthen, 
Of  To  much  Ind^cretiQnr 

Mir.  Hark  ye^  haflcjc.; 
0^  bobs^  you  are  aqgj y^  l4ady. 

Ul.  Angry  ?  no,  Sir  j 
I  pcvcr,owi)'d  aa  ARger.  to  lofc  pooijy^. 
Mr.'  But  you  can  love  for;  all  thiSy  .and  delight  tM$i 
;  For  all  your  iet-auftcrity,  to  hor 
Of  a  gowHusbatuJii  I^ 
LiT  You  lay  true.  Sir : 
I  For  by  my  VcofH^rl  b^e  heard  of  fldnethele Mi  Years* 
[  Tbcy.f  »e  lb  rarcij  and  tlim  are  fo  many.  Sir, 
So  many  longing-^omei)  on  their  KneeS;toOy 
That  pi^y.the  dn^piflg.dowi|  of  jthele  good  Husbands,  > 
The  cropping  .d^wa  froHi  Heaven  %  (12)  for  they're  not 

brcdhere, 
That  you  ma^y  gucf^iat  jill  my  hope,  but  hearii^«^ 

AGr.  Why  91^^  not  I  be  one  i 
i     Lil.  You  were  .near /em  once.  Sir, 
When  ye  came  o^cr  th^ /ilps  $  thofo  arc, near  Heav'n  * 
But  fince  ye  miis^d  that  Happinefs,^  there  is  no  hope  of  ye.  ^ 

(i2>  /oriJiHy.are  ^of  hred  there,}  Ba(  this  is  a Contadidioa 

tothever|LV(^OKls  above,   which  foppofes  them  to  be  bred  there,.- 
^.  t.  in  Hiavin :  Sodi  M  work  does  only  the  Addition  or  Dtmin«« 
Ikm  of  a  Letter  frefnently  make;  the  firft  i«  the  Fault  is  this  Place, 
pod  the  Rcsniing  ought  to  be 

■.  nit  hred  here« 
This  Coojefiore  Mr.  Tliobaid,  and  Mr.  Stnvard  too,  adranced  with 
V  ud  the  Cop/  of  165a  moSi  lackify  confirms  it. 

Mr. 
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Mir.  Can  ye  love  a  Man  ? 

Lil.  Yes,  if  the  Man  be  lovely  i  ^ 

That  is,  be  honeft,  modeft  5  I  would  have  him  valiant. 
His  Anger  flow,  but  certain  for  his  Honour  ; 
TravePd  he  fliould  be;  but  through  himfelf  exaftly  ; 
For  *tis  fairer  to  know  MaAnerswell,  than  Countries ; 
He  muft  be  no  vain  Talker,  nor  no  Lover 
To  hear  himfelf  talk,  they  are  brags  of  a  Wanderer^ 
Of  one  finds  no  Retreat  for  fair  Behaviour  i 
Would  ye  learn  more  ? 

Mir.  Yes. 

UL  Learn  to  hold  your  P&ce  then ; 
Fond  Girls  are  got  with  Tongues,  Women  with  Tempers. 

Mir.  Women,  with  I  know  what ;  but  let  this  vaiiilh : 
Go  thy  way,  good  Wife  Bias ;  fure,  thy  Husband 
Muft  have  a  ftrong  Philofopher's  Stone,  he  will  ne'er  plcafc 

'  thee  elfc. 
Here's  a  ftarcht  piece  of  Aufterity  i  do  you  hear.  Father  ? 
Do  you  hear  this  moral  Ledure  i 

La  Ca.  Yes,  and  like  it. 

Mir.  Why,  there's  your  Judgment  now;  there's  an  old 
Bolt  fliot: 
This  thing  muft  have  the  ftrangeft  Obfervation, 
(Do  you  mark  me.  Father  ?  )  when  (he  is  married  once, 
The  ftrangeft  Cuftom  too  of  Admiration 
On  all  fhe  does  and  fpeaks,  'twill  be  paft  Sufierance ; 
I  muft  not  lie  with  her  in  common  Language, 
Nor  cry,  Have  at  thee  Kate^  I  (hall  be  hifs'd  then : 
Nor  eat  my  Meat  without  the  Sawce  of  Sentences, 
Your  powdcr'd  Beef  and  Problems,  a  rare  Diet  j 
My  firft  Son,  Monfieur  jlriftoik^  1  know  it. 
Great  Mafter  of  the  MetaphyHcks,  or  (b  ; 
The  (eoond,  Solon  \  and  the  beft  Law-fetcer ; 
And  I  muft  look  Egyptian  God- fathers. 
Which  will  be  no  fmall  Trouble  :  My  cldcft  Dojighter 
Sappho^  or  fuch  a  fidling  kind  of  Poetefs, 
And  brought  up,  invita  Minerva^  at  her  Needle ; 
My  Dogs  muft  look  their  Names  too,  and  all  Spartan^ . 
Lelapi^  Melampus  ;  no  more  Fox  and  Baudifaa. 
I  married  to  a  fullen  Set  of  Sentences  i 

To 
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To  one  that  weighs  her  Words  and  her  Behaviours 
,  In  the  gold  Weights  of  Difcretion  ?  I'll  be  hanged  firft. 
La  Ca.  Prithee,  reclaim  thyfeff. 
Mir.  'Pray  ye,  give  mc  time  then- : 
If  they  can  let  me  any  thing  to  play  ar, 
•  That  feems  fit  for  a  Gameftcr,  have  at  the  faireft 
Till  I  fee  more,  and  try  more. 

La  Ca.  Take  your  tiine  then  :       ' 
Pli  bar  ye  no  fair  Liberty ;  Come,  Gentlemen, 
And,  Ladies,  come  ;  to  all  once  more  a  wefcome  ; 
And  now  let's  in  to  'Supper.  [Exif. 

Mir.  How  doft  like  *em  ? 

Pin.  They  are  fair  enough,  but  of  fo  ftrange  Beha- 
viours,—— 
Mr.  Too  ftrange  for  me ;   I  muft  have  thofe  have 
Mettle, 
And  Mettle  to  my  Mind  ;  Come,  let's  be  merry. 
Bel.  'Blefs  me  from  this  Wonjan :  I  would  ftand  the 
Cannon, 
Before  ten  Words  of  hers. 
-J)^  Ga.  Do  you  find  him  now  ? 
Do  you  think,  he  will  be  ever  firm  ? 
Oria.  I  fear  not.  [Exeunt. 


A  C  T     IL      S  C  E  N  E     L 

Enter  Mirabell,  Pinac,  and  Belleur. 

Mr.TWT  E'er  tell  me  of  this  Happinefs,  'tis  nothing  \ 
J[\|    The  State  they  bring  with  being  fought  to, 
fcurvey  \ 
I  had  rather  make  mine  own  Play^  and  I  will  do. 
My  Happinefs  is  in  mine  own  Content, 
And  the  defpifing  of  fuch  glorious  Trifles, 
As  I  have  done  a  thoufand  more.     For  my  Humour, 
Give  me  a  good  free  Fellow,  that  flicks  to  me, 
A  jovial  fair  Companion  5  there's  a  Beauty  : 
.  For  Women,  I  can  have  too  many  of  them ; 

Vol.  V^  N  Good 
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Good  Women  too,  as  the  Age  rccjcons  'em, 
More  than  I  have  Employment  for. 

Pin.  You  are  happy. 

Mr.  My  only  Fear  is,  that  I  muft  be  forced, 
Againft  my  Nature,  (13)  to  conceal  myfclf. 
Health  and  an  able  Body  arc  two  Jewels, 

Pin.  If  either  of  thefe  two  Women  were  offcr'd  to  me 
now, 
I  would  think  otherwife,  and  do  accordingly : 
(14)  Yes,  and  recant  my  Herefics,  I  would,' Sir, 
And  be  more  tender  of  Opinion, 
And  put  a  little  of  my  traveird  Liberty 
Out  of  the  way,  and  look  upon  'em  ferioufly, 
Methinks,  this  grave- carried  Wench—— 

Bel.  Methinks,  the  other. 
The  home-fpoken  Gentlewoman,  that  defires  to  be  fruitful^ 
That  treats  of  the  full  Manage  of  the  Matter  •, 
For  there  lies  all  my  Aim  5  that  Wench,  methinks. 
If  I  were  but  well  fct  on :  (15)  For  flic  is  a  Fable, 
If  I  were  but  hounded  right,  and  one  to  teach  me : 
She  fpeaks  to  th*  Matter,  and  comes  home  to  th*  Point : 
Now  do  I  know,  I  have  fuch  a  Body  to  pleafe  her. 
As  all  the  Kingdom  cannot  fit  her  with,  I  am  fiire  onlc. 
If  I  ceuld  but  talk  myielf  into  her  Favour. 
Mir.  That's  eafily  done. 
Bel.  That's  eafily  faids  'would,  'twere  done! 

(13)  — %  my  conceal  fnyf elf, 1  So  the  Copy  of  171  x»  that  of  1679 
gives  the  Text, 

(14)  Tes^  and  recant  ay  Herefies^  I  ivouIJ  fsln,  Sir,^  Fain,  bdnS 
ndtker  Senfe  nor  Meafure,  embarrafs'd  me  much,  bat  the  former  wai 
the  ihiQg  that  ftuck  the  mod  with  me.  In  order  therefof^  to  render, 
this  Place  entire,  I  conje£tur'd  we  fhould  read. 

.1    I         /  wou^d,  fair  Sir, 
OT,  which  I  lik'd  better^ 

■  /  wou'd  'faith,  5«V, 

Bat  upon  confalting  the  Cbpy  of  i6fi&    three  Years  after  my  iA 
.  Reading  of  this  Play,  I  found  that  I  had  l«en  fighting  a  Shadow,  aad 
the  Pa&ge  ought  to  ran  as  I  have  give^^it  in  the  Text. 

(is)  ForjShe  ie  a  Fable,]  The  glaring  Nonfeafe  of  this  Paffafi 

ftrikes  at  firft  Sight.     I  fhall  give  the  Reader  what  I  imagine  was  m 
original  Le£kion,  and  leave  it  to  him  whether  it  muft  ftand  or  fall:  * 
.  ■  Forjhe  u  affabic,  ^ 

You 
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Ydu  (hould  fee  then  how  I  >youId  Jay  about  me. 
If  I  were  virtupus,  it  would  never  grieve  mc. 
Or  any  thing  that  might  juftify  my  Modcfty, 
But  when  my  Nature  is  prone  to  do  a  Charity^ 
(16)  Then  my  Calf  s-Tonguc  will  not  help  me* 

Mr.  Will  ye  go  to  'cm  ? 
They  cannot  but  take  it  courteoufly. 

?in.  ril  do  my  Part, 
Though,  I  am  fure,  'twill  be  the  hardcft  I  e'er  phy'd  yet, 
A  Way  I  never  try*d  too,  which  will  dagger  me;* 
And,  if  it  do  not  fhame  me,  I  am  happy. 

Mir.  Win  *em,  and  wear  *em,  I  give  up  my  Intcrcft* 

Pin.  What  fay  ye,  Monficur  Belleur? 

Bel.  'Would,  I  could  fay. 
Or  iing,  or  any  thing  that  were  but  handibm, 
I  would  be  with  her  prefently  ! 

Pin,  Youfs  is  no  venture; 
A  merry  ready  Wench. 

Bel.  ( 1 7)  A  Vengeance  Squibber  | 
She'll  fleer  me  out  of  Faith  too. 

Mir.  ril  be  near  thee  \ 
Pluck  up  thy  Heart,  Pll  fecond  thee  at  all  Brunts  | 
Be  angry,  if  (he  abufe  thee^  and  beat  her  a  little^ 
Some  Women  are  won  that  way. 

Bel.  Pray,  be  quiet, 
And  let  me  think :  I  am  refolv*d  to  go  on  ) 
But  how  I  Ihall  get  off  again- 

Mir.  I  am  perfuaded 
Thou  wilt  fo  pleafe  her,  (he'll  go  near  to  ravifli  thee. 

Bel.  I  would,  'twere  come  to  that  once :  Let  me  pray  a 
little. 

Mir.  Now  for  thine  Honour,  Pinac\  board  me  this 
Modefty  ; 
Warm  but  this  frozen  Snow-ball,  'twill  be  a  Conqueft 
(Although  I  know  thou  art  a  fortunate  Wencher, 

(16}  And  fny  Calfj-Ton^ue — ]  JaJ,  ought  evidently  to  be  changed 
into  7/feff, 

(17)  ^  Vengeance  fquib  her  ;]  The  change  of  the  Verb  into  the  Sub- 
ftantive^  is  from  the  Copy  of  1652. 

N  2  And 
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And  haft  done  rarely  in  thy  Days)  above  all  thy  Ventures. 

BeL  You  will  be  ever  near  ? 

Mir.  At  all  Neceffities, 
And  take  thee  off,  and  fct  thee  on  again.  Boy ; 
And  cherifli  thee,  and  ftroak  thee. 

BeL  Help  me  out  too? 
For,  I  know,  I  (hall  ftick  i*th*  Mire:  If  ye  fee  us  clofe 

once. 
Be  gone,  and  leave  me  to  my  Fortune,  fuddenly. 
For  I  am  then  determined  to  do  Wonders. 
Farewel,  and  fling  an  old  Shoe:  How  my  Heart  throbs 5 
'VV'ould,  I  were  drunk !  Farewel,  Pinac  5  Heaven  fend  us 
A  joyful  and  a  merry  Meeting,  Man.     Fin.  Farewel, 
And  chear  thy  Heart  up  j  and  remember,  BeUeur^ 
They  are  but  Women. 

Bel.  I  had  rather  they  were  Lions. 

Mir.  About  it ;  Pll  be  with  you  inftantly.     [E:<eunl. 

Enter  Oriana. 

Shall  I  ne'er  be  at  reft  ?  no  Peace  of  Confdence  ? 

No  Quiet  for  thcfe  Creatures?  am  I  ordain'd 

(18)  To  be  devoured  quick  by  thefe  She-Canibals  ? 

Herc*s  another  they  call  handlbm,  I  care  not  for  her, 

I  ne'er  look  after  her  :  When  I  am  half  tipled^ 

It  may  be  I  ihould  turn  her,  and  perufe  her ; 

Or  in  my  Want  of  Women,  I  might  call  for^hcr ; 

But  to  be  haunted  when  I  have  no  Fancy, 

No  Maw  to  th*  Matter —  Now,  why  do  you  follow  mc? 

Oria.  I  hope,  Sir,  'tis  no  Blemifli  to  my  Virtue, 
Nor  need  you,  out  of  Scruple,  ask  that  Queftion  y 
If  you  remember  ye,  before  your  Travel, 
The  Contract  you  ty'd  to  me :  'Tis  ny  Love,  Sir, 
That  makes  me  feek  ye,  to  confirm  your  Memory, 
And  that  being  fair  and  good,  I  cannot  fufier : 
I  come  to  give  ye  Thanks  too. 

{t%)To  he  devoured  quickly  iy  thefe ]  Both  the  Meafare  andtl 

Senfe  reclaim  againft  quickly,  as  Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr.  Se*ward  likJ 
wife  obferved  1  ^nd,  iadeed,  no  Copy  r^ds  fo,  but  that  of  the  Yd 
1711. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  For  what,  pr*y thee? 

()ria.  For  that  fair  Piece  of  Honefty  ye  fhcw'd,  Sir^ 
That  conftant  Noblcncfs. 

Mtr.  How  ?  for  I  am  (hprt-headed. 

Oria.  PJl  tell  ye  then  \  for  refufmg  that  free  Offer 
Of  Monfieur  Nantokt\*y  thofc  handfom  Beauties, 
Thofc  two  prime  Ladies,  that  might  well  have  preft  ye, 
(19)  If  not  to  have  broken,  yet  to  have  bow'd  your 

Promife  ; 
I  know,  it  was  for  my  fake,  for  your  Faith  fake. 
You  dipt  'em  off,  your  Honefty  compell'd  ye. 
And  let  me  tell  ye.  Sir,  it  fhew*d  moft  handfomly. 

Mir.  And  let  me  tell  thee,  there  was  no  fuch  Matter ; 
Nothing  intended  that  way,  of  that  nature  \ 
I  have  more  to  do  with  my  Honefty  than  to  fool  it, 
Or  venture  it  in  fuch  leak/  Barks  as  Women ; 
I  put  'cm  off,  becaufe  I  lov*d  *em  not, 
Becaufe  they  are  too  queafy  for  my  Temper ; 
And  not  for  thy  fake,  nor  the  Q>ntraa  fake. 
Nor  Vows  nor  Oaths  5  I  have  made  a  thoufand  of  *cmt 
They  are  things  indifferent,  whether  kept  or  broken ; 
Meer  venial  Slips,  that  grow  not  near  the  Confcience : 
Nothing  concerns  thofc  tender  Parts ;  they  are  Trifles; 
For,  as  I  think,  there  was  never  Man  yet  hop*d  for 
Either  Conftancy  or  Secrecy,  from  a  Woman, 
Unlefs  it  were  an  Alsordain'd  for  Sufferance  j 
Nor  to  contraft  with  fuch  (20)  can  be  a  Tie  5 
So  let  them  know  again  \  for  'tis  a  Juftice, 
And  a  main  Point  of  civil  Policy, 
Whatever  we' fay  or  fwear,  they  being  Reprobates, 
Out  of  the  State  of  Faith,  we  are  clear  of  all  fides. 
And  'tis  a  curious  Blindnefs  to  believe  us. 
Oria.  You  do  not  mean  this,  fure? 

(19)  If  not  to  have  broken y yet  tohwve  bo^^ d your  Promife  \\  Butler 
probably  had  this  Place  in  his  Head  when  he  wrote  thefe  JUneF^ 
Marriage,  at  hefi^   is  but  a  Fozu, 
Which  all  Men  either  break  or  bo'W. 

\zo)  ^ can  be  a  Tial;]  Mr.  Tl^hald  makes  a  ^ery  about 

Ttal  in  his  Margin;  as  it  is  a  Word  I  don't  know  any  where  to  l^ 
lound,  I  hs^ve,  with  Mr.  Sezvard,  taken  the  Freedom  to  alter  it. 

N  2  ^iir^ 
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Mir.  Yes,  furc,  and  certain  ; 
And  hold  it  pofitivcly,  as  a  Principle, 
As  ye  are  ftrange  things,  and  made  of  (Irange  Fires  ind 

Fluxes, 
S )  we  are  allowed  as  ftrange  ways  to  obtain  ye, 
Bjc  not  to  hold  ;  we  are  all  created  E^rranc. 

Oria, '  You  told  me  other  Talcs. 

Min  I  not  deny  it  j 
I  have  Talcs  of  all  forts  for  all  forts  of  Women, 
And  Proteftations  likewife  of  all  fizes, 
As  they  have  Vanities  to  make  us  Coxcombs  i 
If  I  obtain  a  good  Turn,  fo  it  is, 
I  am  thankful  for  it :  if  I  be  made  an  Afs, 
The  Mends  arc  in  mine  own  Hands,  or  the  Surgeon's, 
And  there's  an  end  on't. 

Oria.  Do  not  you  love  me  then  ? 

Mir.  As  I  love  others,  heartily  I  love  thee. 
When  I  am  high  and  lufty,  I  love  thee  cruelly : 
After  I  have  made  a  plenteous  Meal,  and  fatisfy*d 
My  Senfes  vrith  all  Delicatcs,  come  to  me. 
And  thou  (halt  fee  how  I  love  thee. 

Oria.  W  ill  not  you  marry  me  ? 

Mir.  No,  certain,  no,  for  any  thing  I  know  yet ; 
I  muft  not  lofe  my  J-.iberty,  dear  Lady, 
And,  like  a  wanton  Slave,  cry  for  more  Shackles* 
What  (hould  I  marry  for  ?  Do  I  want  any  thing  ? 
Am  I  an  Inch  the  farther  from  my  Pleafure  ? 
Why  (hould  I  be  at  Charge  to  keep  a  Wife  of  mine  own, 
When  other  honeft  married  Mens  will  cafe  me. 
And  thank  me  too,  and  be  beholding  to  me? 
Thou  think'ft,  I  s^m  mad  for  a  Maidenhead ;  thou  art 

co^en'd ; 
Or  if  I  were  addidled  to  that  Diet,  [now, 

Can  you  tell  me  where  I  (hould  have  one?  thou  art  eighteen 
And  if  thou  haft  thy  Maidenhead  yet  extant. 
Sure,  *tis  as  big  as  Cods*head  ^  and  thoie  grave  Diflies 
t  never  love  to  deal  withal :  Doft  thou  fee  this  Book  here  i 
Look  over  all  theie  Ranks^i  all  thele  are  Women^ 
Maids,  and  Pretenders  to  Maidenheads  j  thcfc  »rc  tnj 
Contjueftsj 
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All  thcfd  I  fworc  to  marry,  as  I  fworc  to  thee. 
With  the  fame  Rcfcrvation,  and  moft  righceoufly  ; 
Which  I  need  not  have  done  neither  5  for,  aias,  they  made 

no  Scruple, 
And  I  enjoy'd  'em  at  my  Will,  and  left  'em : 
Some  of  'em  are  married  fince,  and  were  as  pure  Maid$ 

again. 
Nay  o*  my  Confcience  better  than  they  were  bred  for  5 
The  reft,  fine  fobcr  Women. 
Om.  Are  ye  not  a(ham*d.  Sir? 
Mxr.  No,  by  my  Troth,  Sir ;  there's  no  Shartie  belongs 
to  it ; 
I  hold  it  as  commendable  to  be  wealthy  in  Pleafure, 
As  others  do  in  rotten  Sheep,  and  Failure. 

Enter  De  Gard. 

Oria.  Are  all  my  Hopes  come  to  this?  Is  there  no 
Faith  ? 
No  Troth  ?  nor  Modefty  in  Men  ? 

D^  Ga.  How  now,  Sifter, 
Why  weeping  thus?  Did  I  not  Prophefy  ? 
Come  tell  me  why  — -—  • 

Orta.  I  am  not  well ;  *pray  ye,  pardon  me.        \^E%iU 

De  Ga.  Now,  Monfieur  MxrahelU  what  ails  my  Sifter? 
You  have  been  playing  the  wag  with  her. 

Mr.  As  I  take  it, 
She  is  crying  for  a  Cod-piece  j  is  (he  gone  ? 
Lord,  what  an  Age  is  this!  I  was  calling  for  ye. 
For,  as  I  live,  I  thought  fhe  would  have  raviflx'd  me. 

Be  Ga.  Ye  are  merry.  Sir. 

JJ4/r.  Thou  know'ft  this  Book,  DeGardj  this  Inventory  ? 

Be  Ga.  The  Debt- book  of  your  Miftrefles,  I  remeniber  it. 

Mir.  Why,  this  was  it  that  anger'd  her ;  (he  was  ftark 
mad. 
She  found  not  her  Name  here ;  and  cry'd  down-right, 
Beaule  I  would  not  pity  her  immediately. 
And  put  her  in  my  Lift. 

Be  Ga.  Sure  (he  had  more  Modefty. 

Mir.  Their  Modefty  is  Anger  to  be  over-done ; 
They'll  quarrel  fooner  for  Precedence  here, 

N  4  And 
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And  take  it  in  more  dudgeon  to  be  flighted. 

Than  they  will  in  publick  Meetings;  'tis  their  N^ures: 

And,  alas,  I  have  fo  many  to  difpatch  yet. 

And  to  provide  myfelf  for  niy  Affairs  too. 

That,  .in  good  Faith— -^ 

De  Ga.  Be  npt  too  glorious-foolifh ; 
Sum  not  your  Travels  up  with  Vanities, 
It  ill  becomes  (2 1 )  your  Expectation : 
Temper  your  Speech,  Sir  i  whether  your  loofe  Story 
Be  true  or  falfc,  (for  you  are  fo  free,  I  fear  it^ 
Name  not  my  Sifter  in't,  I  muft  not  hear  it ; 
Upon  your  Danger  name  her  not :  I  hold  her 
A  Gentlewoman  of  thofe  happy  Pares  and  Carriage, 
A  good  Man's  Tongue  may  be  right  proud  to  fpeak  her. 

Mr.  Your  Sifter,  Sir?  d'ye  blench  at  that ?  d'ye  cavil? 
Do  you  hold  her  fuch  a  Piece,  (he  may  not  be  play'd  withal? 
I  have  had  an  hundred  handfomer  and  nobler. 
Have  fu'd  to  me  for  iuch  a  Courtefy : 
Your  Sifter  comes  i'th*  Rear :  Since  ye  are  fo  angry. 
And  hold  your  Sifter  fuch  a  ftrong  Reculant, 
I  tell  ye,  I  may  do  it ;  and,  it  may  be,  will  too ; 
It  may  be,  have  too ;  there's  my  free  Confcflion  i 
Work  upon  that  now. 

D^  Ga.  U  I  thought  ye  had,  I  would  work. 
And  work  fuch  ftubborn  Work,  ihould  make  yoqr  Heart 

ake  ; 
But  I  believe  ye,  as  I  ever  knew  ye, 
A  glorious  Talker,  and  a  Legend- maker 
Of  idle  Tales,  and  Trifles ;  a  Depraver 
Of  your  own  Truth  ;  (22)  their  Honours  fly  about  yei 
-And  fo  I  take  my  leave,  but  with  this  Caution, 
Tour  Sword  be  furer  than  your  Tongue,  you'll  fmart  cifc, 

Mr.  I  laueh  at  thee,  fo  little  I  refpeft  thee  5 
And  I'll  talk  louder,  and  defpife  thy  Sifter  j  •» 

(21)  your  ExpeSiation:']  i.  e.  The  Expeaation  the  World 

has  of  you.  .     . 

(22) their  Uomurs  fly  about  ye\\  But  for  what  ?  Wc  have  hcrt 

a  manifeil  Corruption,  and  the  crue  Reading  is» 

Honours  fly  above  yau ; 

7.  $.  arc  out  of  the  Reach  of  your  Tongue,  t^c. 

'     Set 
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Set  up  a  Cbamber-maid,  that  fhall  out-fliine  her. 
And  carry  her  in  my  Coach  too,  and  that  will  kill  hcr» 
<jo  gpt  thy  Rents  up/  go.  . 

2)^  G^.  Ye  are  a^ne  Gentleman.  [£;w/. 

Mir.  Now  have  at  my  twa Youths  \  I'll  fee,  how  they  do  ; 
How  they  bebaw  themfelves  5  and  then  I'll  ftudy. 
What  Wengh  fliall  love  me  next,  and  when'^PU  lofc  her. 

S      C      E      N      E        11. 

Enter  Pinac,  ({fid  a  Servant. 

Pfn.  Art  thou  her  Servant,  %'ft  thou? 

Ser.  Her  poor  Creature, 
But  Servant  to  her  Horfe,  Sir. 

Pin.  Canft  thou  fliew  me 
The  way  to  her  Chamber,  or  where  I  may  conveniently 
See  her,  or  come  to  talk  to  her  ? 

Ser.  That  I  can.  Sir  5 
But  the  Queftion  is  whether  I  will  or  no. 

Pin.  Why,  Til  content  thee. 

Ser.  Why,  rU  content  thee  thenj  now  ye  come  to  mc? 

Pin.  There's  for  your  Diligence. 

Ser.  There's  her  Chamber,  Sir  ; 
And  this  way  Ihe  comes  out  5  ftand  ye  but  here.  Sir, 
You  have  her  at  your  Profpedt,  or  your  Pleafure. 

Pin.  Is  Ihe  not  very  angry  ? 

Ser.  You'll  find  that  quickly  : 
*May  be,  fhc'll  call  ye  faucy  fcurvy  Fellow, 
Or  fome  fuch  familiar  Name :  *may  be,  (he  knows  ye. 
And  will  fling  a  Pifs-pot  at  ye,  or  a  Pantofle, 
According  as  ye  are  in  Acquaintance :  If  (he  like  yc, 
'May  be,  (he'll  look  upon  ye  ;  'may  be,  rio  ; 
And  two  Months  hence  call  for  ye. 

Pin.  This  is  fine. 
She  is  monftrous  proud  then  ? 
•     Ser.  She  is  a  little  haughty  ; 
Of  a  fniall  Body,  (he  has  a  Mind  well  mounted  • 
Can  ye  fpeak  Greek  ? 

Pin.  No,  certain. 

SfT. 
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Ser.  Get  ye  gone  then  ; 
And  calk  of  Stars,  and  Firmaments,  and  Fire-drakes  ? 
JDo  you  remember  who  was  Adam*%  School- matter. 
And  who  taught  Eve  to  fpin  ?  She  knows  all  thefe. 
And  will  run  ye  over  the  beginning  o'th*  World 
As  familiar  (23^  as  a  Fidkr.— — 
Can  ye  fit  feven  Hours  together,  and  fay  nothing?      "^ 
Which  (he  will  do,  and  when  fhe  fpeaks,  ipeak  Oracles; 
Spe^k  things  that  no  Man  underftands,  nor  hcrfcif  neither. 

Fin.  Thou  mak'ft  me  wonder. 

Ser.  Can  ye  fmile  ? 

Pin.  Yes,  willingly: 
For  naturally  I  bear  a  Mirth  about  me. 

Ser.  She'll  ne'er  endure  ye  then,  Ihe  is  never  merry  5 
If  fhe  fee  one  laugh,  (he'll  fwound  paft  ylqua  vif^e  : 
Never  come  near  her.  Sir ;  if  ye  chance  to  venture. 
And  talk  not  like  a  Dodor,  you  are  damn*d  too ; 
I've  told  enough  for  your  Crown,  and  fo  good  fpeed  t'yc 

lExiL 

Pin.  I  have  a  pretty  Task,  if  (he  be  thus  curious, 
As,  fure,  it  feems  (he  is ;  if  I  fall  off  now, 
I  (hall  be  laugh'd  at  fearfully  5  if  I  go  forward, 
I  can  but  be  abus'd,  and  that  I  look  for ; 
And  yet  I  may  hit  right,  but  *tis  unlikely. 
Stay,  in  what  Mood  and  Figure  (hall  I  attempt  her  ? 
A  cafelefs  way  ?  No,  no,  that  will  not  waken  her  i^ 
Befides,-  her  Gravky  will  give  me  Line  ftill. 
And  let  me  lofe  myfelf ;  yet  this  way  often 
Has  hit,  and  handfomely.    A  wanton  Method  ? 
I,  if  (he  give  it  leave  to  fink  into  her  Con(Jderation  i 
But  there's  the  doubt :  If  it  but  ftir  her  Blood  once» 
And  creep  into  the  Crannies  of  her  Fancy, 
Set  her  a-gog — But  if  (he  chance  to  (light  it. 
And  by  the  Pow/r  of  her  Modefty  fling  it  back, 

(23)  — ~  as  a  f idler ^  The  Deficiency  of  the  Senfe  and  Meafurf, 
Mr.  Theobald  and  Mr:  Seward  fupply  in  cUs  manner: 

-^^  as  a  f idler  does  his  Gamut. 
It  is  trne  nought  is  wanting  by  this  Sopplement,  but  then  70a  take 
away  th^  Humour  of  the  impertinent,  into-rogative  Servant,  and  a 
Da(h  after  Fidltr^  will  do,  in  my  Opinion,  fkli  vi  well^  the  Words  . 
at  length. 
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1  (hall  appear  the  arr^ntcft  Rafcal  to  her, 

The  mod  licentious  Knave,  for  I  fhall  talk  lewdly. 

To  bear  myfclf  aufterely  ?  rate  my  Words? 

And  fling  a  general  gravity  about  me. 

As  if  1  meant  to  give  Laws?  But  this  I  cannot  do. 

This  is  a  way  above  my  Underftanding ; 

Or,  if  I  could,  'tis  odds  fhe'll  think  I  mock  her  j 

For  ferious  and  fad  Things  (24)  are  ftill  fulpicious. 

(25)  Well,  rU  fay  fomething. 

But  Learning  I  have  none,  and  lefs  good  Manners, 

Efpccially  for  Ladies  j  well.  Til  fct  my  beft  Face; 

(24)  ---^  an  tytr  ftiil  fuJ^Uiaus,']  T}io*  there  is  &•  Authority  for 
cxpangmg  this  fuper-abundanc  enter ^  yet  good  Senie  and  good  Meafure 
iinnifeitly  require  lt»  and  as  Mr.  SeivarH  concurred  with  me,  '(is  at 
both  our  Perils. 

(25)  fFell,  V II  fay  fomething. 

But  Learning  I  ka*ue  none,  and  lefs  geod  Manners,^  Here  a  de- 
tciency  in  Senfe  and  Meafure  denote  the  Lofs  of  fome  Words  that 
woa'd  complete  both.  He  is  eonfidering  how  to  accoft  her ;  Carelejly^ 
Wantonly,  and  Aufterely,  had  been  thought  of  and  rejeded  ;  he  ihould 
BOW  propoife  two  other  Methods,  Learnedly,  or  C^mflaifantfy,  but  in 
the  maim*d  Text  above,  he  rejeds  both  without  propofing  either.  The 
{allowing  Conjedure  feems  to  bid  fair  for  being  the  true  Aeading. 
JTW/,  ril  fay  fomething  learnedly  or  civilly. 
But  Learning  I  have  none,  and  lefs  good  Manners, 

Mr.  Siward. 
The  completing  the  Senfe  of  this  Paflage  Is  what  I  have  chiefly  in 
Iny  Eye,  tho*.  the  way  I  go  about  to  do  it  is  different  from  Mr.  Seward's, 
kt  that  is  no  wonder,  £nce  we  take  for  our  Foundation  two  diflcrent 
Mages  of  this  fame  Soliloquy ; 

for  I  fhall  talk  lewdly. 

Moft  certainly,  if  he  determined  to  addrefs  the  Lady  n»antonly.    Tha 
Words  are  iUIy  and  impertinent  where  they  are,  and  call  aloud  to  be 
reiQfiated  in  their  original  Place,  which  happily  yet  is  vacant  to  re- 
ceive them.     The  whole,  I  conjefture  fliould  thus  be  read ; 
ne  mofi  licentious  Knafue.  ■  ■ 

Shall  /  hear  mjfelf  aufterely  ?  rate  ay  Words  f 
^nd  fling  a  general  gra<tfity  ahoui  me. 
As  if  I  meant  to  gi<ve  La<ws  ?  *But  this  I  cannot  </#, 
This  is  a  nuay  above  my  Underftanding  ; 
Or,  ifl  could,  "'tis  oddsJheUl  think  I  mock  heri 
For  ferious  and  fad  Things  are  ftill fufpicious* 

Well,  ril  fay  fomething But  Ift>dll  talk  lewdly ; 

For  Learning  I  have  none,  and  lefs  good  Manners, 
Efpecially  for  Ladies  ;  ■ 
Kcthtng  can  be  more  a  fropos  than  the  Word  lewdly  httt,  which  con- 
gas a4  the  Ideas  of  Jj^noranc?^  Rudencfs^  apd  Obfipcnity. 
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Enttr  Lilia^  Petella,  and  Muficiansl 

I  hear  fome  coming ;  this  is  the  firft  Woman 
I  ever  fcar'd  yet,  the  firft  Face  that  (hakes  me. 

Lil.  Give  me  my  Hat,  Petella^  take  this  Veil  off. 
This  fullen  Cloud,  it  darkens  my  Delights ; 
Come,  Wench,  be  free,  and  let  the  Mulick  warble, 
Play  me  fome  lufty  Meafure. 

Pin.  This  is  (he,  fure, 
The  very  fame  I  faw,  the  very  Woman^ 
The  Gravity  I  wondered  at :  Stay,  ftay. 
Let  me  be  fare ;  ne'er  tfuft  me,  but  (he  danceth. 
Summer  is  in  her  Face  now,  and  (he  skippcth ; 
1*11  go  a  little  nearer. 

IaL  Quicker  time.  Fellows, 

Enter  Mirabell. 

I  cannot  find  my  Legs  yet ;  now,  Petella. 
Pin.  I  am  amaz-'d,  1  am  founder'd  in  my  fancy, 
Mir.  Hah,  fay  ye  fo ;  is  this  your  Gravity  ? 

This  the  Aufterity  ye  put  upon  ye  ? 

Pll  fee  more  o*  this  Sport. 
JJL  A  Song  now ; 

Call  in  for  a  merry,  and  a  light  Song, 

And  fing  it  with  a  liberal  Spirit. 

Enter  a  Man. 

Man.  Yes,  Madam. 

Ul.  And  be  not  amaz'd.  Sirrah,  but  take  us  for  your 
own  Company. 
Let's  walk  ourfclvcs:  Come,  Wench;  'would,  we  had  a 
Man  or  two! 
Pin.    Sure,   (he  has  /py'd   me,    and  will  abufe  m 
dreadfully. 
She  has  put  on  this  for  the  purpofe ;  yet  I  will  try  her. 
Madam,  I  would  be  loth  my  rude  Intrufion, 
Which  I  muft  crave  a  Pardon  for— — 

Lil.  O  ye  are  welcome. 
Ye  arc  very  welcome.  Sir,  we  want  fuch  a  one  ; 
Strike  up  again :  I  dare  prefumc,  ye  (Jancc  well : 

Quick, 


.  > 
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Quick,  quick.  Sir,  quick,  the  Time  fteals  on. 
Pin.  1  would  talk  with  ye. 
Lil.  Talk  as  ye  dance. 

Mir.  She'U  beat  him  ofF.  his  Legs,  firft  ;  j 

This  is  the  fineft  Mask. 
Ul.  Now  how  do  ye.  Sir  ? 
Pin.  You  have  given  me  a  Ihrewd  Heat. 
Lil.  ril  give  ye  a  Hundred. 
Come  fing  now,  fing ;  for,  I  know,  ye  fing  well, 
1  fee,  ye  have  a  finging  Face. 

Pin.  A  fine  Modefty ! 
If  I  could,  IheM  never  give  me  Breath : 
Madam,  would  I  might  fit  and  recover. 

LU.  Sit  here,  and  fing  now. 
Let's  do  things  quickly.  Sir,  and  handfomJy, 
Sit  clofe.  Wench,  clofe  i  begin,  begin*  iScng. 

Pin.  I  am  leffon'd. 

Lit  *Tis  very  pretty,  i'faith,  give  me  fome  Wine  novf. 
Pin.  I  would  fain  foeak  to  ye. 
Lil.  You  (hall  drink  firft,  believe  me : 
Here's  to  ye  a  lufty  Health. 

Pin.  I  thank  ye.  Lady. 
Would  I  were  off  again,  I  fmell  my  Mifcry  % 
I  was  never  put  to  this  rack  \  I  Ihali  be  drunk  too. 
Mir.  If  thou  be'ft  not  a  right  one,  I  have  loft  mine 
Aim  much : 
I  thank  Heav'n,  that  I  have  fcap'd  thee :  To  her,  Pinac ; 
For  thou  art  as  fure  to  have  her,  and  to  groan  for  her— — 
ril  fee  how  my  other  Youth  docs ;  this  fpecds  trimly  : 
A  fine  grave  Gentlewoman,  and  worth  much  Honour* 
Lil.  Now  ?  How  do  ye  like  me,  Sir  ?  [Exit  Mir. 

Pin.  I  like  ye  rarely. 

Lil.  Ye  fee.  Sir,  though  fometimes  we  are  grave  and 
filent, 
And  put  on  ladder  Dilpofitions, 
Yet  we  are  compounded  of  free  Parts,  and  fometimes  too 
Our  lighter,  airy,  and  our  fiery  Mettles 
Break  out»  and  fhew  themfelves;  and  what  think  you  of 
that.  Sir  ? 
Pin.  Good  Lady,  fit,  for  I  am  very  weary  5 

And 
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And  then  PU  tell  ye. 

ZjV.  Fie,  a  young  Man  idle  } 
Up,  up,  and  walk  ;  be  ftill  in  Aftion, 
The  Motions  of  the  Body  are  fair  Beauties : 
Befides,  'tis  cold  ;  ods*me.  Sir,  let's  walk  fafter  i 
What  think  ye  now  of  the  Lady  Felida  f 
And  Bella- fronte  th'  Duke*s  fair  Daughter?  ha ? 
Arc  they  not  handfom  things  ?  there  is  Duarta^ 
And  brown  Olvuia. 

Pin.  I  know  none  of  'em. 

JJL  But  brown  muft  not  be  call  away,  Sir ;  if  young 
Lelia 
Had  kept  herfelf  till  this  Day  from  a  Husband, 
Why,  what  a  Beauty,  Sir?  you  ^novi^Ifmena^ 
The  fair  jem  of  .Saint  Germans  ? 

Pin.  By  my  Troth,  I  do  not, 

UL  And  then,  I  know,  you  muft  hear  of  Brifac^ 
How  unlike  a  Gentleman  — — 

Pin.  As  I  live,  I  have  heard  nothing, 

Lil  Strike  me  another  Galliard. 

Pin.  By  this  Light,  I  cannot  j 
In  troth,  I  have  fprain*d  my  Leg,  Madam, 

LiL  Now  fit  ye  down.  Sir, 
And  tell  me  why  ye  came  hither,  why  ye  chofe  me  out  ? 
What  is  your  Bufincfs?  your  Errand  ?  difpatch,  difpatch; 
May  be,  ye  are  fome  Gentleman's  Man,  and  I  miftoolc  ye, 
That  have  brought  me  a  Letter,  or  a  Hanch  of  Vcnifon, 
Sent  me  from  fome  Friend  of  mine. 

Pin.  Do  I  look  like  a  Carrier  ? 
You  might  allow  me,  what  I  am,  a  Gentleman, 

LiL  Cry  'ye  Mercy,  Sir,  I  faw  ye  Yefterday, 
You  are  new  come  out  of  Travel,  I  miftook  ye  % 
And  how  do  all  our  impudent  Friends  in  Italy  ? 

Pin.  Madam,  I  came  with  Duty,  and  fair  Courtefy^ 
Service,  and  Honour  to  ye, 

li/.  Ye  came  to  jeer  me : 
Ye  fee,  I  am  merry.  Sir,  I  have  chang'd  my  Copy : 
None  of  the  Sages  now,  and,  'pray  ye,  proclaim  it } 
Fling  on  me  what  Afperfion  you  (hall  pleafe,  Sir, 
Of  Wantonnefs,  or  Wijdncfs,  I  look  for  it ; 

And 
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And  tell  the  World,  I  am  an  Hypocrite, 

Mask  in  a  forc'd  and  borrowM  Shape,  I  expeft  it  1 

But  not  to  have  you  believ'd :  For  mark  ye.  Sir, 

I  have  won  a  nobler  Eftimation, 

A  ftronger  Tie  by  my  Difcrction 

Upon  Opinion  (howe'er  you  think,  I  forced  it) 

Than  either  (26)  Tongue  or  Aft  of  yours  can  flubbefi 

And,  when  I  pleafe,  I  will  be  what  I  pleafe.  Sir, 

So  I  exceed  not  Mean ;  and  none  (hall  brand  it 

Either  with  Scorn  or  Shame,  but  fhall  be  (lightedt 

Pin.  Lady,  I  come  to  love  ye. 

Ul.  Love  yourfelf.  Sir, 
And  when  I  want  Obfervcrs,  PU  fend  for  ye : 
Heigh,  ho ;  my  Fit's  almoft  off,  for  we  do  all  by  fits.  Sir: 
If  ye  be  weary,  fit  till  I  come  again  to  ye.  \Ex\t. 

Pin.  This  is  a  Wench  of  a  dainty  Spirit  5  but 
Hang  me  if  I  know  yet  (27)  either  what  to  think^ 
Or  make  of  her  5  fhe  had  her  Will  of  me. 
And  baited  me  abundantly,  I  thank  her  ; 
And,  I  confefs,  (28)  I  never  was  fo  blurred. 
Nor  ever  fo  abus'd  i  I  muft  bear  mine  own  Sins  5 
Ye  talk  of  Travel?,  here's  a  curious  Country. 
Yet  I  will  find  her  out,  or  forfwear  my  Faculty.     [£«£f# 

(26)  — ^  Tcttgue  or  Art  of  jours ]  The  Scnfe  is,  thin  either 

wiut  yon  cm  fay  or  do  can  fully.    Bat  haply  this  cannot  be  made  out 
of  the  Wofds  as  they  ftand,  and  therefore  I  would  read, 

—  TomgMO  or  Adt  rf youn 

So  Mr.  ^heohmld  had  wrote  in  his  Margin.    A3  and  Art^  throagh  our 
Authors  Plays,  are  frequently  confounded. 

(27)  —  iither  what  to  thinks 

Or  make  her;  fie  had^  &c.]  The  Copies  of  1652  and  1679,' 
give  the  Text. 

(28)  ■  /  ne^uer  nvasfi  blurred , 

Uor  e^erfo  ahuid ; — ]  I  fency  the  Reader  may  confider  this 
Pal&ge  a  long  while,  before  he  will  be  able  to  make  hhrred  bear  the 
Signification  requifite  here.  The  Copy  of  1652  varies  a  Letter,  and 
exhibits  blurted^  which  ftill  does  not  tally  with  the  Senfe  of  the  Place. 
Our  Author  points  out  to  us  the  true  L^fUon,  when,  tho*  not  fpeak« 
ing  of  the  fame  Perfoih  yet  on  the  fame  Subje£t»  he  makes  Belleur  bj^ 
what  Pinac  fliould  do  here : 

rmjbam'd,  VmfcQrn'd,  /*«  flurted. 

SCENE 
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SCENE        IIL    , 

Enter  Rofalura^  and  Oriana. 

Rof.  Ne*er  vex  yourfclf,  nor  grieve;  ye  are  aJFool  thcnJ 

Oria.  Vm  fure,  Tm  made  fo :  yet  before  I  fuficr 
Thus  like  a  Girl,  and  give,  him  leave  to  triumph—— 

Rof,  You  6y  right ;  for  as  long  as  he  perceives  ye 
Sink  under  his  proiid  Scornings,  hc*ll  laugh  at  ye ; 
For  me,  fecure  yourfelf ;  and  for  my  Sifter, 
I  partly  know  her  Mind  too;  Howfoever 
To  obey  my  Father  we  have  made  a  tender 
Of  our  poor  Beauties  to  the  travelled  Monfieur^ 
Yet  two  Words  to  a  Bargain ;  he  flights  us 
As  skitti(h  Things,  and  we  fhun  him  as  curious- 
May  be,  my  free  Behaviour  turns  his  Stomach, 
And  makes  him  fcem  to  doubt  a  loofe  Opinion. 
I  muft  be  fo  fometimes,  though  all  the  World  faw  it. 

Oria.  Why  fhould  not  ye?    Are  our  Minds  only 
meafur'd  ? 
As  long  as  here  ye  ftand  fecure,' 

Rof.  Ye  fay  true. 
As  long  as  mine  own  Confcience  makes  no  Queftion,. 
What  care  I  for  Report  -,  that  Woman's  miferable. 
That's  good  or  bad  for  their  Tongues  fake :  Comtj  let's 

retire. 
And  get  my  Veil,  Wench :  By  my  Troth,  your  Sorrow, 
And  the  Conflderation  of  Mens  humorous  maddings. 
Have  put  me  into  a  ferious  Contemplation.    . 

JEw/^r- Mirabell  and  Belleur. 

Orxa.  G)me,  'Faith,  let's  fit,  and  think. 

Rof  That's  all  my  Bufinefs-  j 

Mir.  Why  ftand'ft  thou  peeping  here  ?  Thou  great  Slug, 

forward,  j 

Bel.  She  is  there ;  Peace.  i 

Mtr.  Why  ftand'ft  thou  here  then,  ' 

Sneaking,  and  peaking,  as  thou  would'ft  fteal  Linen?        I 

Haft  thou  not  Place  and  Time  ? 
BeU  I  had  a  rare  Speech 

Studied, 
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Studied,  and  almoft  ready;  ^nd  ywi  Violonce 
Has  beat  it  out  of  my  Brains. 

Mir.  Hang  your  rare  Speeches^ 
Go  me  on  like  a  Man. 

BtL  Let  me  fet  my  Beard  up. 
How  has  Pinac  performed  ? 

Mir.  He  has  won  already  : 
He  (lands  not  thrumming  of  Caps  thus. 

Bel.  Lord,  what  ihould  I  ail  ? 
What  a  cold  I  have  over  my  Stomach  5  (29)  ^would^  I  had 

foroe  Hum. 
Certain  1  have  a  great  mind  to  be  at  her, 
A  mighty  mind. 

Mir.  On,  Fool. 

Bel.  Good  Wdrds,  I  b«feech  ye ; 
For  I  will  not  be  abufed  by  both. 

Mir.  Adieu,  then, 
I  will  not  trouble  you,  I  fee  you  are  valiant^ 
And  work  your  own  way. 

Bel.  Hift,  hift,  I  will  be  rulM ; 
I  will,  i'faith,  I  will  go  prefently :  ' 

Will  ye  forfake  me  rtow,  and  leave  me  \\\^  Suds  ? 
You  knowjl  am  falfe-hearted  this  way-,  I  befccch  ye. 
Good  fwect  Mirabell  Til  cut  your  Throat  if  ye  leave  me. 
Indeed,  I  will)  Sweet^hearti 

Mir.  I  will  be  ready. 
Still  at  thine  Elbow-i  take  a  Man's  Hdart  to  thee. 
And  fpeak  thy  Mind ;  the  plainer  dill  the  better* 
She  is  a  Woman  of  that  free' Behaviour, 
Indeed,  that  common  Courtefy,  (he  cannot  deny  thee ; 
Go  bravely  on. 

(29)  — 'wtftt/W,  Ihadfime  Hunt.]  Mr.  ThtohdU^  doubtful  of  this 
Tenxlf  queries  whether  Rum  ought  not  to  Cupply  its  Place.  I  once 
thought  Mum  was  the  more  likely  to  be  the  true  Reading,  but  am  con  • 
vinced  (fo  precarious,  however  likely,  are  all  conje£luTal  Eij^iendations] 
that  the  Text  is  right  upon  the  Credit  of  Bin  Jobn/on  in  Ms  Devii*i 
« .4^,  Vol.  4.  p.  256. 

Chimney  Sweepers  and  Carmen,  are  got, 

T»  their  Tobacco^  Strong-^watfrs,  Hum^ 

Meatb^  and  Obarni, 

Vol.  V.  O  M- 

Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


««0  7%e  Wild-Ooofe  Chafe: 

Bel  Madam-T-^fceep  dofc  about  me. 
Still  at  my  back.    Madam,  fwtct  Madam^^^-^-^ 

Rof.  Ha! 
What  Noife  is  that,  what  faucy  found  to  trouble  me? 

Mir.  Whatfaidlhe?     . 

BeL  I  am  faucy. 

Mir.  'Tis  the  better. 

B^l.  She  comes )  muft  I  be  faucy  ftill? 

Mir.  More  faucy. 

Rof.  Still  troubled  whh  chefe  Vanities?  Heaven Uefi usi 
What  arc  we  born  to?  Would  ye.fpeak  wiflh  any  of  mj 

People? 
Go  in.  Sir,  I  am  bufy. 

BeL  This  is  not  Ihe,  fure : 
Is  this  two  Children  at  a  Birth  ?  Fll  be  baiigM  then : 
^Mine  was  a  merry  Gentlewoman,  talk'd  daintily^ 
I'alkt  of  thofe  Matters  that  befitted  Women  \ 
This  is  a  Parcel-Prayer-book ;  I'm  ferv'd  fweetljr  % 
And  now  I  am  to  look  too  i  I  was  prepafM  for  th'  other 
way. 

JJ(?/I  Do  you  know  that  Man? 

Oria.  Sure,  I  have  feen  bim,  Lady. 

Rof.  Methinks,  'tis  pity  fuch  a  lufty  Fellow 
Should  wander  up  and  dowi^  and  want  Em^loymmt. 

BeL  She  takes  me  for  a  Rogue :  You  may  do  wcllr 
Madam, 
To  day  this  Wanderer,  and  fk  liim  at  work,  fiorlboth  i 
He  can  do  fbmething,  that  m|iy  pleafe  your  Ladyl^ip^ 
I  have  heard  of  Women  thatdeGre  good  Breedkiga. 
Two  at  a  Sirth,  or  fb*  . 

Rof.  The  Fellow's  impudent.  - 

Oria.  Sure,  he  is  crazed.  i 

Rof.  I  h^ve  heard  of  Men  too  that  have  had  gOo4.'.i 

Manners;  .? 

Sure,  this  i%  w^nt  of  Grace ;  indeied,  'tis  gr«t  Pity         .  i 

The  young  Man  h^s  been  bred  fo  ill ;  but  this  lewd  Age   I 

Is  full  of  fuch  Examples. 

BeL  I  am  foundered. 
And  fome  (hall  rue  the  letting  of  me  on* 

Mir.  Ha?  So  Bookilh,  Lady,  is  it  polEble  ? 

TtiniM 
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TuF&M  Hoty  at  the  He«rt  tocf  Pli  bie  hang*d  then. 

,Why,  this  is  fuch  a  F<eat,  fuch  an  ^ftivky* 

Such  fall  and  loofc— A  Veil  coo  &ir  youj:  ^nav^ry? 

i?^  What  do  you  take  me  for.  Sir  ? 

Mir.  An  Hypocrite,  a  Wanton,  a  Difiembler^ 
Howe'cr  ye  fccm,  and  thus  y'are  to  be  handled. 
Mark  me,  Belleury  and  th^hi  you  love,  I  knoftr  k^ 

Rof.  Stand  off,  bold  Sir. 

Mir.  You  wear  good  Clotbe$  toibi$  end. 
Jewels ;  love  Feaft^,  md  M9ftk8. 

Rof.  Ye  are  monftrous  faucy* 

Mir.  Ail  <hts  todranir  «n  Fools?  and  thusj  ihusi  Lary, 
.  Ye  are  to  be  lull'd. 

Bel.  Let  her  alone,  Til  fwinge  ye  elfc, 
I  will  'faith ;  for  jDbough  I  cannot  skill  o*this  matter 
Myfelf,  I  will  not  fee  ancKher  do  it  before  me. 
And  do  it  worfe. 

Rof.  Away,  ye  are  a  vain  Thing ; 
You  have  traveled  far,  Sir,  to  rourn  agajn 
A  windy  and  poor  Bladder:  yog  talk  of  Wolt^^r),   ^ 
That  are  not  woith  the  FavoUr  of  a  common  One, 
^  The  Grace  of  her  grew  in  an  Hofpital  t 
Againft  a  Thoufand  fuch  blown  Fooleries, 
I  am  able  to  maintain  good  Womens  Honours^ 
Their  Freedoms,  and  their  Fames,  and  I  witt  do  it« 

Mir.  She  has  almoft  ftruck  me  dumb  tOo. 

Rof.  Anddeclaimi 
Againd:  your  bafe  malicious  Tongues^  your  NoKci, 
Fbr  they  are  nothing  elfc :  You  teach  Behavioora? 
Or  touch  us  for  our  Freedoms?  Teach  yourfelves  Manners^ 
Truth  and  Sobriety,  and  live  fo  clearly 
Than  oar  Lives  may  (hine  in  ye ;  and  then  task  us : 
It  leems,  ye  are  hot  i  the  Suburb  will  fupply  ye. 
Good  Women  fcorn  fuch  Ganaeflerf,  fo  1*11  leave  yej 
I  am  lorry , to  fee  this :  'Faith,  Sir,  live  fairly •  [Exit^ 

Mir.  This  VVoman,  if  flie  hold  on,  may  be  virtuous, 
*Tis  almoft  poffible :  We'll  have  a  new  Day. 

Bel.  Ye  brought  me  on,  ye  forc'd  me  to  this  Foolery  5 
?m  (ham'd,  Tm  fcorn'd,  Tm  flurted  j  yes,  I  am  fo  : 

O  2  Though 
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Though  I  cannot  talk  to  a  Woman  like  your  Wwfliip, 
And  ufe  my  Phrafes^  and  my  learned  Figures, 
Yet  I  can  fight  with  any  Man. 

Mir.  Fie. 

Bel.  I  can.  Sir, 
And  I  will  fight- 

Mir.  With  whom? 

BeL  With  you,  with  any  Man ; 
For  all  Men  now  will  laugh  at  me. 

Mir,  Pr'ythec,  be  moderate. 

BeL  And  Til  beat  all  Men.     Come. 

Mtr.  I  love  thee  dearly. 

BeU  I  win  beat  all  that  love,  Love  has  undone  me^ 
Never  tell  me,  I  will  not  be  a  Hiftory. 

Mir.  Thou  art  not. 

BeL  'Sfoot,  I  will  not;  give  me  roon). 
And  let  me  fee  the  proudeft  of  ye  jeer  me. 
And  ril  begin  with  you  firft, 

Mir.  Trithee,  Belleur ; 
If  I  do  not  fatisfy  thee    ■ 

BeL  Well,  look  ye  do : 
But  now.  I  think  on't  better,  'tis  impoflible  5 
I  muft  beat  fome  Body,  I  am  maul'd  myielf. 
And  I  ought  in  Juftice I 

MiT.  No,  no,  no,  ye  are  cozen'd  1  ' 

But  walk,  and  let  me  talk  to  thee.  ! 

BeL  Talk  wifely. 
And  fee  that  no  Man  laugh  upon  no  CXrcafion ; 
For  I  ihall  think  then  'tis  at  me.  ; 

Mir.  I  warrant  thee, 
r  BeL  Nor  no  more  Talk  of  this.  | 

Mir.  Doft  think,  I  am  maddifh?    .  j 

BeL\  muft  needs  fight  yet  \  for,  I  find,  it  concerns  me;    | 
APoxon't!  I  muft  fight.  ' 

Mit^  r  faith,  thou  /halt  not.  [^Exeunt. 
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A  C  T    III.       S  C  E  N  ^E     I. 

Enter  De  Gard,  and  Lugier. 

DeGa.  T  Know  ye  arc  a  Scholar,  and  can  do  Wonders. 

J^    Lug.  There's  no  great  Scholarfhip  belongs  tg. 
this.  Sir; 
What  I  am,  I  am ;  I  pity  your  poor  Sifter, 
And  heartily  I  hate  thcfe  Travellers, 
Thefe  Gim-cracks,  made  of  Mops  and  Motions : 
There's  nothing  in  their  Houfes  here  but  Humniings ; 
A  Bee  has  more  Brains.     (30)  I  grieve  and  vex  too 
The  infolent  licentious  Carriage 
Of  this  out-facing  Fellow,  Mirahlh 
And  I  am  mad  to  fee  him  prick  his  Plumes  up, 

De  Ga.  His  Wrongs  you  partly  know. 

Lug.  Do  not  you  ftir.  Sir, 
Since  he  has  begun  with  Wit,  let  Wit  revenge  it ; 
Keep  your  Sword  clofe,  we'll  cut  his  Throat  a  new  way, 
I  am  afham'd,  the  Gentlewoman  fhould  fuflfer 
Such  bale  lewd  Wrongs.  .  , 

De  Ga.  I  will  be  rul'd,  he  fliall  live, 
And  left  to  your  Revenge. 

Lug.  I,  I,  rilfithim: 
He  makes  a  common  Scorn  of  handfom  Women  s  . 
Modefty  and  good  Manners  are  his  May-games  t 
He  ukes  up  Maidenheads  with  a  new  Commiflipn  ^  .  \  . 
The  Church  Warrant's  out  of  Date:  follow  my'Counfel, 
For  I  am  zealoys  in  the  Cauie. 

(jo)      -  ■        Igrienfi  and  vex  too  . 

7be  infoknt  ticentious  Carriage]  Vex  here  is  Z  neutral  Ve^fe> 
ftod  ifi  ufed  fo  a  little  lower :  !  \ . 

Mir.  ■  nonv  vex,  Ladies^  * 

Ennrf9  and  vex,  and  rati. 
The  Text  here  I  have  not  altered  either  as  to  Pointing  or  Reading,  thlT 
I  pn^e  tl^ought  the  whole  (hould  thus  have  run.  .    . 

'  I  grieve  and  vix  too.  ' 

*  7be  infolent  licentiom  Carriage 
.  Of  this  d^t'facingFellv^,  MinIM 
Tm  mad  to  fee;  to  fee  him  ^prick  kif  Plun^n ufr 

O  3  De  Gal 
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Be  Ga.  I  will.  Sir, 
And  will  be  ftiH  dtreded;  for  the  Truth  i$i 
My  iSword  will  make  my  Sifter  feem  more  monftroos : 
Bcfides,  there  is  no  Honour  won  oa  Reprobates. 

Lug.  You  are  Teh*  right :  The  Slight  he  has  fhew'd  my 
Pupils,   . 
8ets  me  a^fire  too :  Go,  PU  prepare  your  Sifter^ 
And,  as  I  told  yc,^— 

De  Ga.  Yes,  all  (hall  be  fit.  Sir. 

Lug.  And  ferioufly,  and  handibmly* 

De  Ga.  I  warraht  ye. 

Lug.  A  little  Counfel  more. 

DeGa.  'Tis  well. 

Lug.  Moft  ftately :  »    '  ■'    mii 
See  that  obfcrv'd  •,  and  then. 

De  Ga.  I  have  ye  every  way. 

Lug.  Away  then,  aijd  be  ready. 

De  Ga.  With  all  Speed,  Sir.  [£tf/. 

Enter  Lillia*  Rofalure,  and  Oriana. 

Lug.  We'll  karn  to.  Trarel  too>  i&^y  h^  beyond  btiQ. 
Good  Day,  fair  Beauties. 

Lil.  You  have  beautified  oa. 
We  thank  ye.  Sir,  ye  have  fet  m  oflFoioft  gallantly 
With  your  grave  Precepts. 

Rof.  rWe  cxpedted  Husbands 
Out  of  your  Documents,  and  taught  Bi^&Tioitfs, 
Exceldtftit  Husbands  I  cheughi,  Kkn  woold  nm  ftaric  ovd 

Men  of  all  Ages,  and  all  States:  WecxpsSasI 
An  Inundation  of  Defires  and  Offers, 
A  Torrent  of  trim  Suitors  i  all  we  dW, 
Or  iaid,  or  purposed,,  to* be  Spells  about  US, 
Spells  to  provoke  - 

LiL  Ye  have  provok'd  us  finely  %. 
We  follow*d  your  Dircftions,  we  did  rarely. 
We  were  Stately,  Coy,  Demure,  Carelefs,  Light,  Giddy, 
And  played  at  all  Points :  This^  you  iwore^  would  carry. 
'      Rof.   We  made  lx«rc,  and  CQcitemti^d  Lovt.    Now 
fcemyholy, 

With 
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Which  could  not  mils,  according  to  your  Pjflfdples ; 

Now  gam  liiore  HQpe:  agMi;  Nmir  dde^  ifo#  fyobli^k^ 

SdU  op  artd  dowir^.  wr  bm  i|  lik^  a  Billow ; 

And  ever  dMft  BBki.yioui9  )oir  nad  to  U94 

Subtil,  and  new.     But  aU^  ehi»  will  not  hdp  tttv* 

Ul  They  help  to  hinder  xx%  oi  aR  Aeqii^afic^ 
They  have  frighted  off  adi  Friei^dsJt  Wbaf  mi  \  better 
For  aU  nojr  Learniiig^  if  i  Io^m  a  Doncffi    * 
A  handfom  Dunce  ?  To  what  ufe  fer^s^  iwf  R«^f)g  ? 
You  (hoUld  have  taught  me  yf^zx  belongs  ro*  H<>ri^, 
Dl:^  Dnty  Howto,  BiWtqttetiy  Masks^  fFd6  amd  fair 

Meetings, 
To  haye  flladJtd  Gowoii  anal  fo'cttegs, 

24(^,  Ve  are  not  mad,,  lore 

B^.  We  (hall  be,  if  we  follow  your  EncoiU^eAet)i& ; 
1*11  take  mine  own  way  now. 

m.  And  I  my  Fortune : 
We  may  live  Maids  eife  till  cbc*  Mexm  dindp  Mitl-jfton^  y 
I  fee,  yotur  lilod^ft  Womea  are  saiceA  for  Menfters^  ' 
A  Dowry  of  good  Breeding  is  wor4b  Aothiitg. 

Lug.  Since  ye  take  it  ii^taiils^  Heart,  pr^y  y^  give  me 
leave  yet. 
And  ye  fhaU.fbrbaiif  IPU  coowvfr  this^  Herefiek ; 
Mark  how  this  Mirahell 

LU.  Name  hkn  vo  more  $    • 
For  though  I  long;  fbf  z  Husbattd^  i  hate  him. 
Aid  tmild  bd  maiviedl  fooner  to  a  Monkey, 
Or  to  a  Jack  of  Straw,  tiban  luchr  ^  Juggler. 

Rof.  I  am  of  (hat  mind  tocvt  his  is^t^^y  nibble; 
And  plays  at  4aft  and  loo^b  too  kntfneldllf 
For  a  [^iiMncaffdi^  Woman^  $  thau's^the  Tru*onft. 
H»^  fme  fM»  that,  we  Jo^  ifm%  wt^uld  be"  afhgryv 

And  reafon  why :  No,  no,  we  witf  not  tl^fete  ye, 
Nsr  him  at  iBifi  tfime  \  m^ijr  he  tfi^ke  your  hiapp/!' 
We'll  turn  ourfelves  loofe  now,  to  our  fa^f  Fortui\eS| 
And  the  down-right  way« 

IM;  ,"SM  Yritiwine:  vexf  wc^tt  fbHbw^, 
We'll  bait,  that  Mol'  mttf  biiie:  fair,  and-  not  be  Righted ; 

O  4  Yet 
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Yet  we'll  not  be  carried  fo  cheap  neither,  we'll  have  fome 

Sport, 
Some  Mad-morris  or  other  for  our  Money,  Tutor. 

Lug.  *Tis  like  enough ;  profper  your  own  Devices; 
Ye  are  old  enough  to  chufe:  But  for  this  Gentlewoman, 
So  pleafe  her  give  me  leave,       ■■    > 

Oria.  I  {hall  be  glad.  Sir, 
To  find  a  Friend,  whofc  Pity  may  diredl  me. 

Lug.  ril  do  my  bcft,  and  faithfully  deal  for  ye ; 
But  then  ye  muft  be  ruled. 

Oria.  In  all,  I  vow  to  ye. 

Rof.  Do,  do:  He  has  a  lucky  Hand  fometimes^  FQ 
affure  ye : 
And  hunts  the  Recovery  of  a  loft  Lover  deadly. 

Lug.  You  muft  away  ftraigbt. 

Oria.  Yes. 

Lug.  And  ril  inftrudt  ye.:        • 
Here  ye  can  know  no  more.  . 

Or4&.  By  your  leave,  fweet  Ladies ; 
And  all  our.  Fortunes  arriw  at  our  own  Wiflies ! 

Lil.  Amen,  Amen, 

Lug.  I  muft  borrow  your  Man. 

Li/.  'Pray  take  him  ;  '  ' 

He  is  wi^in :  Tq  do  her  good,  take  any  thirty 
Take  us  and  all. 

Lug.  No  doubt,  ye  may  find  Takers  5  . 
And  fo  we'll  leave  yQ  to  your  own  Difpofes. 

{^Exeunt  Lug.  and  Oria. 

Lil.  Now  which  way.  Wench. 

Rof.  We'll  go  a  brave  way,  fear  not ; 
A  fafe  and  fure  way  too  %  and  yet  a  by-way. 
I  muft  confefe,  I  have,  a  great  mind  to  be  married. 

Lil.  So  have  I  too,a  gruc^ipg  of  Good- will  that  way  i 
And. would  as  fain  be  difpatch'd.    But  this  Monfieur 

Rof.  No,  no ;  we'll  bar  him,  by,  and  Main :  Let  him 
.   trample  ;  t  ^ 

There  is  no  Safety  in  his  Surquedrk;      .. 
An  Army-Royal  of  Women  are  too  few  for  bin). 
He.  keeps  ajournal  of  bis  ^Scntlenefs, 

And 
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And  will  go  near  to  print  his  fair  Difpatches, 
And  call  it  his  Triumph  over  Time  and  Women : 
Let  him  pafs  out  of  Memory :  What  think  yc 
Of  his  two  Companions  ? 

LiL  PinaCy  methinks,  is  reafonablej 
A  little  Modefty  he  has  brought  home  with  him. 
And  might  be  taught  in  time  fome  handfom  Duty. 

Rof,   rhey  fay,  he  is  a  Wencher  too. 

Lil.  I  like  him  better: 
A  free  light  Touch  or  two  becomes  a  Gentleman, 
And  fets  him  feemly  off:  So  he  exceed  not. 
But  keep  his  Compafs  clear,  he  may  be  look'd  at| 
I  would  not  marry  a  Man  that  muft  be  taught. 
And  conjurM  up  with  Kiflcs ;  the  beft  Game 
Is  play'd  ftill  by  the  beft  Gameftcrs. 

Rof.  Fie  upon  thee  ! 
What  talk  haft  thou  ?  ' 

LiL  Are  not  we  alone,  and  merry  ?' 
Why  Ihould  we  be  afham'd  to  fpeak  what  we  think  ?  Thy 

Gentleman, 
The  tall  fat  Fellow ;  he  that  came  to  fee  thee— — 

Rof.  Is*t  not  a  goodly  Man  ? 

Lil.  A  wondrous  goodly ! 
H'as  Weight  enough,  I  warrant  thee :  Mercy  upon  me ; 
What  a  Serpent  wilt  thou  feem  under  fuch  a  St.  George.  • 

Rof.  Thou  art  a  Fool ;  give  me  a  Man  brings  Mettle, 
Brings  Subftance  with  him ;  needs  no  Broths  to  Lare  him : 
Thefe  littlcFcllows  fliew  like  Fleas  in  Boxes, 
Hop  up  and  down,  and  keep  a  ftir  to  vex  us; 
Give  me  the  puiffant  Pike,  take  you  the  fmall  Shot, 

Lil.  Of  a  great  Thing  I  have  not  feen  a  duller. 
Therefore,  methinks,  fweet  Sifter—^ 

Rof-  Peace,  he's  modeft : 
Has  Bafhfulnefs,  which  is  a  Point  of  Grace,  Wench : 
But  when  thefe  Fellows  come  to  Moulding,  Sifter, 
To  Heat,  and  Handling As  I  live,  I  like  him ; 

JEnter  MirabelL 

And,  methinks,  I  could  form  him, 
JJl,  Peace :  the  FircKlrake, 

Mr. 
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Mir.  'Blefs  ye»  fweet  Beauties,  fweet  incomparaipfeLAdies, 
Sweet  Wits,  fweet  Humours :  'Blefs  you,  learned  Lady, 
And  you,  mod  holy  Nun;  'Ble&your  Devotions.. 

Lil  And  *blefs  your  Brains,.  Sir»  your  sioft  pMg^aat 
Brains,  Sir ; 
They  are  in  Travel,  may  they  be  delivered 
Of  a  moft  hopeful  Wild-goofc! 

Rof.  Blcfs  your  Manhc^d  : 
They  fay,  ye  are  a  Gendeman  o£  A^kioo, 
A  fair-acconipliihM  Man>  and  a  rare  Eogineers 
You  h^e  a  Trick  to  blow  up  Maidenheads^ 
A  fubtle  Trick,  they  fay  abroad. 

Mit.  I  have,  Laay. 

Rof.  And  often  glory  in  their  Ruins. 

Mir.  Yes  forfooth  v 
\  have  a  fpecdy  Trick,  pleafc  you  to  try  it:. 
My  Engine  will  difpatch  ye  inftandy. 

Rof.  I  would  I  were  a  Woman,  Sir,  Et  (or  yc. 
As  there  be  fuch,  no  doubt,  may  Engine  you  toas^ 
May  with  a  Counter-mine  blow  up  your  Valour ;» 
But  in  good  faith.  Sir,  we  are  both  too  honeft: 
And,  fhe  plague  is,  we  cannot  be  perfuaded: 
For,  look  ye,  if  we  thought  k  were  a  Glory 
To  be  the  laft  of  all  your  lovely  Ladics» —       [Market; 

Mir.  Come,  come  3  leave  prating:  This.hasfpoil*dyq«r 
This  Pride,  and  puft-up  Heart,  will  make  ye  laft,  i^ieS| 
Faft,  when  ye  arc  hungry  too. 

Rof.  The  more  our  Pain,  Sir. 

Lil.  The  more  our  Health,  I  hope  too, 

Mir.  Your  Behaviours 
Have  made  Men  (land  amaz'd  -,  thofe  Men,  that  lov'd  fe ; 
Men  of  fair  States  and  Parts ;  your  (3  \ )  ftrangp  Co^v^iwQi 
Into  I  know  not  what,  nor  how,  nor  wherefore } 
Your  iScorns  of  thole  that*  came  to  vifitye^ 
Your  fiudied  Whim-whams,  and  your  fine  fee  Facae*: 

(31)  n  ■      I  ■  firmngi  Coiryentions 

Into  I  know  not  njuhaty  &G.}  Mr.  TbeohaU  too  here  has  affixM 
his  ^eryXn  the  Margin.  I  make  no  dodbt  bat  oar  Authori  hate 
filtered  only  at  the  Prefs,  and  that  tho  drigml  Rcadftig.wavi 

What 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


Tie  mid-Goofe  Chafe.  219 

What  have  tbefc  got  ye?  proud,  and  harfh  Opiniona : 
A  traveird  Mbnfieur  was  the  firangeft  Creature, 
The  wildeft  Monftcr  to  be  wonder^  at : 
His  Perfon  made  a  publkik  Scoff,  his  Knowledge 
(As  if  he  had  been  bred  'mongjft  Bears  or  Bandogs) 
Shunn'd  and  Avoided :  His  Cbnverfacion  fnuft  at. 
What  Harvelt  brings  all  this? 

R(^.  I  piay  ye^  proceed,  S\u 

Mr.  Now  yt  (haU  fee  in  what  Efteem  a  Traveller, 
An  underftanding  Gentleman,  and  a  Monfieur 
Is  to  be  held,  and  to  your  Griefs  confels^it^ 
Both  to  your  Grie&,  and  Galls, 

lAL  In  what,  I  pray  ye.  Sir  ? 
We  would  be  gjad  to  underlland  your  Excellence. 

Mir.  Go  on,  fwcet  Ladies,  it  becomes  ye  rarely. 
For  me,  I  have  bleft  me  fit>m  ye,  Icoff  on  feriouQy, 
And  note  the  Man  ye  mock'd:  you.  Lady  Learning, 
Note  the  poor  Traveller,  that  came  to  vifit  yc. 
That  flat  unfuroilhM  Fellow :  Note  him  throughfy, 
iTou  may  chance  to  fee  him  anon. 

ni.  'Tis  very  likely. 

Mir.  And  fee  him  Courted  by  a  TravelPd  Lady, 
Held  dear,  and  honoured,  by  a  virtuous  Virgin, 
May  be,  a  Beauty  not  far  ihort  of  yours  neither  1 
It  may  he  dearer. 

IM.  Not  unlikely.    Mir.  Younger : 
As  killing  Eyes  as  yours,  a  Wit  as  Poinant ; 
May  be,  a  State  too  that  may  top  your  Fortune ; 
Enquire  how  fhe  thinks  of  him,  how  fhe  holds  him  i 
His  good  Parts ;  in  what  precious  Price  ah-eady  i 
Being  a  Stranger  to  him,  how  fhe  courts  him  v 
A  Stranger  to  his  Nation  too,  how  (he  dotes  on  him ; 
Enquire  of  this ;.  be  fick  to  know :  Curfe,  Lady, 
And  keep  your  Chamber :  Cry,  and  Curfe :  A  fweet  one, 
A  thoufand  in  yearly  Land,  well  bred,  well  friended. 
Travelled,  and  highly  followed  for  her  Fafluons. 

Ul.  *Blcfs  his  good  Fortune,  Sir. 

Mir^  This,  fcurvy  Fellow, 
1  think,  they  call  his  Name  Pimc  ;  this  Sdrving^^^man, 
That  brought  ye  Y enifon,  as  I  taJie  it^  Madam  i 

Note 
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Note  but  this  Scab  •,  'tis  ftrange,  that  this  courfe  Creature, 
That  has  no  more  fct  ofF,  but  his  Jugglings, 
His  traveird  Tricks. 

IM.  Good  Sir,  I  grieve  not  at  him, 
Nor  envy  not  his  Fortune:  Yet  I  wonder; 
He's  handfom,  yet  1  fee  no  fuch  Peifeftion* 

Mir.  •  Would  I  had  his  Fortune,  for  'tis  a  Woman 
Of  that  fweet-temper'd  Nature,  and  that  Judgmcnr, 
Befides  her  State,  that  Care,  dear  Underftanding, 
And  fuch  a  Wife  to  blefi.him. 

Rof.  Pray  yc,  whence  is  flie? 

Mir.  Of  England^  and  a  moft  accomplifti'd  X^dy, 
So  modeft  that  Mens  Eyes  are  frighted  at  her. 
And  fuch  a  noble  Carriage,— How  now.  Sirrah  ? 

EfUer  a  Boy. 

Boy.  Sir,  the  great  En03  Lady, ^ 

Mir.  What  of  her.  Sir  ? 

JS^jr.  Has  newly  left  her  Coach,  and*s  coming  this  way, 
Where  you  may  fee  her  plain :  Monfieur  Pinac^ 
The  only  Man  that  leads  her. 

Enter  Pinac,  Mariana,  and  AttendantSi 

Mr.  He  is  much  honoured ; 
•Would,  I  had  fuch  a  Favour!  Now  vex,  Ladies, 
Envy,  and  vex,  and  rail. 

Rof.  Ye  are  {hort  of  us.  Sir. 

Mir.  'Blefs  your  fair  Fortune,  Sin 

Pin.  I  nobly  thank  ye* 

Mr.  Is  (he  married.  Friend  ? 

Pin.  No,  no. 

Mr.  A  goodly  Lady  5 
A  fweet  and  delicate  Afceft:  Mark,  mark,  and  wonder! 
Haft  thou  any  Hope  or  her  ? 

Pin.  A  little. 

Mir.  Follow  ciofe  then : 
Lofe  not  that  Hope,  ^  , . 

Pin.  To  you,  Sir.  [Mariana  court/us  to  m. 

Mir.  Gentle  Lady. 

Rof.  She  is  fair,  indeed. 
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lih  I  have  feen  a  fairer,  yet 
She  16  welL 

R»f.  Her  Clothes  fit  handfom  too. 

JJl.  She  drefles  prettily. 

Rof.  And  by  my  Faith  (he  is  rich,  ihe  looks  Hill  fweeter. 
A  well-bred  Woman,  I  warrant  her. 

li/.  Do  you  hear.  Sir, 
May  I  crave  this  Gentlewoman's  Name? 

Pin.  Mariana^  Lady. 

liU  I  will  not  fay,  I  owe  ye  a  quarrel,  Monfieury 
For  making  me  your  Stale:  A  noble  Gentleman 
Would  have  had  more  Courtefy,  at  leaft,  more  Faith,       \ 
Than  to  turn  off  his  Miftrefs  at  firft  Trial : 
You  know  not  what  RefpeA  I  might  have  fliew'd  ye  5 
I  find,  ye  have  Worth. 

Fin.  1  cannot  ftay  to  anfwer  ye ; 
Ye  fee  my  Charge:  I  am  beholding  to  ye 
For  ail  your  merry  Tricks  ye  put  upon  me. 
Your  Bobs,  and  bafe  Accounts :  I  came  to  love  ye. 
To  wooe  ye,  and  to  ferve  ye  ;  I  am  much  indebted  to  ye^ 
For  dancing  me  off  my  Legs  \  and  then  for  walking  me; 
For  telling  me  ftrange  Tales  I  never  heard  of. 
More  to  abufe  me ;  for  miftaking  me. 
When  ye  both  knew  I  was  a  Gentleman, 
And  one  deferv'd  as  rich  a  Match  as  you  are. 

LiU  Be  not  fo  bitter.  Sir.  .     "" 

'Pin.  You  fee  this  Lady : 
She  is  young  enough,  and  fair  enough  to  pleafe  me, 
A  Woman  of  a  loving  Mind,  a  quiet. 
And  one,  that  weighs  the  Worth  of  him  that  loves  her ; 
I  am  content  with  this,  and  blefs  my  Fortune  \ 
Your  curious  Wits,  and  Beauties,—.— 

Zi/.  Faith,  fee  me  once  more. 

Pin.  I  dare  not  trouble  ye. 
.   Vl.  May  I  fpeak  to  your  Lady  ? 

Pin.  I  pray  ye,  content  yourfclf :  I  know,  ye  are  bitter. 
And,  in  your  Bitternefs,  ye  may^  abufe  her ; 
Which  if  (he  comes  to  know,  (for  (he  underftands  ye  not) 
It  may  breed  fuch  a  Quarrel  to  your  Kindred,     . 
And  fuch  an  Indifcretion  fling  on  you  too ; 

For 
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For  fhe  is  nobly  Friended.    LH.  I  could  leat  her* 

Pin.  Reft  as  ye  are,  a  modeft  noble  Gentlewoaiaiv 
And  afiTord  your  honcft  Neighbours  fomc  of  yoor  Praye-s. 

\^Exit  Martaflit  tmd  Attendants. 

Mir.  What  think  you  now? 

LiL  Faith,  fhc's  a  pretty  Wbitkig; 
She  has  got  a  pretty  Catch  too. 

Mir.  You  are  angry, 
Monftrous  angry  now,  srievoufly  ai^ry  % 
And  the  pretty  Heart  does  fwell  novr. 

JJl:  No,  in  troth.  Sir. 

A£r.  And  (gz)  it  will  cry  anon,  a  pox  i^)on  it ! 
And  it  will  curie  itlelf,  and  eat  no  Meat,  Lady ; 
And  it  will  fight, 

Ul  Indeed,  you  are  miftaken  ; 
It  will  be  very  merry. 

Rof.  Why,  Sir,  do  you  think 
There  are  no  more  Men  living,  not  no  haod/oQier, 
Than  he,  or  you  ?  By  this  Light,  there  be  tea  Tboufand, 
TenThouiand  Thou&nd:  Comfort  yourfelf,  dear  Mooficur, 
Faces,  and  Bodies,  Wits,  and  all  Abiliments 
There  are  fo  many  we  regard  'em  not. 

Enter  Belleur,  and  two  Gentlemen. 

Mr.  That  fuch  a  noble  Lady  I  could  borft  nowt 

So  far  above  fuch  Trifles, 

Bel.  You  did  laugh  at  me, 

(32)  —  //  w/7/  cry  ^noMr  a  fox  Mp9M  it ! 

Jad  it  9viil  curfi  it/elf,  and  eat  m  Miot^^  This  Place  as  k 
Hands,  I  am  far  from  tMakinjg  gemiine;  becaafe,  upon  a  nearer  Vietv, 
we  {hall  find  Mirahtfi  flamming A^rtionsv  and  Lillia^n  tetA  AnlWers^ 
by  no  means  agreeing.  He  ft^  Shi  mill  cty^  ^  upon  ity^  *wilt  tvrft 
and  eat  no  Meat ;  to  which  fhe  icplid  ia  thefe  K^^ds,  He,isrrtatlf 
miftaken,  fo  far  all  is  eafy.  But  when  he  adds,  Jnd  it  '^fjill  fight. 
To  which  fhe  anfwersy  //  nuill  he  *very  merry ,  we  fee  then  the  Aner- 
tion  and  the  Anfwer  are  toto  ejpeto  mconfiftent.  Mf  Coitjeftiire,  which 
k  very  near  the  Trace  of  the  Xccters,  will  iet  ail  righc: 

— ^  it  miillcnrfi  itfilf^  and  eal  m  lAe^      • 

And  ifwill  f;gh, 
Lil.  Indeed  you  are  miftaken. 

It  <will  he  verymetrj. 
Here  the  Sentence  is  dtt  ibmid  by  reSoring  of  the  /tneitlni/k. 

And 
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And  I  know,  why  y€  kwghcd, 

t  GtnU  I  pray  ye,  be  fatisfied ; 
If  we  4id  laugbf  we  had  iome  private  Reafon, 
And  not  at  you. 

2  Gent.  AlaSi  we  know  you  not.  Sir. 

Bd.  ni  make  you  know  xat ;  fet  year  Faces  foberly  ; 
Stand  this  way,  and  look  fad ;  I'll  be  00  May-game ; 
Sadder,  demuiter  yet, 

fUif.  What's  the  tnatter  ? 
What  ails  this  Gentleman  ? 

BeU  Go  off  now  backward,  that  I  may  behold  ye> 
And  tot  a  Simper  on  your  Lives. 

UL  He's  mad,  fure. 

hiL  Do  you  obferve  me  too  P 

Mr.  I  may  look  on  ye. 

BeL  Why  do  you  grin  ?  I  know  your  Mind* 

Mir.  You  do  not. 
You  are  ftrangely  humorous:   Is  there  m  Mirth^  nor 

Pkafure, 
But  you  moft  be  the  Objeft  ? 

BtL  Mark,  and  c^ferve  me ; 
Where-evcr  I  am  nam*d. 
The  very  Word  ihall  raife  a  general  Sadnefi, 
For  the  Difgrace  this  fcurvy  Woman  did  me; 
This  proud  pert  Thing ;  take  heed,  ye  laugh  not  at  me^ 
Provoke  me  not,  take  heed. 

Bj^f.  I  would  fain  pleafe  ye ; 
Do  any  thing  to  keep  ye  quiet. 

BeL  Hear  me, 
Tilll  receive  a  Satisfaftion 
Equal  to  the  Difgrace,  and  Scorn^  ye  gave  me. 
Ye  are  a  wretched  Woman  5  till  thou  woo*ft  me. 
And  I  jfcom  thee  as  much,  as  lerioufly 
Jeer,  and  abtufe  thee ;  ask,  what  Gill  thou  art  \ 
Or  any  bafer  Name ;  I  will  proclaim  thee,  < 

I  will  fo  ^ng  thy  Virtue,  fo  be-paint  thee, 

Rof.  Nay,  good  Sir,  be  more  modeft« 

Bel.  Do  you  laugh  again  ? 
Becaufe  ye  are  a  Woman,  ye  are  lawless. 
And  out  of  Compafi  of  an  honeft  Anger. 

Rof. 
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Rof.  Good  Sir,  have  a  better  Belief  of  me, 

IM.  Away,  dear  Sifter.  [Exit. 

Mir.  Is  not  this  better  now^  this  feeming  Madoeis^ 
Than  falling  out  with  your  Friends  i 

Bel  Have  I  not  frighted. her  ? 

Mir.  Into  her  right  Wits,  I  warrant  thee :  Follow  this 
Humour, 
And  thou  (halt  fee  how  profperoufly  'twill  guide  thee. 

Bel.  lam  glad  I  have  found  a  way  to  woo  yet,  I  was 
afraid  once 
(33)  I  never  (hould  have  made  a  civil  Suiter. 
Well,  I'll  about  it  ftill.  .     [fi;ar. 

Mir.  Do,  do,  and  profper. 
What  Sport  do  I  make  with  thefe  Fools  ?  What  Plcafure 
Feeds  me, 
And  fats  my  Sides  at  their  poor  Innocence  ? 

Enter  Lugicr.  - 

Wooing  and  Wiving,  hang  it}  give  me  Mirth, 
Witty  and  dainty  Mirth :  I  Ihall  grow  in  Love,  fure. 
With  mine  own  happy  Head.  Who*s  this?  To  me.  Sir? 
What  Youth  is  this  ? 

Lug.  Yes,  Sir,  I  would  fpeak  with  you^ 
If  your  Name  be  Monfieur  Mirahell. 

Mir.  Ye  have  hit  it  5 
Your  Bufinefs,  I  befeech  ye  ? 

Lug.  This  it  is.  Sir, 
There  is  a  Gentlewoman  hath  long  time  affcded  yc» 
And  lov'd  ye  dearly. 

Mir.  Turn  over,  and  end  that  Story, 
•Tis  long  enough :  I  have  no  Faith  in  Women,  Sir. 

Lug.  It  feems  fo.  Sir:  I  do  not  come  to  woo  for  her. 
Or  fing  her  Praifes,  though  (he  well  defcrve  *em, 
I  come  to  tell  ye,  ye  have  been  cruel  to  her. 
Unkind  and  cruel,  falfe  of  Faith,  and  carelefs. 
Taking  more  Pleafure  in  abufing  her, 
Wrefting  her  Honour  to  your  wild  Difpofes, 

(33)  ^  ne'verJhouU  have  made  a  civil  Suitir."]  Will  not  the  whok 
Qpntexc  induce  us  to  read, 

Mtt  uncivil  SuiUry. 

Thaa 
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Hian  noble  in  requiting  her  ASedion : 
Which  j  as  ye  are  a  Man,  I  muft  defire  yc 
(A  Geqtieman  of  Rank)  noc  to  perfift  in. 
No  more  to  load  her  fair  Name  wkh  your  Injuries* 

Mir.  Why,  1  bcfeech  ye,  Sir? 

Lug.  Good  Sir,  rU  tell  yc, 
And  rll  be  Ihort:  I'll  tell  ye,  *caufc  IIovc  yc; 
Becaufe  Fd  have  you  (hun  the  Shame  may  follow : 
There  is  a  noble  Man,  new  oomc  to  Towr^  Sir> 
A  noble  and  a  great  Man  that  afTedb  ber» 
A  Countryixun  of  mine,  a  brave  SavoyoHj 
Nephew  to  th'  Duke,  and  (b  much  honours  her» 
That  'twill  be  dangerous  to  purfae  your  old  way. 
To  touch  at  any  thing  concerns  her  Honour^ 
Believe,  moft  dangerous:  Her  Name  is  Orhma^ 
And  this  great  Man  will  marry  her :  Take  htcd^  Sir^. 
For  howfoe'er  her  Brqthcr,  a  ftaid  Gentleman, 
Lets  things  pafs  upon  better  hopes,  this  Lprd,  Sir, 
Is  of  that  fiery,  and  that  poinant  Metal^ 
(Efpecially  provok'd  on  by  AfFcdion) 
That  'twill  be  hard :  But  ypu  fu«  wife* 

Mir.  A  XiOrd,  Sir? 

Lug^  Yes,  and  a  noble  Lord. 

j^£r.  *Scnd  her  good  Fortune!—— 
This  will  not  dtr  her  Lord ;  a  Baroneis, 
Say  yc  fo,  f^y  ye  fo?  by'r  Lady,  a  brave  Title  i 
Top,  and  cop^gallant  now;  ^ixvc  her  gfeat  Ladyship! 
I  was  a  poor  Servant  of  hers,  I  muft  confefs.  Sir, 
And  in  thofe  Days  I  thought  I  might  be  jovy. 
And  make  ^  little  bold  to  call  into  her : 
But  Bafia!  now,  I  know  my  Rules  and  Diftance  i 
Yet,  if  Ihe  want  ^n  Ulher,  fuch  an  Implement, 
One  that^  is  throughly  pac'd,  a  clean-made  Gentleman^ 
(34)  Can  hold  a  hanging  up,  with  Approbation 
Plant  his  fht  formaUy,  and  wait  with  Patience, 
I  do  befeech  you.  Sir  ■ 

(34)  Can  hold  a  hanging  up^-^-^  Tbi$  ExprdHon  wt  meet  agaia 
with  in  the  next  Play  toward  the  End  of  the  firil  Ad, 
Thou  poor  iafi  hwagiug  Ho/dtr^ 

YoL.  V.  P  /^        Lui. 
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Lug.  Sir,  Icavtf  your  Scoffing, 
And  as  ye  are  %  Gentleman,  deal  fairly : 
I  have  given  ye  a  Friend's  Counfel,  fo  ril  leave  ye. 

Min  But  hark  ye,  hark  ye.  Sir ;  i%\  poffible 
I  may  believe  what  you  lay  ? 

Lug.  You  may  choofe.  Sir. 

Mr.  No  Baits?  No  Fifli-hooks,  Sir?  No  Gins?  No 
Noofes  ? 
No  PitfaJs  to  catch  Puppies  ? 

Lug.  I  tell  yc  certain ; 
You  may  believe;  if  not,  ftand  to  the  Danger.       [Exit. 

Mir.  A  Lord  of  Savoy,  fays  he?  The  Duke's  Nephew ; 
A  Man  fo  mighty  ?  By'r  Lady  a  fair  Marriage; 
By  my  Faith,  a  handfome  Fortune:  I  mufl:  leave  pratiog; 
For  to  confefs  the  Trurh,  I  have  abufed  her. 
For  which  I  (hould  be  forry,  but  that  will  feem  fcurvy ; 
I  muft  cofifefs^  (he  was,  ever  fince  I  knew  her. 
As  modeft  as  fbe  was  fair ;  I  am  fure  (he  lov'd  me^ 
Her  Means  good,  and  her  Breeding  excellent; 
And  for  my  fake  flic  has  refus'd  fair  Matches : 
I  may  play  the  Fool  finely.     Stay,  who  are  thefe? 

Enter  Dc  Gard,  Oriana,  and  Attendants.  \ 

*Tis  (he,  I  am  fure;  and  that  the  Lord  it  (hould  (ecra, 
He  carries  a  fair  Port,  is  a  handfome  Man  too : 
I  do  begin  to  feel  I  am  a  Coxcomb. 

Oria.  Good  my  Lord,  chu(e  a  nobler ;  for  I  know 
I  am  fo  far  below  your  Rank  and  Honour, 
That  whatcye  can  fay  this  way,  I  muft  credit 
But  fpoken  to  beget  yourfelf  fport :  Alas,  Sir^ 
I  am  fo  far  off  from  deferving  you. 
My  Beauty  fo  unfit  for  your  Affeftion, 
That  I  am  grown  the  Scorn  of  common  Railers, 
Of  fuch  injurious  Things,  that  when  they  cannot 
Reach  at,  my  Perfon,  lie  with  my  Reputation  j 
I  am  poor  befides. 

De  Ga.  Ye  arc  all  Wealth  and  Goodnefs  ; 
And  none  but  fuch  as  are  the  Scum  of  Men, 
The  Ulcers  of  an  honeft  State,  Spight- weavers^ 
That  live  on  Poifon  only,  like  fwoln  Spiders^ 

Dart 
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Da«e  once  profane  fuch  Excellence,  fuch^  Swcetnefs. 

Mir.  This  Man  fpeaks  loud  indeed. 

De  Ga.  Naiile  but  the  Men,  Lady : 
Let  me  but  know  ihefe  poor  and  bafe  Depravers,/^ 
Lay  but  to  my  Revenge  their  Perfons  open,  , 
And  you  fliall  fee  how  fuddcnly,  how  fully,    .       ,,'.., 
For  your  moft  beauteous  fake,  how  direfully 
ru  handle  their  Dcfpights.     Is  this  thing  one  ? 
Be  what  he  will, 

Mir.  Sir!  .      ' 

De  Ga.  Dare  your  malicious  Tongue,  Sir  ? 

Mir.  I  know  you  not,  nor  what  you  mean* 

Oria.  Good  my  Lord. 

De  Ga.  If  he,  or  any  he.   . 

Oria.  I  befeech  your  Honour. 
This  Gentleman's  a  Stranger  to  my  knowledge. 
And  nO  doubt.  Sir,  a  worthy  Man. 

De  Ga.  Your  mercy  5  ^  "      ^ 

But  had  he  been  a  Tainter  of  your  Honour, 
A  Blafter  of  thofc  Beauties  reign  within  ye  -— 
But  we  (hall  find  a  fitter  time :  Dear  Lady, 
As  foon  as  I  have  freed  ye  from  your  Guardiart, 
And  done  fome  honoui;'d  pfHces  unto  ye^       .        * 
P]l  take  ye  with  thofe  Faults  the  World  flings  on  ye  j  . 
And  dearer  than  the  whole  World  Til  cfleem  ye. 

{Exeunt. 

Mir.  This  IS  a  thundringLbrd ;  Tm  glad  I  'fcap'd  him : 
How  lovingly  the  Wench  difclaim'd  my  Villany  ! 
I  am  vex*d  now  heartily  that  he  fhall  have  her; 
Not  that  1  care  to  marry,  or  to  lofe  her  j 
But  that  this  Bilbo-Lord  fhall  reap  that  Maidenhead 
That  was  my  due  \  that  he  fhaU  rig  and  top  her — •  . 
Td  give  a  thoufand  Crowns  now,  he  might  mifs  ho*. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  Nay,  if  I  bear  your  Blows,  and  keep  your  Counfel, 
You  have  good  Luck,  Sir  ^  1*11  teach  ye  to  ftrike  lighter. 

Mr.  Come  hither,  honeft  Fellow,  can'fl  thou  tell  me    ' 
Where  this  great  Lord  lies?  This  Savoy  Lord?   Thou 
mct'ft  him  j 

P  2  He 
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He  now  went  by  thee  certain. 

Ser^  Yes,  he  did,  Sir  5 
I  know  him,  and  I  know  you  arc  fool'd. 

Mr.  Come  hither. 
Here's  afl  this,  give  me  Truth. 

Ser.  Not  for  your  Money: 
(And  yet  that  may  do  much)  but  I  have  been  beateq : 
And  by  the  worfhipful  Contrivers  beaten,  and  VU  tell  yc^ 
This  is  no  Lord,  no  Savcy  Lord. 

Mir.  Go  forward. 

Str.  Thi?;  is  a  Trick,  and  put  upon  ye  grofly 
By  one  Lugier ;  the  Lord's  Monficur  De  Gard^  Sir^ 
An  honcft  Gentleman,  and  a  Neighbour  here? 
Their  ends  you  underftand  better  than  I,  fure. 

Mr.  Now  I  know  him  : 
Know  hini  now  plain. 

Ser.  (gs)  I  have  difchargM  my  Cholcrj  fo  Godb'y 
ye.  Sir,  .^  iExii\ 

Mr. 

(35)  Ibavt  dtfchatf^dmy  Colours;——]  For  a  Pcrfon  to  be  dlf- 
thargeifrom  bis  Colours  is  common*  tbo'  for  Oil?  to  iifiharge  bis  teosk 
Colours^  is,  X  am  afraid,  a  Phrafe  dtogether  upufual :  But  then  what 
has  thtdif charging  of  Colour t^  fuppoAog  it  rights  toclo  with  the  Dif- 
covery  of  De  Gardes  and  Lugier*$  Plot/  which  the  Servant  has  jail 
made  to  Mi^r^batlf  why,  juft  nothing  at  all.  If  therefore  this  Phrsfe 
be  not  Englijby  or,  if  fo^  has  no  Bufineffi  to  ftan4  H^re,  we  moil  either 
ftrike  it  out  or  cprredi  it;  the  firll  is  not  allowable,  the  fecond  not  dif- 
ficult. The  Words  of  the  Servant,  at  hit  Entrance  juft  above,  ka4  vs 
to  a  Reading  that  will  make  all  dear. 

E^Ur  Servant, 

Scr.  Nay,  if  I  bear  your  BJo<wf,  and  keep  your  Cwnfelj 
.  Tou  have  good  Luck,  Sir;  ■■ 
Here  we  fee  he  has  been  beaten,  but  by  whom  or  for  what  'tis  nq 
mighty  matter.  His  Infolence,  as  he  was  introiled  with  a  Se(;ret>f 
Impor^ce,  rofe  to  fuch  an  height  that  the  Pejibn  before  whom  he 
ihowM  it,  could  not  forbear  correding  of  it^^  by  giving  him  a  fouod 
Drubbing ;  thinking  upon  this  hi^  sScrecy  but  ill  repaid,  he  was  re- 
folvM  to  blab,  and  luckily  in  that  refped,  he  met  with  the  only  Msn 
in  the  World  co  whom  he  could  have  unfolded  his  Mind  3  his  Paffio&, 
therefore  he  indulges,  and  out-goes  the  S^ret ;  upon  which  *tis  natural 
enough  tt>  fuppofe  hiiii  to  (ay, 

/  bave  difchar^d  mf  Choler ;      ■  -  ■■ 

h  $»  Paflioi^  &r.    1*01  as  to  quitting  hii  Seryiccu.  AippofitBg  that  is 

meant 
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Mir.  What  a  purblind  Puppy  was  I  i  now  I  remember' 
him,  ... 

All  the  whole  caft  on's  Face,  though  it  were  uciAer'dg^ 
And  mask'd  with  Patches :.  Wh^t  a  duhder- whelp 
To  let  him  domineer  thus?  How  he  ftrutted. 
And  what  ^  Load  of  Lord  he  cla{)t  upon  himf 
Would  Pd  him  here  again,  I  would  fo  bounce  him, 
I  would  fo  thank  his  Lordfliip  for  his  lewd  Plot-"— 
Do  they  think  to  carry  it  iwjiy,  wit^  agreat  Band  made  of 

Bird-pots, 
And  a  Pair  of  Pin-battockt  Breeches?  Ha!  'Tis  he 
Again,  he  comes,  he  comes,  he  comes  \  have  at  hiou 

£;^/^I>eGard,  Oriana,  &?r. 

Mir.  [fings^l  My  Savoy  Lord,  why  doft  thou  frown 
on  me  ? 
And  will  that  Favour  never  fweeter  be  ?  . 
Wilt  thDu,  I  fay,  for  ever  play  the  Fool? 
De  Gardy  be  ^ife,  and,  Savoy ^  go  to  School. 
My  Lord  De  Gdrdy  1  thank  ye  for  your  Anticl^  %' 
My  Lady  bright,  that  will  be  fometimes  frantick  | 
You  worthy  Train  that  waitupon  this  Paii", 
*Scnd  you  mofe  Wit,  and'  they  a  bouncing  Bairej 
And  fo  I  take  my  humble  leave  of  your  Honours.   [^E^if. 

De  Ga.  We  are  difcover'd,  there's  no  Remedy. 
Lillia  Bianca^s  Man,  upon  my  Life, 
In  ftuSbornnefs,  becaufe  £«g<ifr  corredled.  him— r— 
(36)  (A'  Ihatndefs  Slave!  plague  on  him  tor  a  RafcaL) 

Oria.  I  was  in  a  perfcdt  hope  5  the  banc  on't  is  nOw, 

meant  by  dlfcharging  his  Cclottrs^  that  he  did  not  do,  as  is  pUia  froai* 
tie  firft  Speech  of  the  next  Aft, 

thank  your  fwiit  Squire,  here; 

And  frcm  A  A  ;.  Scene  4.  where  Li  Ilia  fays» 

Get  ye  gane^  Sirrah; 

And  fvohat  ye  ha<oe  feen^  he  fecret  in :  fid  are  paid  el/e. 

No  more  of  your  long  Tongue. 
(36)  AJhamelefs  Slave's  plague  on  htm  for  a  Rafcal^Whzt  Tijhame^ 
lefs  Slave's  plague  means,  is  poflUsIy  as  much  unknown  to  the  Reader  as 
jpy fclf,    I  difpute  not  but  the  Poet  gave  the  Line  thu^, 

4JbamtUfi  Slave !  plague  on  him  for  a  Ra/<ekU 

Pg  He 
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He  will  make  Mirth  on  Mirth,  to  perfecutc  us. 

De  Ga.  We  muft  be  patient ;  I  am  vexM  to  the  Proof  too, 
I'll  try  once  more ;  then  if  I  fail,  here's  one  fpeaks. 

Ofia.  Let  me  be  loft,  and  fcorn'd  firft. 

De  Ga.  Well,  we'll  confider^ 
Away,  and  let  me  fhiftj  I  (hall  be  hooted  clfe.    [Exeunt. 


A  C  T    IV.      SCENE! 

Enter  Lugier,  Lillia,  and  Servants^ 

L^g'  T?  A I  N  T  not ;  but  do  as  I  direft  ye,  truft  me ; 

X;    Believe  me  too,  for  what  I  have  told  ye,  Lady, 
As  true  as  you  are  Lillia^  is  Authentick  j 
I  know  it,  I  have  found  it ;  'tis  a  poor  Courage 
Flies  off  for  one  Repulfe  ;  thefe  Travellers 
Shall  find,  before  we  have  done,  a  home-fpun  Wit, 
A  plain  Fr^wi^  Underftanding,  may  cope  with  'em  ; 
They  have  liad  the  better  yet,  thank  your  fweet  Squire,  here  i 
And  let  *em  brag:  You  would  be  reveng'd. 

Lil.  Yes  furely. 

Lug.  And  married  too  ?    ZJl.  I  think  fo. 

Lug.  Then  be  counfell'd. 
You  know  how  to  proceed :  I  have  other  Irons 
Heating  as  well  as  yours,  and  I  will  ftrike 
Three  Blows  with  one  Stone  home ;  be  rul'd,  and  happy. 
And  fo  I  leave  ye.     Now  is  the  time.  fSxit  Lugier. 

Lil.  I  aim  ready,  o 

If  he  (37)  do  come  to  Dsr  me. 

Ser.  Will  ye  ftand  here. 
And  let  the  People  think,  ye  are  God  knows  what,  Miftrefsl 

(37)  — ^'^  ^(f/^f  to  do  me.)  This  unmeaning  Place  I  would  reform  thus, 
If  ht  do  come  to  Dor  me. 
'The  Dor  and  to  i>^r  arc  comawn  in  our  Authors,  and  Ben  Johnfon'% 

r^r?;.  J  ^^V^'  ^'^'^'\^^'^grefi,  the  fecoiid  Play  ^ter  >hi^, 
A^  I.  Scene  i.  Malfort  fays  to  Leon^ 

•"  I  ivou^d  not 

fieceive  the  Hot.^-^-r^ 
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Let  Boys  and  Prentices  prefume  upon  yc  ? 
Ul.  Prichce  hold  thy  Peace. 
Ser.  Stand  at  his  Door  that  hates  ye  ? 
Lil.  Prithee  leave  prating. 

Ser.  ^^xz^j  ye  go  to  th*  Tavern.  Til  give  ye  a  Pint  of 
Wine  there. 

0  If  any  of  the  Mad-c^p  Gentlemen  fhould  come  by. 
That  take  up  Women  upon  fpecial  Warrant, 
You  were  in  a  wife  Cafe  now. 

£»/^r  Mirabell,  Pinac,  Mariana,  Prieft  and  AUtndantsl 

UL  Give  me  the  Garland, 
And  wait  you  here. 

Mir.  She  is  here  to  fcek  thee.  Sirrah: 
I  told  thee  what  would  follow ;  fhe  is  mad  for  thee  5 
Shew,  and  advance.     So  early  ftirring,  J^dy  ? 
It  (hews  a  bufy  Mind,  a  Fancy  troubled. 
A  willow  Garland  too?  Is*t  poflible  ? 
Tis  pity  fo  much  Beauty  fhould  lie  mufty, 
3ut  'tis  not  to  be  help*d  now. 

Lil.  The  more's  my  Mifery.' 
Good  Fortune  to  ye.  Lady,  you  defervc  it ! 
To  me,  too  late  Repentance ;  I  have  fought  it: 
I  do  not  envy,  though  I  grjeve  a  little,  . 
Tou  are  Miftrefi  of  that  Happinefs,  thofe  Joys 
That  might  have  been,  had  1  been  wife :  But  Fortune-^ 

Pin.  Sheunderftands  ye  not,  'pray  ye  do  not  trouble  he'r'j. 
And  do  not  crofs  me  like  a  Hare  thus,  'tis  as  ominous. 

Lil.  I  come  not  to  upbraid  your  Levity, 
(Though  ye  made  (hew  of  Love,  and  though  I  lik'd  yc) 
To  claim  an  Intereft ;  (we  are  yet  both  Strang^s, 
But  what  we  might  have  been,  had  you  perfever*d.  Sir,) 
To  be  an  Eye-fore  to  your  loving  Lady; 
This  Garland  (hews,  I  give  myfelf  forfaken  j 
(Yet  fhe  muft  pardon  me,  'tis  moft  unwillingly :) 
And  all  the  Power  and  Intereft  I  had  in  ye, 
(As  I  perfuade  myfelf,  fomewhat  ye  lqy*d  me  j)) 
Thus  patiently  I  render  up,  I  offer 
To  her  that  muft  enjoy  ye,  and  fo  blcfs  ye  j 

P^  ^  Oidy, 
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Only,  I  heartily  dcfirc  this  Courtefy, 

And  would  not  be  deny'd,  to  wait  upon  ye 

This  Day,  to  fee  ye  ty'd,  then  no  more  crout^le  ye. 

Pin,  It  needs  not.  Lady. 

JM.  Good  Sir,  grint  me  fa  much. 

Pin.  'Tis  private,  and  we  make  no  Invitaf-ion* 

Xi/.  My-  Pfefence,  Sir,  ffaali  ooir  piodakivit  pubiicif. 

Pin.  May  be  *tis  not  in  Town. 

LiU  I  have  a  Coach,  Sir,. 
And  a  mott  iieady  Will  to  do  you  fervice. . 

Mr.  Strike  now  or  never  ;  make  it  fure :  I  tell  thee, 
She  will  hang  herfelf,  if  (he  have  thee  not 

Pin.  Tray  ye.  Sir, 
Entertain  my  ndble  Miftrcis :  Otily  a  Word  or  two 
With  this  importunate  Womaiit  s^nd  Til  relieve  ye^ 
Now  ye  fee  what  your  Flings  are,  and.  your  Fancies, 
Your  States,  and  your  wild  Stubbomnefs ;  now  ye  fia4 
What  'tis  to  gird  and  kick  at  Mena  fair  Services^ 
To  raife  your  Pride  to  foch  a  Pitch  and  Glory, 
That  Goodnefs  ihews  like  Gnats,  ibom'd  under  ye^ 
•Tis  ugly,  naught;  a  Self-will  in  a  Womfn, 
Chain'd  to  an  overrweening  Thought,,  is  peftiknt^ 
Murders  fair  Fortune  firft,  then  fair  Opinion : 
There  (lands  a  Pattern,  a  true  patient  raceero, 
]Eiumble,  and  fweet. 

IM.  I  can  but  grieve  my  Ignorance. 
{Repentance,  ibme  fay  too,  la  the  beft  Sacrifice  % 
For  (jure,  Sk*,  if  my  Chance  bad  been  fe  happy» 
f  As  I  confefs  I  was  mine  own  Deftroyier) 
As  to  have  arrived  at  you  i  (I  will  net  Prophefy,) 
But  certain,  as  I  think,  I  (hould  have:pleas'd  ye; 
Have  made  ye  as  much  wonder  at  my  Courtefy, 
My  Love,  and  Djuty,  as  I  have  difliearteoM  ye ; 
3ome  Hours  we  have  of  Youth,  and  fome  of  Folly  ^ 
And  being  free-born  Maids,  we  take  a  Liberty, 
And  to  maintain  that,  fometimes  we  ftrain  highly. 

Pin.  Now  ye  talk  Rea(bn. 

Lil.  But  being  yoak*d,  and  governed. 
Married*  and  thofc  light  Vwwtics  purged  from  us ; 
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How  fair  wc  gro^^  how  genric^  andliow  tcndcf^ 
We  twine  about  tfbofe  Loves  that  (hoot  up  with'  us! 
A  Allien  Woman  fear,  that  talks  not  to  ye  $ 
She  has  a  fad  and  darften^d  SouV  loves^  dolly  t 
A  merry  And  a  free  Wendi^  give  her  Liberty^ 
Believe  her  in  the  lighted  Form  ihe  appears  to  ye^ 
Believe  her  excellent,  though  Ihe^defpUc  ye  % 
Let  but  thelfi  Fits  and  Flailics^pafsy  ibe  will  fhew  to  ye 
As  Jewels  rubb'd  from  Daft,  or  Gold  new  burdiQx'd : 
Such  had  I  been,  had  you  belicv'd.j       •    \ 

Pin.  Is't  poflibfcf 

Lil.  And  to  your  Ha{^ind%  I  dare  aflSire  ye 
If  true  Love  be  acooonted  fo :  your  Pfeaiore^ 
Your  Will,  and  your  Command  had  tied  my  IVfcitioiid^} 
But  that  Hope^s  gone ;  I  know  yctu  sn  young  and  gHMyt 
And  till  you  have  a  Wife  can  govern  with  ye, 
(38)  Youiail  upon  this  World's-Sea,  light  and  empty; 
Your  Bark  in  danger  daily ;  *tis  not  the  Name  neither 
Of  Wife  can  fteer  yr,  but  the  ooble  Nature, 
The  Diligence,  theC^e,  At  Love,  the  Fadence^ 
She  mikes  die  FHoc,  and  pre&rves  the  Husband; 
That  knows^  and  reckons  every  Rib  he's  built  on  ^ 
But  this  I  tell  ye,  to  my  Shame, 

Pin.,  I  admire  ye, 
And  now  am  forry,  that  I  aim  beyond  ye* 

A£r.  So,  fo,  fo,  fair  and  fofciy.  She  is  thine  own^  Boy,' 
She  comes  now,  without  Lure».  ' 

Pin.  But  that  it  nnsft  needs 
Be  rcckonM  to  me  as  a  Wantonnds, 
Or  worfe,  a  Madnefi,  to  feriake  a  BleflSng, 
A  Blefling  of  that  Hope  ->M>,ii 

LiL  I  dare  not  urge  yer 
And  yet,  <fc^r  Sir— • 

Pin.  *Tis  moft  certain;  I  had  rather,  [womm,; 

If 'twere  in  my  own  Choice-— ^  for  you're  myQsuiuiry*' 

(gS)  Tou /ail  upon  this  Wdid^Sca,— J  Thr Reader,  Tddi^fi^v  wilP 
be  pieafed  to  fee  this  dark  Place  fo  well  cleared  up.  The  Text,,  wicto 
only  the  trifling  Addition  of  a  Letter,  is  from  the  Copy  of.  1652,  wHicI^ 
^prefents  the  Line  thus, 

to»fail  vfon  fits  Wofli^ScA,  Ufif  i^nd  enfftj^f 

•  A 
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A  Neighbour,  here  born  by  me,  ffae  a  Stranger: 
And  who  knows  how  her  Friends?-— 

Lil.  Do  as  you  pleafe,  Sir^ 
If  ye  be  faft,  not  all  the  World ;  I  love  ye, 
Jt  is  mofl:  true,  and  clear,  I  would  perfuaide  ye; 
And  I  fhall  love  you  ftill. 

Pin.  G0|  get  before  me ; 
So  much  you  have  won  upon  me ;  do  it  preientl^ ; 
Here's  a  Prieft  ready ;  I'll  have  you. 

Lil.  Not  now.  Sir,. 
No,  you  (hall  pardon  me;  advance  your  Lady, 
I  dare  not  hinder  your  mod  high  Preferment, 
^Tis  Honour  enough  for  me  I  have  onmaskM  ye. 

Pin.  How's  that? 

LiL  Fve  caught  ye,  Sir ;  alas !  I  am  no  States-Woman, 
Nor  no  great  Traveller,  yet  I  have  found  ye, 
Pve  found  your  Lady  too,  your  beauteous  Lady ; 
I've  found  her  Birth  and  Breeding  too,  her  Difcipline ; 
Who  brought  her  over,  and  who  kept  your  Lady ; 
And  when  he  laid  her  by,  what  virtuous  Nunnery 
Received  her  in ;  I  have  found  all  thefe :  Are  ye  blank  now? 
Methinks  fuch  travellM  Wifdoms  fhould  not  fool  thus; 
Such  excellent  Indifcretions— r—r  #.  . 

Mir.  How  could  (he  know  this  ?  [^J/lde. 

LiL  'Tis  true,  (he's  Englijb  born,  but  moft  part  French 
now, 
And  fo  I  hope  youMl  find  her,  to  your  Comfort. 
Alas,  I  am  ignorant  of  what  (he  coft  ye  ; 
The  Price  of  thefe  hired  Clothes  I  do  not  know.  Gentlemen ; 
Thofc  Jewels  arc  the  Brokers,  how.  ye  ftand  bound  for  'cm. 

Pin.  Will  you  make  this  good? 

Lil'  Yes,  yes,  and  to  her  Face,  Sir, 
That  (he's  an  Englijh  Whore,  a  kind  of  fling  Du(t, 
One  of  your  London  Light  o'  Loves,  a  right  one. 
Came  over  in  thin  Pumps,  and  half  a  Petticoat, 
OnePaith,  and  one  Smock,  with  a  broken  Haberdalher; 
I  know  all  this  without  a  Conjurer : 
Her  Name  is  Jumping-7^a»,  an  antient  Sin- Weaver; 
She  was  firft  a  Lady's  Chamber-maid,  there  (lipp'd 
And  broke  her  Le$  ^^^^  tb$  ^^ce  \  de|)arted9 
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And  fct  up  Shop  herfclf.     Stpod  the  fierce  Confllfts 
Of  many  a  fprious  Term  ;  there  loft  her  CoIourSy 
And  laft  IJiip'd  over  hither. 

Mr.  We  are  betray 'd,  {Afide: 

LiL  Do  you  come  to  fright  me  with  this  Myftery  ? 
To  ftir  me  with  a  Stink  none  can  endure.  Sir  ? 
I  pray  proceed,  the  Wedding  will  become  ye ; 
Who  gives  the  Lady?  You  ?  An  excellent  Father: 
A  careful  Man,  and  one  that  knows  a  Beauty. 
Send  ye  fair  Shipping,  Sir,  and  fo  TU  leave  ye. 
Be  wife  and  manfy,  then  I  may  chance  to  love  ye.     [^irf/.' 

Mir.  As  I  live,  I  am  alham'd  this  Wench  has  reachM  roe, 
Monftrous  afham'd,  but  there*s  no  remedy. 
This  skew'd  ey'd  carriom 

Pin.  This  I  fufpeded  ever. 
Comie,  come,  uncafe^  we  have  no  more  ufc  of  ye  j 
Your  Clothes  muft  back  again. 

Mar.  Sir,  ye  (hall  pardon  me  j 
Tis  not  our  £n^lijb  ufe  to  be  degraded : 
IF  you  will  vifit  me,  and  take  your  Venturtfj^' 
You  (hall  have  Pleafurc  for  your  Properties ; 
(39)  And  fo  Sweet-hpir? — r  .  [£^//  Mariana." 

Mr.  Let  her  go,  and  the  Devil  go  with  her ; 
We  have  never  better  Luck  with  thefe  PreludiumiB ; 
Come,  be  not  daunted  ^  think  (he  is  but  a  Woman, 
And  let  her  have  the  Devil's  Wit,  weMl  reach  her. 

S    C    E    N    E      IL 

]£nter  Ro(aIure,    and  Lugier. 

'    Rof.  Ye  have  now  redeemed  my  good  Opinion,  Tuton 
And  ye  Aand  fair  again. 
Lug.  I  can  but  labour, 
And  fweac  in  your  Affairs  ;  I  am  (ure  Bdleur 
Will  be  here  inftantly,  and  ufe  his  Anger, 
^pis  wonted  Harfhnefs. 

(39)  Jndfo  Sweet' heart']  The  Completion  of  the  Senfe  is  as  well 
ttnd^rftood  as  if  expreiTed,  but  if  the  j^eadeir  will  (lave  it  oat  at  lengt^ 
a  may  make  it  run  thus, 
*  Jftd/o  S'Wffhbtart,  God  be  with  yon, 
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JRof.  I  hopt  he  T^rll  not  bfeat  mi:. 

Lug.  No  furfe,  he  has  marc  Miriners  j  be  Vou  ready; 

Rof.  Yes,  yes,  I  am,  and  am  fefolv'd  to  «  him, 
With  Patience  to  outdo  all  he  can  Offej-  5 
But.how  do^sOn0»0? 

Lug.  Worfe,.  and  wdrfe  ftill  * 
There  is  a  Ad  Houfe  for  hef :  flic  is  now. 
Poor  Lady,  Utterly  diftra^kd. 

Rof.  Pity! 
Infinite  Pitgr!  'Tis  a!  handfom  Lady^ 
That  MrabeU'a  a  Beaft,  worfe  than  a  Monlttr, 
If  this  AfBi&Jiia  work  not. 

Enter  Lillia-Bianca.' 

JJl.  Are  ye  ready  ? 
Selleur  k  coming  on,  here.  Hard  behind  me, 
I  have  no  Lcifurc  to  relate  my  Fortune. 
Only  I  wifli  you  may  come  off  as  handfomlyV 
Upon  the  Sign-  you  know  what,  riidt, 

Rof.  Well,,  well,  leave  me,  *" 

£«/*r  Bdllcur* 

Bel.  How  nbw  ? 

Rof.  Ye  are  welcome,  3ir.' 

Bel.  'Tis  well  ye  have  Manners  t 
That  Court'fy  again,  and  hold  your  Countenance  ftaidlyj 
That  Look's  too  light  j  take  heed :  fo,  fie  ye  down  now, 
And  to  confirm  me  that  yoiir  Gall  is  gone. 
Your  Bittcrnefi  difpers'd,  for  fo  PH  have  it : 
Look  on  me  ftedfaftly,  and  whatfoe'er  I  fift6  ye. 
Move  noti  nor  alter  in  your  Pace,  ye  are  gone  then  t 
For  if  you  do  exprcfs  the  leaft  DIftafte, 
Or  (hew  an  angry  Wrinkle,  mark  me,  Woman, 
We  are  now  dlone,  I  will  fo  conjure  theej 
The  third  Part  of  my  Execution 
Cannot  be  fpoke. 

Rfif.  I  am  at  your  Difpofe,  Sir. 

Bff,  Now  rife,  ^nd  wop  me  a  little,  kt  me  hear  that 
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But  touch  me  noty  nor  do  not  lye,  I  dvurge  y«». 
Begin  now, 

Rof.  If  (5  mean  m4  poor  » i^\ij:y 
May  ever  hope  the  Gr^c. 
ieh  Ye  cog,  ye  Hatter, 
Like  a  lewd  "f  hing  ye  lie :  May  hope  that  Grace? 
Why,  what  Grace  canft  thou  hope  foy  ?  Anfwer  t^ 
For  if  thou  doft,  and  Keft  again.  Til  fwinge  thfiC^ 
Do  not  I  know  thee  for  a  peftijent  Wp/ijaa  i 
And  proud  at  both  Ends  ?  Be  not  angryt 
Nor  ftir  not  o*  your  Life. 
[     Rof.  I  am  counfeird,  Sir. 
\    Bel.  Art  thou  not  now  (confefs,  for  I'll  have  the 

Truth  out) 
As  much  unworthy  of  a  Man  of  Meri(:» 
Or  any  of  ye  all  ?  nay,  of  mccr  Man, 
Though  he  were  crooked,  cold,  all  Wants  upon  him  ? 
Nay,  of  any  dilhoneft  thing  that  bes^rs  tl)at  Figpre^. 
As  Devils  are  of  Mercy  ? 
Rof.  We  are  unworthy* 

Bel.  Stick  to  that  Truth,  and  it  may  chancy  tpJlivi^  tlice^ 
And  is  it  not  our  Bounty  th;it  we  ta)ce  ye  ? 
That  we  are  tcoubled,  vex'd,  or  tort^r^d.  with  ]^ 
Our  mecr  and  fpecial  Bounty  i 
Rof  Yes. 
Bel.  Our  Pity, 
That  for  your  Wick;cdnefs  we  fwinge  ye  fouodly^ 
Tour  Stubbornnefs,  and  your  ftoqt  He^t8»  wc  bdabpur  yo^ 
Anfwer  to  that  ? 
j     Rof  I  do  confefe  your  Pity. 
I     Bel.  And  doft  thou  not  deferve  in  thine  own  Perfon? 
*  Thou  impudent,  thou  pert— Dpnpt  change  CounteoanceiL 

Rof  I  dare  not,  Sir, 
[     Bel.  For  if  ye  do,  ^ 

I     Rof  I  am  fettled. 

!     BeL  Thoii  Wagtail,  Peacock,' Puppy,  look  on  me, 
lam  a  Gentleman. 
I     Rof  It  feems  no  left.  Sir. 

Bel.  And  darcft  thou  in  thy  Surqgedry  ? 

Rof 

i 
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Rof.  I  befeech  yc. 
It  was  my  Wcakncfs,  Sir,  I  did  not  view  ye, 
I  took  no  notice  of  your  noble  Parts, 
(40)  Nor  caird  your  Perfon,  nor  your  proper  Faflilod* 

Bel:  This  is  fome  amends  yet. 

Rof.  riha]l  mend.  Sir,  daily. 
And  iludy  to  deferve. 

BeU  Come  a  little  nearer ; 
Canft  thou  repent  thy  Villany  ? 

Rof.  Moftferiouflyi 

Bel.  And  be  afliam'd  ? 

Rof  I  am  afham'd. 

Bel.  Cry. 

Rof  It  will  be  hard  to  do,  Sir. 

Bel.  Cry  now  inftantly  i 
Cry  monftroufly,  that  all  the  Town  may  hear  thecj 
Cr/fcribufly,  as  if  thou  hadft  loft  thy  Monkey  ; 
And  as  I  \^t  thy  Tears 

Enter  Lilli^,  and  four  Women  laughing^ 

"^of  Now. 

Bel.  How  ?  how  ?  do  you  jeer  me  ? 
Have  ye  broke  your  Bounds  again,  Dame  ? 

Rof.  Yes,  and  laugh  at  ye. 
And  laugh  moft  heartily. 

Bel.  What  are  thefe,Whirl-wmds? 
Is  Hell  broke  loofe,  and  all  the  Furies  fluttered? 
Am  I  greas'd  once  again  ? 

Rof  Yes  indeed  are  ye  ; 
And  once  again  ye  fhalf  be,  if  ye  quarrel ; 
Do  you  come  to  vent  your  Fury  on  a  Virgin  ? 
Is  this  your  Manhood,  Sir  ? 

I  fjTom.  Let  him  do  his  bed. 
Let's  fee  the  utmoft  of  his  Indignation  ; 
I  long  to  fee  him  angry ;  Come,  proceed,  Sir. 

(40)  Wr  called  your  Per/on^  nor  your  proper  F/^hn."]  If  the  Paffagc^ 
was  defigned  to  be  imperfed  by  the  Poet,  'tis  to  no  Parpofe  to  under- 
take the  Corredlioivof  it ;  if  not»  probably  we  (hoald  2lXas  iallidvo^fi 
fomething  like  ikiWd^  i,  e.  had  no  Knowlcd£;e  of,  or  did  not  kno«r 
your  Perm,  ^c.  was  fo  proper. 

Hang 
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Hang  him  j  he  dares  not  ftir,  a  Man  of  Timber.    • 

2  Worn.  Come  hither  to  fright  Maids  with  thy  Bull- 
faces  ? 
To  threaten  Gentlewomen  ?  Thou  a  Man  ?  A  ik%-Pok, 
A  great  dry  Pudding. 

I  Worn.  Come,  come,  do  your  worft,  Sirj 
Be  angry  if  thou  dar'ft. 

Bel.  The  Lord  deliver  me ! 

4  JVom.  Do  but  look  fcurvily  upon  this  Lady, 
.  Or  give  us  bne  foul  Word — We  are  all  miftiketi. 
This  is  fome  mighty  l)^iry-maid  in  Man's  Clothes,' 

hiU  I  am  of  that  mind  too. 

Bel.  What  will  they  do  to  me  ?  \Afidi. 

HI.  And  hired  to  come  and  abufe  us ;  a  Man  faat 
Manners ; 
A  Gentleman,  Civility  and  Breeding: 
&me  Tinker's  Trull,  with  a  Beard  glew'd  on. 

I  Worn.  Let's  feaTch  him. 
And  as  we  find  him. 

Bel.  Let  me  but  depart  from  ye. 
Sweet  Chriftian- Women. 

LiL  Hear  the  Thing  fpeak,  Neighbours^ 

Bel.  'Tis  but  a  fmall  Requeft ;  if  e'er  I  trouble  yc^ 
If  e'er  I  talk  again  of  beating  Women, 
Or  beating  any  thing  that  can  but  turn  tome ; 
Of  ever  thinking  of  a  handfom  Lady  ^ 

But  virtuoufly  and  well,  of  ever  fpeiking 
But  to  her  Honour ;  this  I'll  promife  ye; 
I  will  take  Rhubarb,  and  purge  Choler  mainly^ 
Abundantly  I'll  purge, 

Ul.  V\\  fend  ye  Broths,  Sir. 

Bel.  I  will  be  laugh'd  atj  and  endure  it  patiently,' 
I  will  do  any  thing. 

Rof.  Pll  be  your  6ail  then ; 
When  ye  come  next  to  woo,  'pray  come  not  boiftcroufly. 
And  furnifti'd  like  a  Bcar-ward. 

Bel  No  in  truth,  Forfooth. 

Rof.  I  fcented  ye  long  fince, 

Bel.  I  was  to  blame  furc, 
I  will  appear  a  Gentleman. 

\  Rcf. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


54.0         V^  fP'ild-Opofe  Qhrfe. 

Rof.  Tis  the  boft  for  yci 
y^a  trgenob^  Gentleman's  a  hravc  thing; 
Upon  that  hope  we  quit  ye.    You  fear  ferioufly? 

Bel  Yes  truJy  do  I>  1  cc^ifefe  I  fear  ye. 
And  honour  ye,  and  any  thing. 

Rof.  Far?wcl  then. 

JVm.  And  when  ye  come  to  wop  next  faring  more  Mercy 4 

Enter  two  GintUme9k 

Bel  A  Dairy-maid !  a  Tinker's  Trull !  Heav'n  hfcfi  mcl 
Sure  if  I  had  provok'd  'em^  they  had  quartered  flne. 
I  ap3  a  moft  ridiculous  Afs,  now  I  perceive  it  y 
A  Coward,  and  a  Knave  too. 

1  Gent.  *Tis  the  mad  Gentleman, 
Let's  fct  our  Faces  right, 

Bel  No,  no,  laugh  at  me, 
And  laugh  aloud. 

2  Gent.  We  are  better  mahner'd,  Sir. 

Bel  I  do  deferve  it ;  call  me  Patch,  wdPuppy^  j 

And  beat  me  if  you  plcafe. 

1  Gent.  No  indeed,  we  know  ye. 
Bel  Death,  do  as  I  would  have  ye. 

2  Gent.  You  are  an  Afs  then, 
A  Coxcomb, , and  a  Calf. 

Bel  I  am  a  great  Calf, 
Kick  me  a  little  now:  Why,  when ?  Sufficient  2  1 

Now  laugh  aloud,  and  fcora  me  ;  fo  God  b'ye  >  J 

And  ever  when  yc  meet  me  laugh, 

I  Gent.  We  will,  Sir.  iExeuia'4 

S      C      E      N      E       III. 

Enter  Nantolet,  La  Caftre,  De  Gard,  X^Jgicr,  0nd 
Mirabell. 

Mir.  Your  Patience,  Gentlemen :  Why  do  ye  bait  me  t  j 
Nan.  Is*t  not  a  (hame  you  are  fo  ftubborn-hearted. 

So  ftony  and  fo  dull  to  fuch  a  Lady, 

Of  her  Perfeftions,  and  her  Mifcry  ? 


H^ 
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htg.  Does  Ihe  not  love  ye?  Docs  not  her  Diftraftion 
For  your  fake  only,  her  moft  pitied  Lunacy 
(41)  Of  all  but  you,  fliew  ye?  Does  it  not  compel  ye? 

Mir.  Soft  and  fair,  Gentlemen,  pray  ye  proceed  tem- 
perately. 

iMg.  If  ye  have  any  Feeling,  any  Senfe  in  ye, 
Thie  leafl:  Touch  of  a  noble  Heart  >■ 

Ia  O.  Let  him  alone. 
It  is  his  Glory  that  he  can  kill  Beauty. 
Ye  bear  my  Starnp,  but  not  niy  Tendernefs  5 
Your  wild  unfavoury  Courfes  ifet  that  in  ye  I 
Forihame,  be  forry,  though  ye  cannot  cure  her, 
Shew  fomething  of  a  Man,  of  a  fair  Nature. 

Mir.  Ye  make  me  mad. 

Le  Ga.  Let  me  pronounce  this  to  ye, 
You  take  a  ftrange  Felicity  in  flighting 
And  wrongifig  Women,  which  my  poor  Sifter  feels  now, 
HeavVs  Hand  be  gentle  on  her:  iVIark  me.  Sir, 
That  very  Hour  fhe  dies,  there*s  fmall  hope  otherwife. 
That  Minute,  you  and  1  muft  grapple  for  it  5 
Edier  your  Life  or  mine. 

Mir.  Be  not  fo  hot.  Sir, 
1  am  not  to  be  wrought  on  by  thefe  Policies, 
In  U"uth  I  am  not;  nor  do  I  fear  the  Tricks, 
Or  the  high-founding  Threats  of  a  Savoyan  ; 
I  glory  not  in  Cruelty,  ye  wrong  me ; 

?of  grow  up  watered  with  the  Tears  of  Women; 
his  let  me  tell  ye,  howfoe'er  I  ihew  to  ye, 
Wild,  as  ye  pleafe  to  call  it,  or  felf-will*d  j 
When  I  fee  caufe  I  can  both  do  and  fuffer. 
Freely,  and  feelingly ^  as  a  true  Gentleman. 

Enter  Rofalufe,  andr  Liliia. 

Bjuf,  O  Pity,  Pity,  thoufand,  thoufand  Pities ! 

Lxl.  Alas  popr  SouJ !  Ihe  will  die ;  ihe  is  grown  fenfelefs ; 

1^(40  0/allbut  yoH,  Qxew  ye?  Does  it  net  compel  ye  ?]  The  true 
leading.  I  make  no  doubt,  is/ueye;  i.  e.  Does  not  the  Dillra^ioa 
!©f  this  unhappy  Lady,  for  your  fake,  court  you,  and  even  compel  you 
Ito  gradty  her?  This  Correftion  does  not  only  make  the  Place  more 
joprcflive,  but  handfomly  introduces  the  half  Line  that  follows  it. 

k  Vol.  V.  O  Sh5 
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She  will  not  know,  nor  fpeak  now. 

Rof.  Die  for  Love? 
And  Love  of  fuch  a  Youth  ?  Pd  die  for  a  Dog  firft. 
He  that  kills  me,  I'll  give  him  leave  to  eat  me ; 
PU  know  Men  better,  e'er  I  figh  for  any  of  'em. 

Lil.  Ye  have  done  a  worthy  aft,  Sir,  a  mod  famous ; 
Ye  have  kill'd  a  Maid  the  wrong  way,  ye  are  a  Conquo^r, 

Rof.  A  Conqueror  ?  A  Cobler  5  hang  him  SoWtcr  ; 
Go  hide  thyfelf  for  ftiame,  go  lofe  thy  Memory, 
Live  not  'mongft  Men,  thou  art  a  Beaft,  a  Monfter, 
A  blatant  Beaft. 

Ul.  If  ye  have  yet  any  Honefty, 
Or  ever  heard  of  any,  take  my  Counfel ; 
Off  with  your  Garters,  and  feek  out  a  Bough, 
A  handfom  Bough  ^  for  I  would  have  ye  hang  like  t 

Gentleman  1 
And  write  fome  doleful  Matter  to  the  World, 
A  Warning  to  hard-hearted  Men. 

Mr.  OutKitling3: 
What  Cattcjrwauling's  here?  What  Gibing? 
Do  you  think  my  Heart  is  fofcened  with  a  black  Santis? 
Shew  me  fome  Reafbn. 

Enter  Oriana  on  a  Bed. 

Rof.  Here  then,  here  is  a  Reafbn. 

Nant.  Now,  if  ye  be  a  Man,  let  this  Sight  fhake  ye. 

La  Ca.  Alas  poor  Gentlewoman !  do  you  know  me, 
Lady? 

Lug.  How  fhe  looks  up,  and  ftares ! 

Oria.  I  know  ye  very  well ; 
You  are  my  Godfathec,  and  that's  the  Monlieur, 

De  Ga.  And  who  am  I  ? 

Oria.  You  are  Amddts  de  Gaul^  Sir. 
Oh,  oh,  my  Heart!  were  ye  never  in  Love,  fweet  Lady  ? 
And  do  you  never  dream  of  Flowers  and  Gardens? 
I  dream  of  walking  Fires ;  take  heed,  it  comes  now. 
Who's  that  ?  Pray  ftand  away,  I  have  feen  that  Face  furej 
How  light  my  Head  is! 

Rof.  Take  fome  Reft. 

Oria,  I  cannot. 

For 
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For  I  muft  be  up  to*morrow  to  go  to  Church,  , 

And  I  muft  drefs  mC)  put  my  new  Gown  on. 
And  be  as  fine  to  meet  my  Love:  Heigh  ho! 
WilJ  not  you  tell  me  where  my  Love  lies  buried  ? 

Mir.  He  is  not  dead :  Bcflircw  my  Heart,  (he  ftirs  me^ 

[Afide. 

Oria.  He  is  dead  to  me. 

Mr.  Is't  poiUble  my  Nature 
Should  be  fo  damnable,  to  let  her  faffer  ?       *         l^/idi: 
Give  me  your  Hand. 

Oria.  How  foft  you  feel,  how  gentle! 
ril  tell  your  your  Fortune,  Friend. 

Mtr.  How  (he  ftares  on  me !  [^fid^* 

Oria.  You  have  a  flattering  Face,  but  'cis  a  fine  one  i. 
IVarrant  you  have  a  hundred  Sweet-hearts ; 
AVill  ye  pray  for  me?  I  (hall  die  to-morrovr. 
And  will  ye  ring  the  Bells  ? 

Mir.  I  am  moft  unworthy, 
I  do  confefs,  unhappy  j  {Afide,']  Do  you  know  me  ?i 

Oria.  I  would  I  did. 

Mir.  Oh  fair  Tears,  how  ye  take  me!  [^fide^ 

Oria.  Do  you  weep  too  ?  You  have  not  loft  your  Lover ; 
You  mock  me ;  Til  go  home  and  pray. 

Mir.  Pray  ye  pardon  me : 
Or  if  it  pleafe  ye  to  conlider  juftly. 
Scorn  me,  for  I  dcfervc  it:  Scorn  and  (hame  mei 
Sweet  Oriana. 

Ul.  Let  her  alone,  (he  trembles ; 
Her  Fits  will  grow  more  ftrong,  if  ye  provoke  her. 

La  Ca.  Certain  (he  knows  ye  not,  yet  loves  to  fee  ye ; 
How  (he  fmiles  now  I 

Enter  Belleur. 

Bd.  (42)  Where  are  ye?  Oh,  why  do  not  you  laugh? 
Come  laugh  at  me ; 

What 

(42)    IFbere  are  ye?  Oh,  nvhy  do  jdu  laugh?  Come  laugh  at  mei\ 
What  a  Contradidion  is  here  in  thefe  few  Words  ? 

— —  Why  doyw  laugh  at  me  f  Come  laugh  at  me  \ 
And  yet,  as  ptain  as  it  is,  I  read  this  Paflagc  fcvcral  times  over,  with- 
out obferviDg  iCi  and  *tu  owing  to  the  Copy  of  165a,'  that  the  Waiters 

Q^a  .  hav« 
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lyhat  a  Devil,  art  thou  iad,  and  fuch  a  Subj^A, 

Such  a  ridiculous  Subjeft  a9  I  am  \ 

Before  thy  Face  ?  | 

Mir.  Prithee  put  off  this  Lightnefi,  I 

This  is  no  time  for  Mirth,  nor  Place  \  I  hare  us*d  too   j 
much  on't :  | 

I  have  undone  myfelf,  and  a  fwect  Lady^  j 

By  being  too  indulgent  to  my  Foolery, 
Which  truly  I  repent ;  look  here.  I 

Bel  What  ails  (he? 

Mir.  Alas,  flic's  mad. 

Bel  Mad? 

Mir.  Yes  too  fure,  for  me  too. 

Bel.  Doft  thou  wonder  at  that?  (43)  by  this  good  Light 
they're  all  fo. 
They're  coz'ning  mad,  they're  lirawling  mad,  they're 

proud  mad  ; 
They're  all,  all  mad;  I  came  from  a  World  of  mad 

Women, 
Mad  as  Af^rr^Hares:   Get  'em  in  Chains,  then  deal 

with  'em. 
There'^  one  that's  mad ;  fhe  feems  well,  but  Ihe  is  d(^- 

mad. 
Is  (he  dead  doft  think  ? 

Mir.  Dead!  Heav'n  forbid.] 

Bel.  Heav'n  further  it ;  ^ 

For  till  they  be  Key-cold  dead,  there's  no  truftiag  of  'end. 
Whatever  they  feem,  or  howfoe'er  they  carry  it. 
Till  they  be  Chap-fain,  and  their  Tongues  at  Petoe> 
NaiPd  in  their  Coffins  fure,  I'll  ne'er  believe  *em. 
Shall  I  talk  with  her? 

Mir.  No,  dear  Friend,  be  quiet. 
And  be  at  Peace  a  while. 

j?^/.  I'll  walk  afide. 
And  come  again  anon :  But  take  heed  to  her« 

have  their  own.    The  Abruptnefs  diBelUyr'%  coming  upon  the  Sugc 
I  have  prevented  the  Reader's  Surprife  at,  by  inferting. 
Enter  £elleur>  befgre  be /peaks. 
(4S)  By  this  Li^bi  tb$f  an  all/o.l  That  read  the  Copies  tf  cfc^ 
Dace,  but  that  of  1652. 

You 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


The  Wild-Goofe  Chafe.  245 

You  fay  Ihe  is  a  Woman  ? 

Mir.  Yes. 

M  Take  great  heed  : 
FcH*  if  fhe  do  not  cozen  thee,  then  hang  me. 
Lee  her  be  mad,  or  what  fhe  will,  Ihe'U  cheat  thee— -^-^ 

{Exit. 

Mir.  Away,  wild  Fool :  How  vild  this  fliews  in  him 
now ! 
;  Now  take  my  Faith,  before  ye  all  I  (peak  it. 
And  with  it,  my  repentant  La?c. 

LaCa.  This  fccms  well. 

Mir.  Were  but  this  Lady  clear  ag^in,  whofe  Sorrows 
My  very  Heart  melts  for,  were  fhe  but  perfcfl:, 
(For  thus  to  marry  her  would  be  two  Miferies) 
Before  the  richeft  and  the  nobleft  Beauty, 
Franccj  or  the  World  could  fliew  me,  I  would  take  her  i 
As  flic  now  is,  my  Tears  and  Prayers  fhall  wed  her. 

De  Ga.  This  makes  fome  fmall  Amends. 

Rof.  She  beckons  to  ye. 
To  us  too,  CO  go  off. 

NanU  Let's  draw  afide  all. 

Oria.  Oh  my  bcft  Friend ;  I  would  fain.' 

Mir.  What  ?  fhe  fpeaks  well. 
And  with  another  Voice. 

Oria.  But  I  am  fearful. 
And  Shame  a  little  flops  my  Tongue.^ 

Mir.  Speak  boldly. 

Oria.  Tell  ye,  I'm  well,  Pm  perfeft  well:  Pray  ye 
mock  not  \ 

And  that  I  did  this  to  provoke  your  Nature  i 
)ut  of  my  infinite  and  reftlefs  Love, 
to  win  your  Pity  ;  pardon  me. 

Mir.  Go  forward :   . 
Vho  fet  ye  on  ? 

Oria.  None,  as  I  live,  no  Creature  j 
(ot  any  knew,  or  ever  dream'd  what  I  meant : 
^ill  ye  be  mine  ? 

Mir.  'Tis  true,  I  pity  ye ; 
Qt  when  I  marry  ye,  ye  mud  be  wifer. 
fothing  but  Tricks?  Devices? 

0,3  Oria 
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Oria.  Will  ye  fhame  rte? 

Mir.  Yes  marry  will  I :  Come  near, come  near,  a  Miracle; 
The  Woman's  well  -,  Ihe  was  only  mad  for  Marriage, 
Stark  mad  to  be  fton'd  to  Death ;  give  her  good  Counfel, 
Will  this  World  never  mend  ?  Are  ye  caught,  Damfel? 

Enter  Belleur,  La  Caftre,  Lugier,  Naotolet,  De  Card, 
Rofalure,  and  Bianca. 

Bel.  How  goes  it  now  ? 
Mr.  Thou  art  a  kind  of  Prophet, 
The  Woman's  well  again,  and  would  have  gull'd  me; 
Well,  excellent  well ;  and  not  a  Taint  upon  her. 

Bel.  Did  not  I  tell  ye?  Let  *em  be  what  can  be. 
Saints,  Devils,  any  thing,  they  will  abufe  us  5 
Thou  wert  an  Afs  to  believe  her  fo  long,  a  Coxcomb; 
Give  *cm  a  Minute  they'll  abufe  whole  Millions. 

Mir.  And  am  not  I  a  r^re  PhyHcian,  Gentkmen, 
That  can  cure  defperate  mad  Minds? 

De  Ga.  Be  not  infolent. 

Mir.  Well,  go  thy  ways:  From  this  Hour  I  difclaiii 
thee, 
Unlefi  thou  haft  a  Trick  above  this:  Then  I'll  love  thcC 
Ye  owe  me  for  your  Cure ;  pray  have  a  Care  of  her, 
For  fear  ihe  fall  into  Relapfc.     Come  Belleur^ 
We'll  fet  up  Bills  to  cure  difeafed  Virgins. 

Bel.  Shall  we  be  merry  ? 

Mir.  Yes. 

Bel  But  ril  no  more  Projefts: 
If  we  could  make  'em  mad,  it  were  fomc  Maftery.    [fixfj 

UL  I  am  glad  ihe  is  well  again,  j 

JRof.  So  am  I,  certain ;  ' 

Be  not  afhamed. 

Oria.  I  Ihall  never  fee  a  Man  more.  . 

De  Ga.  Come,  ye  are  a  Fool ;  had  ye  but  told  me  tlq 
Trick, 
He  fhould  not  have  gloried  thus. 

Lug.  He  fhall  not  long  neither.  I 

La  Ca.  Be  ruM,  and  be  at  Peace:  ye  have  my  Confeiij 
And  what  Power  1  can  work  with. 
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JVi»/.  Come,  leave  WuJhing ; 
Wc  are  your  Friends  \  an  boneft  way  compell'd  ye  \ 
Heav'n  will  not  fee  fo  true  a  Love  unrarompcnc'd  \ 
Cbme  in,  and  flight  him  too. 

Lug.  The  next  fhall  hit  him.  ^Exiunt. , 


ACTV.      SCENE     L 

Enter  De  Gard,  and  Lugier. 

DeGa.  *rp  W I  LL  be  difcover^d. 

Jl        Lug.  That's  the  worft  can  happen : 
If  there  be  any  way  to  reach,  and  work  upon  him ; 
Upon  his  Nature  fuddenly,  and  catch  him — That  he  loves. 
Though  he  diflcmble  it,  and  would  fliew  contrary. 
And  will  at  length  relent,  Til  lay  my  Fortune, 
Nay,  more,  my  Life. 

De  Ga.  U  Ihe  won  ? 

Lug.  Yes,  and  ready, 
And  my  Deflgnments  (et« 

De  Ga.  They  are  now  for  Travel  j 
All  for  that  Game  again ;  they  have  fbi^ot  wooing. 

Lug.  Let  *cm,  we'll  travel  with  *em. 

DeGa.  Where's  his  Father ? 

Lug.  Within ;  he  knows  my  Mind  too,  and  allows  it^ 
Pities  your  Sifter's  Fortune  moft  fincerely ; 
And  has  appointed,  for  our  more  Afliftance, 
Some  of  his  fecret  Friends. 

DeGa.  'Speed  the  Plough. 

Lug.  Wellfaid; 
And  be  you  ferious  too. 

De  Ga.  I  ihall  be  diligent. 

Lug:  Let's  break  the  Ice  for  one,  the  reft  will  drink  too 
(Believe  me.  Sir)  of  the  fame  Cup  5  my  young  Gentle- 
women 
Wait  but  who  fcts  the  Game  a-footj  tho'  they  fecm 
ftubborn, 

0^4  Rcfcrv'dt 
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Referv'd,  and  proud  now>  yet  I  know  their  Hearts, 

Their  Pulfes  how  they  beat,  and  for  what  Caufe,  Sir, 

And  hpw  they  long  to  venture  then*  Abilitiea 

In  a  true  Quarrel :  Husbands  they  muft  and  will  have, 

pr  Nunneries,  and  thin  Qollations. 

To  cool  their  Bloods :  Let's  all  about  our  Biifinefs, 

And  if  this  fail,-  ^ef-Nattirc  work. 

J)e  Ga.  Ye  have  arm'd  me.  [^Exeunt. 

SCENE        II. 

Enter  Mirabell,  Nantolet  and  La  Caftrc. 

LaCa.  Will  ye  be  wilful  then  ? ' 

M/r.  'Pray,  Sir,  your  Pardon, 
For  I  muft  travel  §  lye  lazy  here, 
•  Bound  to  a  Wife  ?  Chain'd  to  her  Subtleties, 
Her  Humours,  and  her  Wills,  which  are  meer  Fetters; 
To  have  her  to-day  pleased,  to-morrow  ptevilh. 
The  third  Day  mad,  the  fourth  rebellious? 
You  fee,  before  they  are  marry'd,  what  Morifcoes^ 
What  Masks  and  Mummeries  they  put  upon  us. 
To  be  ty'd  here,  and.fuffer  their  Lavalio'si 

NanL  'Tis  your  own  feeking. 

Mir:  Yes,  to  get  my  Freedom ; 
Were  they  as  I  could  wifh  *em— — — 

La  Ca.  Fools,  and  Meacpcksj 
To  endure  what  you  think  fit  to  put  upon  'cm ; 
Come,  change  your  Mind. 

Mir.  Not  before  I  have  changed  Air,  Father.     , 
When  I  know  Women  worthy  of  my  Company, 
I  will  return  again  and  wait  upon  *em  1 
•Till  then,  dear  Sir,  PU  amble  all  the  World  over. 
And  run  all  Hazards,  Mifery,  and  Poverty, 

Enter  Pinac  and  Bellcur. 

So  I  efcape  the  dangerous  Bay  of  Matrimony. 
Pin.  Are  ye  refolv'd  ? 
Mir.  Yes  certain ;  I  will  out  again. 

Pin. 
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Pin.  Wc  ate  for  yc.  Sir ;  wc  arcf  your  Servant*  once 
more  %  ■    ^ 

Ooce  more  we'll  feek  our  Fortune  in  firang^  Countries ; 
Ours  is  000  fcomful  for  us« 

BeU  Is  there  ne'er  a  Land 
That  ye  have  read,  or  heard  of^  (for  I  care  not  hovT  &r 

it  be. 
Nor  under  what  pdftiferdus  Star  it  lies) 
A  happy  Kingdom  where  there  artf  no  Women  f 
Nor  have  been  ever  ?  Nor  no  ttiention 
Of  any  fuch  lewd  things,  with  lewder  Qualities?  * 
For  thither  would  I  travel ;  where  'tis  Felony 
To  confcfs  ye  had  a  Mother ;  a  Miftrefs,  Trcafoh, 

La  Ca.  Are  you  for  Travel  too  ? 

Bel.  For  any  thing ; 
For  living  in  the  Moon,  and  Hopping  Hedged, 
Ere  I  ftay  here  to  be  abus'd,  and  baffl'd. 

NafU.  Why  did  ye  not  break  your  Minds  to  me ;  they 
are  mf  Daughters } 
And  fure  1  think  I  (hould  have  that  Command  over  'em» 
To  fee  *cm  well  beftow*d :  I  know  ye  are  Gentlemen, 
Men  of  fair  Parts  and  States  5  1  know  your  Parents ; 

And  had  ^etdld  me  of  your  fair  Affeftions ^ 

Make  but  one  Triial  mdre,  and  let  me  fecond  ye. 

Sil.  No,  Pll  make  Hob-nails  firft,  and  mend  old  Kettles: 
Can  ye  lend  me  an  Armour  of  high  Proof,  to  appear  in. 
And  two  or  three  FifeW-pieees  to  defend  me? 
The  King's  Guard  are  mfeer  Pygmies. 

iVij»/.  They  will  not  eat  ye. 

Bel.  Yes,  and  yoU  tioo,  attd  twenty  fatter  Monfieurs, 
If  their  high  Stomachs  hold:  They  came  with  Choppingf- 

Knives, 
To  cut  me  into  Rands,  and  Sirloins,  and  fo  powder  me. 
Come,  fliall  we  go? 

NanL  You  cannot  be  fo  difcourteous. 
If  ye  intend  to  go,  as  not  to  vifit  'cm. 
And  take  your  leaves. 

Mir.  That  we  dare  do,  and  civillyi 
And  thank  *em  too, 

Pitt. 
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:    Pin.  Yes,  Sir^  we  know  that  (44)  Honcfty. 

Bel  1*11  come  i*th*  Rear,  forty  Foot  off.  Til  aflure  y^ 
With  a  good  Gun  in  my  Hand ;  Til  no  more  Amazons, 
1  mean  no  more  of  their  Frights;  ril  make  my  three 

Legs, 
K[iis  my  Hand  twice,  and  if  I  fmell  no  Daogo-, 
If  the  Interriew  be  clear,  may  be  I'll  fpeak  to  her  j 
ril  wear  a  privy  Coat  too,  and  behind  me,    > 
To  make  thofe  Parts  iecure,  a  Bandog* 

La  Ca.  You  are  a  merry  Gentleman, 

BeL  A  wary  Gentleman,  I  do  afTure  ye, 
I  have  been  warn'd,  and  muft;be  arm'd. 

LaCa.  Weil,  Son, 
Thefe  are  your  hafty  Thoughts,  when  I  fee  you  arc  bent 

to  it. 
Then  Til  believe,  and  join  with  ye,  fo  well  leave  ye. 
There's  a  Trick  will  make  ye  flay* 

NanLlhopefo.  lExeunt. 

Mir.  We  have  won  immortfil  Fanac  now,  if  wc  leave 


*em» 


PJn.  You  have,  but  we  have  Joft. 

Mir.  Pinac^  thou  art  ctfzen'd  5 
1  know  they  love  ye;  and  to  gaki  ye  handfomly, 
Kot  to  be  thought  to  yield,  they  would  give  Milions; 
Their  Father's  wilJingnefe,  that  muft  needs  ihcw  yc 

Pin.  If  I  thought  fo. 

Mir.  Ye  ftiall  be  hang'd,  ye  Recreant, 
Would  ye  turn  Renegado  now  ? 

Bel  No,  let's  away,  Boys, 
Out  of  the  Air  and  Tumult  of  theif  Villanies  ; 
Though  I  were  married  to  th^t  GraQiopper, 
And  had  her  fatt  by  th'  Legs,  I  fhould  think  (he  would 
co^en  me. 

Enter  a  young  FaBor. 

Tac.  Monfieur  Mirahell^  I  take  it  ? 
^Mir.  Y'are  i'th*  right,  Sir, 

(44)  — ffflff^.]  /.  r.  Good-breeding,  Good-mannen. 

Fac. 
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Vat.X  am  come  to  fcek  yc,  Sir;  I  have  been  at  your 
Fatheb's, 
And  undcrftanding  you  were  here. 

Mar.  Ye  arc  welcome  : 
May  I  crave  your  Name  ? 

Fac.  Fofsj  Sir,  and  your  Servant ; 
That  you  may  know  me  bttter,  I  am  Fadtor 
To  your  old  Merchant,  Le  Verdure. 

Mr.  How  does  he? 

Fac.  Well,  Sir,  I  hope,  he  is  now  at  Orkante^ 
About  fome  Bufinefs. 

Mir.  You  arc  once  more  welcome; 
Your  Mailer's  a  right  honeft  Man,  and  one 
I  am  much  beholding  to,  and  muft  very  fhortlf 
Trouble  his  Love  again. 

Fac.  You  may  be  bold,  Sir. 

Mr.  Your  Bufinefs  if  you  pleafe  now  ? 

Fac.  This  it  is.  Sir. 
I  know  ye  well  remember  in  your  Travel 
A  Genoa  Merchant. 

Mir.  I  remember  many. 

Fac.  But  this  Man,  Sir,  particularly ;  your  own  Benefit 
Mufl:  needs  imprint  him  in  ye:  One  Alberto^ 
A  Gentleman  you  fav'd  from  being  murder'd 
A  little  from  Bollonia. 

I  was  then  myfelf  in  Italy^  and  fupply'd  ye. 
Though  haply,  you  have  forgot  me  now. 

Mir.  No,  I  remember  ye. 
And  that  Alberto  too ;  a  noble  Gentleman ! 
More  to  remember  Avere  to  thank  myfelf.  Sir. 
.  What  of  that  Gentleman  ? 

Fac.  He  is  dead. 

Mir.  1  am  forry. 

Fac.  But  on  his  Death-bed,  leaving  to  his  Sifter 
All  that  he  had,  befide  fome  certain  Jewels, 
Which,  with  a  Ctremony,  he  bequeathed  to  you. 
In  grateful  Memory  i  he  commanded  ftri£tly  '  , 

His  Sifter,  as  fhe  lov*d  him  and  his  Peace, 
To  fee  thofe  Jewels  iafe,  and  true  delivered ; 
And  with  them,  his  laft  Love.    She,  as  tender  to 

Obferve 
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Obferre  bis  Will,  not  trufting  Friend  nor  Scrvaftt 
With  fuch  a  W«ight,  is  come  herfclf  to  Paru^ 
And's  at  my  Mailer's  Houfc; 

Mir.  You  tell  mca  Wonder* 

Fac.  I  tell  ye  a  Truth,  Sir :  She  is  young  and  hand- 
fome. 
And  well  attended  ;  of  much  State  and  Riches ; 
So  loving,  and  obedient  to  her  Brother, 
That  on  my  Confcience,  if  he  had  giren  her  alio. 
She  would  moft  willingly  ha?e  made  her  tender. 

Mir.  May  not  I  fee  her? 

Fac.  She  defires  it  heartily. 

Mir.  And  prefcntly  ? 

Fac.  She  is  now  about  fome  Bufinefs, 
Paffing  Accounts  of  fome  few  Debts  here  owing. 
And  buying  Jewels  of  a  Merchant. 

Mir.  Is  Ihe  wealthy  ? 

Fac.  I  would  ye  had  her.  Sir,  at  all  Adventure : 
Her  Brother  had  a  n^in  State. 

Mtr.  And  fair  too  ? 

Fac.  The  Prime  of  all  thofe  Parts  of  Italy^ 
For  Beauty,  and  for  Courtefic. 
"  Mir.  1  muli  needs  fee  her. 

Fac.  'Tis  ail  her  Bufinefs,  Sir.  Ye  may  now  feeli^. 
But  to  morrow  will  be  fitter  for  your  Vifitation, 
For  Ihe  is  not  yet  prepared. 

Mir.  Only  her  Sight,  Sir, 
And  when  you  fhall  think  fit,  for  further  Vifit. 

Fac.  Sir,  ye  may  fee  her,  and  Pil  wait  your  cortliiig. 

Mir.  And  rll  be  wichyeinftantly:  I  know  the  Houfe, 
Mean  time,  my  IjOvc,  and  Thanks,  Sir. 

Fac.  Your  poor  Servant.  >  C-^^^* 

Pin.  Thou  haft  the  ftrangeft  Luck.  (45)  What  was 
thtit^berlo?' 

Mr. 

(45)  Jiravgeft  Luck,  what  nvas  ihatf]  MirabiUmAt  knOW 

Pi»/7r*s  Meaning  by  his  Mumpirg,  if  this  is  to  iiaod'^fb.  For  tlie 
K.eader's  Diverfion  I  will  give  him  the  Text  of  the  Copy  of  1679, 
and  that  of  171 1,  and  by  this  Means  he  will  be  better  (acisfied  with 
the  true  Reading  when  *us  (hewn  him. 

Fac, 
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Mn  An  honeft  noble  Merchanjt,  'twa^  m/  Chjmoe 
To  refcue  from  focne  Rogues  had  Mlmoft  (lain  him. 
And  he  in  Kindnefs  to  remember  this. 

BtL  Now  we  fluU  have  youi 
I  For  all  your  Protellations,  and  yoqr  Forwardi)e(S| 
|,  Find  out  ftrange  Fortunes  in  this  Lady*s  £yes» 
*  And  new  Entjcement^  to.  put  oiFyour  Jouri)^  i 
And  who  ihall  have  Honour  theu  ? 

Mir.  No,  no,  never  fear  it : 
I  muft  needs  fee  her  to  receive  my  Legacy. 

BeL  If  it  be  ty'd  up  in  her  Smock^  Heav'n  help  thee: 
May  not  we  fee  too  ?  , 

Mir.  Yes,  afore  we  go. 
I  muft  be  known  myfelf  e*er  I  be  able 
To  make  thee  welcome :  Wouldft  chou  fe^  mora  Women? 
I  thought  you  had  been  out  of  Love  with  alL 

BeL  I  may  be, 
I  find  that,  with  the  leaft  Encouragement ; 
Yet  I  dcfirc  to  fee  whether  all  Countries 
Are  naturally  poflefs'd  with  the  fame  Spirits, 
For  if  they  be,  PIl  take  a  Motjaftery, 
And  never  travel ;  for  I  had  rath^  be  a  Frier, 
And  live  mewM  up,  than  be  a  Fool,  and  flouted* 

Mir.  Well,  well,  PU  meet  ye  anon,   then  td!  yoa 
more.  Boys ;  '         • 


-  Fac.  Tour  poor  Str*vaHt  '^—^Exit  Alberto, 

Pin.  7bou  haft  the  ftrange  ft  Lucky  njohat  voat  that? 

Tfads  nads  the  Copy  ^  \(yi<^.    The  Editor  of  171 1  contifig  !•  thfr 

Place,  ftad  f^og  Exit  Alb4ri9,  rigiitly  concluded,  as  Jbe  thought,  db^c 

I    Alberto  being  none  of  the  Dramath  Perfttna^  .of  conieqaence  had  no 

;    Right  to  liuid  after  Exit^  and  fo  ac  one  Dafh  flrikes  him  out  aod 

reads, 

I        Fac.  Tour  poor  Servant  ^ Exit, 

bat  had  he  confiderM  that  the  ?  ftood  k  the  wrong  Plaoe,  and  that 
Alberto  was  put  above  jts  proper  Line,  hy  not  baving  Room  ta  the 
Page  to  ftand  in  its  Order,  it  ivould  ea&Iy  have  made  him  iee,  that 
the  Copy  of  1679,  which  moflly  is  the  Authority  he  follo)V8  in  thac 
{171 1 )  Edition,  was  exceeding  right,  and  Alberto  was  as  neoefiarf 
to  be  kept  in  the  Text  after  £^fV,  as  Exit  after  ^^our  four  ^tr'vant^ 
and  that  the  whole  fhould  tiave  jun  t)iu.s 

ftrangefi  Luck,  «what  wax  that  Alberto  ? 
and  then  Mirabelfs  Anfwer  h  clear  as  the  Uj^U 

Howe'er 
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Howc'cr  Hand  pVcpar*d,  (46)  preft  for  our  Journey ; 
For  certain,  we  (hall  go,  I  think,  when  I  have  feen  heff 
And  view*d  her  well.       s 

Pin.  Go,  go,  and  we*ll  wait  for  ye ; 
Your  Fortune  direfts  ours, 

Bel  You  (hall  find  us  i'th*  Tavern, 
Lamenting  in  Sack  and  Sugar  for  our  Lofles ; 
If  Ihe  be  right  Italian^  and  want  Servants, 
You  may  prefer  the  prop^reft  Man——  . 
How  I  could 

Worry  a  Woman  now  ?  Pin.  Come,  come,  leave  pratmgi 
Yc  may  have  enough  to  do,  without  this  boafting. 

[Exeunt. 

SCENE         III. 

Enter  Lugier,  De  Gard,  Rofalure,  e^nd  Lillia. 

Lug.  This  is  the  laft  Adventure. 

Be  Ga.  And  the  happicft. 
As  we  hope  too. 

Rof.  We  fhould  be  glad  to  find  it. 

LH.  Who  Ihall  conduft  us  thither  ? 

Lug.  Your  Man  is  ready,     , 
For  I  muft  not  be  feen ;  no,  nor  this  Gentleman  ; 
That  may  beget  Sufpicion  5  all  the  reft 
Are  People  of  no  Doubt ;  I  would  have  ye,  Ladies, 
Keep  your  old  Liberties,  and  do  as  we  inftruft  yc : 
Ctome,  look  not  pale,  you  fhall  not  lofe  your  Wifhca^ 
Nor  beg  'em  neither,  but  be  yourfelves,  and  happy. 

Rof.  I  tell  ye  true,  I  cannot  hold  off  longer. 
Nor  give  no  more  hard  Language. 

De  Ga.  You  fhall  not  need. 

Rof.  I  love  the  Gentleman,  and  muft  now  fhow  it  1     | 
Shall  I  beat  a  proper  man  out  of  Heart  ? 

Lug.  There's  none  advifes  yc. 

LiL  'Faith  I  repent  me  too. 

Lug.  Repent,  and  fpoil  all ; 
Tell  what  you  know,  ye  had  bcft. 

(46)  Prejf\  PrepwM,  ready. 
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IM.  PIl  tell  what  I  think; 
For  if  he  ask  me  now^  if  I  can  love  him, 
ril  tell  him  yes»  I  can :  The  Man's  a  kind  Man^ 
And  out  of  his  true  Honcfty  affefts  me, 
Althoi^  he  plaid  the  Fool,  which  I  requited, 
Muft  I  ftill  hold  him  at  the  Staves  end  ? 

Loig.  You  arc  two  ftrange  Women. 

Rof.  We  may  be,  if  we  fool  flill. 

Lug.  Dare  ye  believe  me? 
Follow  but  this  Advice  I  have  fet  you  in  now. 
And  if  ye  lofe— Would  ye  yield  now  fo  bafcly  % 
Give  up  without  your  Honours  favcd  i 

De  Go.  Fie,  Ladies. 
Prcfcrvc  your  Freedom  ftill. 

J^iL  Well,  well,  for  this  time. 

Lug.  And  carry  that  full  State. 

Rcf.  That's  as  the  Wind  ftands ; 
If  it  begin  to  chop  about,  and  fcant  us. 
Hang  me — but  I  know  what  1*11  do ;  come  direft  us, 
I  make  no  doubt,  we  fhall  do  handfomely. 

De  Ga.  Some  Part  o'the  way  we'll  wait  upon  you. 
Ladies; 
The  reft  your  Man  fupplies. 

Lug.  Do  well,  PU  honour  ye.  [^Exiuni. 

SCENE.     IV. 

Enter  FaSli^  tfniMirabcll,  Oriana,  and  two  Merchants. 

Fac.  Look  ye,  Sir,  there  (he  is,  you  fee  how  bufie; 
Mcthinks  you  are  infinitely  bound  to  her,  for  her  Journey. 

Mir.  How  glorioufly  fhe  fhews !  She  is  a  tall  Woman* 

Fac.  Of  a  fair  Size,  Sir.  My  Matter  not  being  at  home, 
I  have  been  fo  out  of  n>y  Wits,  to  get  her  Company : 
I  mean.  Sir,  of  her  own  fair  Sex,  and  Fa(hion. 

Mir.  Afar  off,  fhe  is  moft  fair  too. 

Fac.  Near,  'moft  excellent. 
At  length,  I  have  entreated  two  fair  Ladies, 
And  happily  you  know  'em,  the  young  Daughters 
Of  Monficur  Nantdct. 

Mr. 
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Mr.  I  know  'cm  well.  Sir. 
What  are  thofe  ?  Jewels  ? 

Fac.  All.  ^. 

Mir.  They  make  ^  rich  (|iew  ? 

Fac.  There  is  a  m^tper  of  teq  tho^faBi}  Poinds  loo 
Was  owing  here :  You  ^e  thipff  lyt^cbant^  with  ^eri 
They  have  brought  it  in  qpw.   . 

Mtr.  How  handfomely  her  Shape  (hew.$  I 

Fac.  Thofe  are  (till  neat :  Vour  Mi^ns  ^rc  i»oA  ,cyripust 
Now  (he  looks  this  way. 

Mir.  She  has  a  goodly  l^refoipe. 
How  full  of  Courtefie?  Well,  Sir,  Til  leave  ye. 
And  if  I  may  be  bold  to  bring  a  Fr^jB^d  of  two> 
Good  noble  Gentlemen  ■ 

Fac.  No  doubt,  ye  may.  Sir. 
For  you  have  moft  comniand. 

Mir.  I  have  feen  a  Wonder.  £Jg«V. 

Oria.  Is  he  gone  ? 

Fac.  Yes. 

Oria.  How? 

Fac.  Taken  to  the  utmoft, 
A  Wonder  dwells  about  him. 

Oria,  He  did  not  guefs  at  nie  ? 

Fac.  No,  be  fecure ;  ye  fliew  another  Wom^Qs 
He  is  gone  to  fetch  his  Friends. 

Oria.  Where  are  the  Gcijtlewomen  ? 

Fac.  Here,  here,  now  they  are  come. 
Sit  ftill,  and  let  them  fee  ye. 

Enter  Rofalure,  Lillia,  and  Servant. 

Rof.  Pray  ye,  where's  my  Friend,  Sir  ? 

Fac.  She  is  within.  Ladies,  but  here's  another  Qp^i-  ^ 
woman, 
A  ftranger  to  this  Town :  So  pleafe  you  vifit  \i&t^ 
'Twill  be  well  taken. 

Lit.  Where  is  fhe? 

Fac.  There,  above,  Ladies. 

Ser.  'Blefs  me:  What  thing  is  this?  Two  Pinacte 
Upon  her  Pate !  Is*t  not  a  Glode  to  catch  Wood-a^kJ-' 

Rof.  Peace,  ye  rude  Knave. 

Ser. 
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Ser.  What  a  bouncing  Bum  (he  has  fioo! 
There's  Sail  enoqgh  for  «  Carfrack, 

For  as  I  livcf,  (he's  a  goodly  Woman. 

Fac.  Gucfs,  gucfi.      . 
"    LiL  I  have  not  (een  a  nobler  Pre(cncc. 

^^r.  'Ti^  a  lufty  Wench :'  Now  could  I   fpcnd  my 
Forty -pence. 
With  all  my  Hearty  to  have  hut  one  fling  at  her  j 
To  give  her  bjut  a  wafiiing  blow. 

liT.  YcRafcah      .       - 

Ser.  Ay  that's  all  a  Man  has  for^s  good  will :  *Twill 
be  long  enough. 
Before- ye  cry.  Come  Antbot^  arid  kife  me. . 

ii/.  ril  have  ye  whipt,  ' 

Rof.  Has  my  Friend  f^en  this  Lady  ? 

Fac.  Yes,  yes,  and  is  wtit  known  to  hcri 

Rof.  I  much'admire  her  Prcfcncc;  ^ 

m.  So  do  I  too: 
For  I  proteft,  (he  is  the  handrome(t,  T  \ 

The  rareft,  and  the  neweft  to  mine  Eye 
.That  ever  I  fawyet.         *     /        '  .  '  ' 

Rof,  I  long  toknow^her;,  ^  /     . 

My  Friend  fhafl  do  that  Km^e(S.  .    •    ^ 

Oria.  So  (he  (hall Ladib,^ ;   *  ^  '•     '  '     ; 

Come,  pray  yecome'up.    ^^  '  -    >        . 

Rof.  Omef  ^    "  -'^  '     "    '  \''\ 

IM.  Hang  me  if  I  knew  her:  :'   ' 

Were  I  a  Man  myfe!f,  I  (liould  now  love  yC; 'J 
Nay,  I  (hould  doat.  ,  /      *  *"  > 

jR^  I  dare  not  truft  mine  Eyes ;  .  '  *    * 

For  as  I  live  ye  are  the  ftrangelicft  alter'd  ^  . .  *       , 

1  muff  come  up  to  know  the  truth. 

Ser.  So  muft  I,  Lady  : 
for  1  am  a  kind  of  Unbelicvcir  too. 

Ul.  Get  ye  gone,.  Sirrah ;  .  !- 

And  what  ye  have  feen,  be  fecrct  in  J  You  arc  paid  el(^,- 
No  more  of  your  long  Tongue. 
.  Fac.  Will  ye  go  in  Ladies, 
And  talk  with  her  ?  Thcfc  Venturers  will  come  ftra^'ght:    '  * 

Vot.  V.  R  Away 
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Away  with  this  Fellow. 

Lil  There  Sirrah,  godifportye.  [me 

Ser.  1  would  the  trunk-hoaM  Woman  would  go  with 

{Exit. 
S    C    E    N    E.    V. 
Enter  Mirabell,  Pinac,  and  Bellcur, 

Tin.  Is  Ihe  fo  glorious  hahdfomc  ? 

Mir.  You- would  wonder} 
Our  Women  look  like  Gipfics,  like  Gills  to  her; 
Their  Cloaths  and  Falhions  beggarly,  asd  Bankrupt, 
Bafe,  old,  andfcurvy. 

Bel.  How  looks  her  Face  ? 

Mir.  Moft  heav'nly ; 
And  the  becoming  Motion  of  her  Body 
So  fets  her  ofF.         - 

Bel  Why  then  we  fhall  ftay. 

Mir.  Pardon  me. 
That's  more  than  I  know,  if  fhe  be  that  Woman, 
She  appears  to  be. 

Bel.  As  *tis  impoffible. 

Mtr.  I  fliall  then  tell  ye  more.- 

Pin.  Did  ye  fpeak  to  her  ?    .. 

Mir.  No,  no,  I  only  faw  her,  flie  was  bufie ; 
Now  I  go  for  that  End ;'  and  mark  her.  Gentlemen, 
If  Ihe  appear  not  to  ye  one  o'th*  fweeteft. 
The  handfomell,  the  faireft  in  Behaviour  > 

We  (hall  meet  the  two 
Wenches  there  too,  they  come  to  vifit  her. 
To  wonder,  as  wc  do. 

Pin.  Then  wc  (hall  meet  *em. 

Bel.  I  had  rather  meet  two  Bears.' 

Mir.  There  ydu  may  take  your  Leaves,  difpatch  that 
Bufinefe,  .'     , 

And  as  ye  find  their  Humours. 

Pin.  Is  your  Love  there  top  ? 

Mir.  No  certain,  Ihphas  no  great  Heart  to  let  out  again. 
This  is  the  Houfe;  Til  uffier  ye, 

Bel.  ril  blefs  me. 
And  take  a  good  Heart  if  Icarn 

Mir.  Come,  nobly,  {Exeunt. 

SCENE 
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S  C   E   N  E    VI. 

Enter  FaMor^  Rofalurc,  Lillia,  and  Oriana. 

Vac.  They  arc  come  in ;  fit  you  two  off  as  Strangers, 

Enter  Boy. 

There  Lady:  Whereas  the  Boy?  be  ready.  Sirrah, 
And  clear  your  Pipes ;  theMufick  now ;  they  tnttt.[Mufick. 

Enter  Mirabel],  Pinac,  and  Belleur. 

Pin.  What  a  State  flie  keeps !  How  far  olF  they  fie- 
from  her ! 
How  rich  ihe  is!  I  marry,  thislhews  bravely. 

Bel.  She  is  a  lufty  Wench,  and  may  allure  a  good  Man, 
But  if  (he  have  a  Tongue,  PU  not  give  Two-Pence  for 

her: 
There  fits  my  Fury,  how  I  (hake  to  fee  her ! 

Fac.  Madam,  this  is  the  Gentleman. 

Mr.  How  fweet  (he  kiflesi  [Aftde. 

She  has  a  Spring  dwells  oh  her  Lips,  a  Pafadife  s 
This  is  the  Legacy. 

SONG. 

Fr9m  the  honoured  dead  I  bring 
3l>us  bis  Love  and  laft  Offering. 
\  Take  it  nobly ^  'tis  your  due^ 

From  a  Friendjhip  ever  true. 
From  a  Faitb^  8tc. 

'     Orj.  Moft  noble.  Sir, 
This  from  my  now  dead  Brother,  as  his  Love, 
And  grateful  Memory  of  your  great  Benefit  \ 
From  mc  my  Thanks,  my  Wilhes,  and  my  Service. 
Till  I  am  more  acquainted  I  am  filent. 
Only  I  dare  fay  this,  you  are  truly  Noble. 
:     Mir.  What ihould  I  think? 

Ftn.  Think  ye  have  a  handfome  Fortune, 
Would  I  had  fuch  another. 

Rof^  Ye  arc  well  met,  Gentlemen^  *       .' 

R  2  Wc 

I 
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We  hear  ye  are  for  Travel  ? 

Pin.  Yeheartruft  Lady,        "     ;     ; 
And  come  to  take  our  Leaves. 

Lil.  We'll  along  wirh  jc^     '       - 
We  fee  you  arejgiovwi  fb.  wkty  by.^our  Jojw'ncy, 
We  cannot  chulcbut  ftep  oat  too :  'This  Lady 
We  mean  to  wait  upon  asr  fiir  as  l4dly. 

Bel.  PllvavelincQti^^^i,  amoQgft^hfiMouotajnpi 
I  hope  they  cannot  find  nae» 

*Rof.  If  you  go  further,  , 

So  good  andfhee  Sticfety  we  hoM  ye. 

We'll  jog  alpn^^Qvr:  \^     :.'   ^ 
Pin.  Are  ye  fo  valiant.  Lady? 

Lil.  And  wt'UrJ^  HWHTx  Str^  ^dtMH^ 

Piit^  Itnmy  bfj ,.         . 
We'll  go  by  S^4..      .   , 

JUL  Why  'tis  the  only  Voyage ; 
I  lovea  Sea.v(>y4ge,  lainl  ft'b|li%i»g  TfiPHp«ft,i 
And  let  all  fplit.  .  .     - 

,/^i«.  This  IS  a  dainty  Damfel :  . 
I  think  *t^iU  CE^me  ye:  Qiixye  fidctiPDft?: 

Lil.  O  excellently :  I  am  never  weary  tbfiit,  laay  i  ^ 
A  hundred  Mile  a  Day  is  nothing  with  me. 

Bel.  rU  travel  under  arortid.^4/W^.]  Do  you  hear, 
fweet  Lady  ?    „, 
*  I  find  it  will  be  dangerous  for  a  Woman. 

Rof.  No  danger.  Sir,  I  warrant  j  I  love  to  ^e  uitekr. 

Bel.  I  fte  (he  will  abufe  me  aU  the  World  over ; ' 
But  fay  we  pafs  through '(?^rw^«j^,,  and  4ririkh3rd? 

Rof,  We'll  learn  to  drink  and  fwagger  too* 

Bel.  She'll  beat  me.  .  ^     £^^ 

Lady,  Pll  live  at  K^mft.  . .   *  .  ; 

Rof.  And  rHiiv«.5fritJ^tbee  J        .   .  i 

And  we'll  keep  Ho»^  togeth^.    .• 

Bel.  I'll  keep  HoufKia  6^ ; . 
And  thofe  I  hate  r^t.^etWjiJy* 

P/».  I  go  for  Turky^  .         :  \ 

And  fo  it  may  t>e:i^  mt©  Pefjta^',  .         ,         . 

Lil.  We  cannot  know  too  muqb,  l'.H. travel  Wth  yto*    V 

Pi«.  And  you'll  abyrfij'R^?  \i 

^/.  Like  enough.  ^  ,,  Pin. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


?&  mitW^^e  Chafe.        :  46i 

Fm.  ^Tts  dainty. 

i^A  I  will  live  in  a  Ba\^dy-hoii!^.  .     *" 

.    /J<5^  t  tfaf e  come  to  yt.  .       - 

i?rf.  S^y,  fto  xlifpo^d  to  hang  ttiyiaf  ? 

i?e/:  There  I'll   . 
Lfeavc  ye.    M  I  am  glad  !  know  ho\i^  to  aveid  yeJ 

Mir.  Maylfpeak^et?   jRj/.Shc  bcckcas  toye,  ^6r. 

■  Lady^  "  ^  "^ 

I  eouM  wiih  J  knew  how  to  recptnpfente,  -  •    ^ 

Evm  with  the  Service  of  my  Lif(?,  thAfe  Pains, 
And  thofc  high  Jfarours  you  haV^  thrown  upon  lAei  • 
Till  I  be  more  dcftrtfiil  in  your  Eye, 
And  till  my  Duty  fhall  make  khown  I  hon6or  ye, 
NoMeft  of  Wbtnen,  dia  me  but  thi^  t^vour 
To  accept  this  b^ck  a^ain,  as  a  poot  Teftfmony. 

Oria,  I  muft  have  you  too  with  ^ni ;  clfe  the  Will,- 
That  fays  thtey  muft  reft  with  ye,  is  infringed,  Sirj*  ^ 
Which  pardon  me,  1  dare  not  do. 

Mir.  Take  me  then ; 
And  take  me  with  the  trueft  Love.^  v 

Oria.  *Tis  pertain. 
My  Brother  icrv*d  ye  dearly,  and  I  itirtlght 
As  dearly  to  preferve  that  Lo^e.    But,  Sir, 
Though  I  were  willing,  thefe  are  but  youf  Cefcltiofti*, 

Mir.  As  I  have  Life,  I  fpeak  my  Soul. 

Oria.  I  like  ye. 
But  how  you  can  like  me,  without  i*vc  Ttftiniony, 

A  Stranger  to  ye. -r — 

^     Mir.  I'll  marry  ye  immediately,  . 
A  fair  State  I  dare  promife  ye, 

Bel.  Yet  flie'U  cozen  thee. 

Oria.  Would  fome  fair  Gentleman  dlirftprbraife  for  yiB. 

Jk&r.  By  all  that's  gpod.-' — ^**^ 

Enter  La  Cadre,  NantoieCi  Lugkr,  «^  deGard. 

All.  And  we'll  make  up  the  reft,  Lady. 

Oria.  Then  Otiana  takes  ye  \  n^y,  (he  has  caught  ye ; 
If  ye  ftart  now  let  all  the  World  cry  fhame  on  ye ; 
1  have  out-travell*d  ye. 

Bel.  Did  not  I  fay  (he  would  cheat  thee  \, 

R  3  ^     Mir. 
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Mir.  I  thank  ye,  I  am  pleasM  yc  have  dccciv»d  rac  j 
And  willingly  I  fwallow  it,  and  joy  in't  •, 
And  yet  perhaps  I  knew  yc:  Whofe  Plot  was  this? 

iJg.  Heisnotalham'dthatcaftit:  He  that  executed, 
Followed  your  Father's  Will.  ^   c      jn 

Mr.  What  a  World's  this,  nothing  but  Craft  and  Co- 
zenage? 

Ori.  Who  begun,  Sir?  ^ 

Mr.  Well  i  I  do  take  thee  upon  tneer  Compaffion  j 
And  I  do  think,  I  Ihall  lov«  thee.    As  a  Tcftimony, 
I'll  burn  my  Book,  and  turn  a  new  Lwf  over, 
But'thefe  fine  Cloaths  you  ihall  wear  ftiU. 

Ori  I  obey  you.  Sir,  in  all.  ,       . 

If  ant.  And  how!  how.  Daughters!  what  fay  you  to 
thcfe  Gentlemen?  _ 

What  fay  ye,  Gendenoen,  to  the  Girls  ? 
'   Pin.  By  ojy  troth if  ihe'can  love  mc. 

Xft How  long  ? 

Pin.  Nay,  if  once  ye  love. 

Lil.  Then  take  mc. 
And  take  your  Chance. 

Pin.  Moft  willingly,  ye  are  mine,  Lady, 
And  if  I  ufe  ye  not,  that  yc  may  love  me.- 

lil.  A  Match  i'faith. 

P/».  Why  now  ye  travel  with  me. 

Rof,  How  that  thing  ftands! 

Bel.  (47)  It  will  if  ye  urge  it. 
Blefs  your  five  Wits. 

Rof.  Nay, 'prithee  ftay,  I'll  have  thee. 

Bel.  X^u  muft  ask  me  Leave  firft. 

R^J.  Wilt  thou  ufe  me  kindly. 
And  beat  me  but  once  a  Week  ? 

5(?/.  If  ye  deferve  no  more. 

Rof.  And  wilt  thou  get  me  with  Child  ? 

Bel.  Doft  thou  ask  me  ferioufly  ? 

Rof.  Yes  indeed  do  I. 

Bel.  Yes,  I  will  get  thee  with  Child,  come  prefently, 

(47>  Bell.  It  'Will  if  y*  urge  it-l  The  want  of  a  Negative  mako 
^elleut  fay  joft  the  contrary  to  what  he  dcfign'd. 
It  will  noX  if  ye  urge  it. 
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And*c  be  but  in  Revenge,  PU  do  thee  that  Courtefie. 
Well,  if  thou  wilt  fear  God,  and  me,  have  at  thee. 
Rif.  1*11  love  ye,  and  Til  honour  ye, 
BeU  I  am  pleas'd  then. 

ilfi^-.  This  fVUd-Goofe  Chafe  is  done,  we  have  won  o^both 
fides. 
Brother,  your  Love,  and  now  to  Church  of  all  Hands; 
Ijct'slole  notime., 
Pin.  Our  travelling,  C48)  lay  by.  * 
Btl.  No  more  for  Itahf  %  for  the  Low  Countries^  L 

[Exiunt  omnes^ 

(48) lofhy. 

Bell.  No  more  for  Italy,  for  the  Low  Countries.  J  The  Reading, 
wldch  the  prefent  Edition  exhibits,  is  Mr.  TheoiaId\  and  an  happy 
one  it  is,  as  it  both  comoleats  the  Senfe,  and  keeps  up  the  (blemn 
Cnftom  of  not  only  the  Play^Wriehts  of  our  Authors,  but  thefe  of  our 
prefent  time,  ^i».  of  making  eacn  Drama  conclude  in  a  Jingle. 


'f^^ 
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P  R   O   L   O   G    U   E. 

YO IPR  E  welcome  J  Gentlemen^  and  would  our  Ftafi 
Were  fo  well  feafon^d^  to  pleafi  ev^ry  Queft  i 
Ingenuous  Jppetites^  1  hope  wejball^ 
And  their  Examples  may  prevail  in  all^ 
Our  nohle  Friend^  who  writ  this,  bid  me  fay ^ ' 
He^d  rather  drefs^  upon  a  Triumph^Day^ 
My  Lord  Mayot^sFeafty  and  make  bim  Sauces  too^ 
Sauce  for  each  fev^rdl  Mouthy  nay  further  go^ 
He'd  rather  build  up  tbofe  invincible  Pies 
Aid  CafiU'Cuftards  that  affright  all  Eyes, 
Nay  eat  *em  all  and  their  Artillery, 
than  drefs  for  fuch  a  curious  Company 
One  Jingle  Dijb ;  yet  he  has  pleased  ye  too. 
And  you*  ve  confefs'dbe  knew  well  what  to  do\ 
Be  hungry  as  you  were  wont  tobe,  and  bring 
Sharp  Stomachs  to  the  Stories  he  fhallftng^ 
And  he  dare  yet  ^  he  fays^  prepare  a  stable 
Skfll  mctke  youfay^  well  drefl,  and  he  well  able. 
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M    E   K.       . 

r 

ALphonfo,  King  <jf  Naples,  elder  Brother  to  Fn^dcrick.  i 
Frederick,  mfiatUMl  smi  rmSitm^  S^tber  />A1-  \ 

phonjb,  Md  Ufftrper  tfU^  Kingdom j 

Sorano,  a  Lord^  Brother  to  Evanthcf,*  Frcdiriek'^  vnthi 

Inftrument. 
Valeria,  a  noble  )outig  Lordy  Servant ^  4ifter^ard  marriii  \ 

to  Evanthe.  I 

Camillo,   >  I 

Cleantbcs,^  three  imfpeftCmrt  LorA.  j 

Menallo,   j|  .       /  i 

Rugio,  an  honeft  Lord,  Friofki  to  AiphohA. 
Marco,  a  Friar^  Alphonfo's  Friend. 
Podramo,  a  necejary  Creature  to  Somno. 
Tonie,  King  Frederick'^  Knavifi>  Fool. 
Caftruccio,  Captain  of  the  Citadel^  an  bonefi  Man. 
Cupid,  Gr^ccs^ /mtb  cither  MaJ^ers. 

Citizens^    Lawyer^   Phyftcian,  Capain,  Cut-ptr/e^   M 
and  jtttendants. 


WOMEN. 

^een^  Wife  to  Frederick,  a  virtuous  Lady. 
Evanthe,  Sifler  to  Sorano,  the  chaftefVife  <?/*  Valeric*  w 
a  fVife  for  a  Month.  '     "^ 

Caflandra,  anoldBawd,  Waiting-woman  to  Evanthe. 

Ladies. 

City  Wives. 

S   C   E    N    E,    NAPLES. 
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A   C  T     I.       S   C   E   N   E     L 

Ent€r  King  Frederick,  Sorano,  Vaherio,  Camillo,  CIeaiithc$^ 
Menallo,  an4  Jitendants. 

SORANO. 

ILL  your  Grace  fpeak?. 

Fred.  Let  me  alone^  Satano^ 
AJfchOngk  Oiy  Thoughts  feem  iad,  they're  wcl*- 
cotne  to  me* 
&?r.  You  know  I'm  private  as  your  fecrer 
Wiflies, 

Ready  to  fling  my  Soul  upon  your,  Service, 
Ere  your  Commahd  be  on*t. 

Fred.  Bid  thofe  depart. 
•  Sor.  Yott  rauft  uctkc,  my  Lards. 

Cam.  What  new  Dc0gn 
is  hammering  in  his  Head  now  ? 
J    Cle.  Let's  pray  heartily 
pfone  of  our  Heads  hicet  with't  \  ray  Wife's  old^ 
that's  al!  my  Coajfert.^  ,     • 

Men.  Mine's  ugly,  that  I  am  fure  on. 
And  [  think  honpft  too,  'twoulji  make  me  ftart  elfe. 
Cam,  Mine's  troubled  in  the  Country  with  a  Fever, 
iVnd  feme  few  lafuipiities  olfe;  he  looks  again. 

Come 
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Come  let's  retire,  certain  *tis  fomc  She-bufinefi 

This  new  Lord's  employed  in.     VaU  TU  not  be  far  off< 

Becaufe  I  doubt  the  Caufe.  \  [£*»/- 

Fred.  Are  they  all  gone  ? 

Sor.  All  but  your  faithful  Servant. 

Fred.  I  would  tell  thee. 
But  'tis  a  thing  thou  canft  not  like. 

Sor.  Pray  ye  fpeak  it. 
Is  it  my  Head  ?  1  have  it  ready  for  ye.  Sir  j 
Is't  any  Adion  in  my  Power  ?  My  Wit? 
I  care  not  of  what  Nature,  nor, what  follows. 

Fred.  I  am  in  Love. 

Sor.  That's  th*  leaft  thing  of  a  Thoufand, 
The  eafieft  to  atchieve, 

Fred.  But  with  whom,  Sorano  ? 

Sor.  With  whom  you  pleafe,  you  muft  not  be  deny 'd.  Sin 

Fred.  Say  it  be  with  one  of  thy  Kinfwomen. 

Sor.  Say  with  all, 
I  (hall  more  love  your  Grace,  I  (hall  more  honour  yc. 
And  would  I  had  enough  to  ferve  your  Pleafure. 

Fred.  Why  *tis  thy  Sifter  then,  the  fair  Evatitbe^ 
ril  be  plain  with  thee.' 

Sor.  I'll  be  as  plam  with  you,  Sir, 
She  brought  not  her  Perfections  to  the  World, 
To  lock  them  in  a  Cafe,  or  hang  'em  by  her. 
The  ufe  is  all  (he  breeds  'em  for  -,  fhc*s  yours.  Sir. 

Fred.  Doft  thou  mean  fcrioufly ! 

Sor.  I  mean  ipy  Sifter  5  ' 

And  if  I  had  a  Dozen  more,  they  were  all  yours :  i 

Some  Aunts  I  have,  they  have  been  handfom  Women^ 
My  Mother's  dead  indeed,  and  fomc  few  Coufins 
That  are  now  fhooting  up,  we  ftiall  fee  fhortly. 

Fred.  No^ 'tis  Evanthe.  1 

Sor.  I  have  fent  my  Man  to  her 
Upon  fome  Bufinefs  to  come  (i)  prefcntly, 
Hither  (he  (hall  come  5  your  Grace  dare  fpeak  umo  her  ?      \ 

(1) ^  prefentfy  ! 

HiiYieY,  Jhe  Jhail  come; ]  Hither^   i,  e,  into  your  Apart- 
ments. Bat  Sorano  could  not  fay  that  he  \i2A  fent  for  her  to  come  thither,    ^ 
The  Comma  therefore  ihotild  be,  at  1  have  put  it>  after  frefenth. 

Large 
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Large  golden  Promifest  and  fweet  Language,  Sir, 
You  know  what  they  work ;  fhe's  a  complcat  Courtier: 
Befides  TJl  fct  in. 

Fred.  She  waits  on  my  Queen. 
What  JealoufV  and  Anger  may  ari(e, 
Incenfingherr 

Sgt.  You  have  a  good  fweet  Lady, 
A  Woman  of  fo  ev'n  and  ftiil  a  Temper, 
She  knows  not  Anger;  fay  flie  were  a  Fury, 
Td  thought  you  had  been  abfblute,  the  great  King, 
(2)  The  Fountain  of  all  Honours,  Plays  and  PlesfuitSi 
Your  Will  and  your  Commands  unbounded  alio ; 
Go  get  a  Pair  of  Beads  and  learn  to  pray.  Sir. 
Enter  Servant. 

Ser.  My  Lord,  your  Servant  ftays. 

Sir.  Bid  him  come  hither. 
And  bring  the  Lady  with  him.    Fred.  I  will  woo  her; 
And  cither  lofe  myfelf,  or  win  her  Favour. 

S$r.  She's  coming  in. 

Fred.  Thy  Eyes  flioot  through  the  Door, 
They  are  fo  piercing,  that  the  Beams  they  dart 
Give  new  Light  to  the  Room. 

Enter  Podramo  and  Evatkthe. 

!     Evan.  Whither  doft  thou  go  ? 

This  is  the  King's  fide,  and  his  private  Lodgings, 
I  What  Bufinefs  have  I  here  i 
Pod.  My  Lord  fcnt  for  ye. 

j      (2)  fbi  Fountain  of  all  Honours^  Plays  and  Plea/ures, 

Tokr  Will  and  your  Commands  unbounded  al/o  i\   The  CenfurU 
i  this  Paflage  is  liable  to  I  would  endeavour  to  wipe  off,  by  readings 

Pains  tfjr</  PUa/unsi 
\  Or  throwing  a  Word  in  at  the  beginning  of  the  feoond  Line,  and  alter-' 
I  ing  the  Pointing  in  the  firft; 

I  ne  Fountain  of  all  Honours ;  Psuns  and  Pleafures 

!  Waiting  jTMr  fFiil^  and  your  Commands  unbounded. 

1. 1.  I  took  yoa  to  be  a  great  King  that  coald  pnniOi  or  reward  by  ar* 
bitrary  Will>  and  with  an  unbounded  Authority,  fiut  the  true  Reading* 
as  well  as  the  moft  obvious,  is  this, 

Tbi  Fountain  of  all  Honours^  Place  and  Fleqfures. 
So  in  the  laft  Aa  of  this  Play  Urbino  (Vahrio  difguisM)  fays. 
/  lovi  my  Friend,  not  meafur^d  out  by  Time, 
Nor  bird  by  Circumfance  of  Place  and  Honour. 

Evan. 
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Evaf^.  His  Lodgings  are  bdow^  yqu  aic  mifajkeii^ 
Vfp  left  thcn»  at  (be  Scair*foot. 

Ptf  J.  Good  fwect  Madam. 

Evan.  I  am  no  Councilor,  nor  impoctaot  Si](:or, 
Nor  have  no  private  Bufinefe  through  tbefe  Cbambei^ 
To  leek  him  this  way ;  o'  my  Life  thou'rt  druoky 

Or  worfe  than  drunk,  hir^d  l&a>ftvqf  tpt  liither 
To  fome  bafe  EnA^  now  I  look  on  (h^  bett^*! 
Thou  haft  a  h^wdy  Face,^  and  I  abhor  (be^ 
A  beaftly  bawdy  Face^  I'll  go  no  flmhcr* 

Sor.  Naf  (brink  not  back,  indeed  you  fluU,  good  Sjflpr. 
Why  do  ym  bkifiiii!  the  good  Kiqg  wiU  not  bi|rt  ye^ 
He  honours  ye,,  and  k>vc8  ye. 

Evan.  Is  this  the  Bufinefs  i 

Sor.  Yes,  and  the  beft  you  ever  will  arrive  a^ 
If  you  be  wife.    Evan.  Nfy  Father  was  no  fiawd^  Sir, 
Nor  of  that  worfhipful  Stock>  as  I  rememl)er, 

Sor.  You  are  ar  Fool. 

Evan.  You're  that  1  fhame  to  teH  ye. 

Fred.  GtTitXt  Evantbe  I 

Evan.  The  gracious  Queen,  Sir, 
Is  well  and  merpy,  Heav"n  be  thanked  for  it. 
And  as  I  think  (he  waits  you  in  the  Garden, 

Fred.  Let  her  wak  there,  i  talk  hot  of  her  Garden^ 
I  talk  of  thee,  fweet  Flower, 

Evan.  Your  Grace  is  pi^a&Qt, 
Thus  to  miftake  a  Nettle  for  a  Rofe., 

Fred.  No  Rofe,  noi*  Lily,,  nor  na  glorious  I^cioili^ 
Are  of  that  fweetnefs,  whicenefs,  tendernefs^ 
Softnefs,  and  fatisfying  Bleflednefs, 
As  my  Eya^tbe. 

Evan.  Your  Grace  fpeaks  vwy  feelingly  ?     — 
I  would  nOf^  be  a  handfomr  Wench  in  your  Way,  Sir, 
For  a  new  Gown^ 

Fred.  Thou  art  all  Handfomnefs ; 
Nature  wtU  be  aihamM  ta  frame  another 
Now  thou  art  made^  thou'ft  robbM  her  of  her  Cunning; 
Each  ffevcral  part  about  thee  is  a  Beauty. 

Sor.  D*  you  hear  this,  Sifter? 

Evan.  YeS)  unworthy  Brother, 

But 
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But  all  this  will  not  do.      Fred.  But  love  Evanthe. 
Thou  flialt  have  more  thaii  Words,  Wealth,  Eafe,  and 

Honours, 
My  tender  Wench. 

Evan.  Be  tender  of  my  Credit, 
And  I  (hall  love  you.  Sir,  and  I  (hall  honour  ye. 

Fred.  I  love  thee  to  enjoy  thee,  my  Evanthe^ 
•To  give  thee  the  Content  of  Love.  ' 

Evan.  Hold,  hold.  Sir,  .    '   '         ^ 

Tc  are  too  fleet  5  I  have  fome  Bufinefs  this  way. 
Your  Grace  can  nQ*cr  content.    Sof.  You  ftufaborn  Toy.'  . 
Evan.  Good  my  Lord  Ba^wd  I  thank  ye.  . 

Fred.  Thou  (halt  not  go,  believe  me,  fwdct  Evanthe^    . 
So  high  I  will  advahce  thee  for  this  Favour, 
So  rich  and  potent  I  will  raifc  thy  Fortune, 
And  thy  Friends  mighty. 

Evan.  Good  your  Grace  be  patient,  . 

I  ihall  make  die 

Worft  honourable  Wench  that  ever  was. 
Shame  your  Diicretion,  and  your  Choice. 
Fred.  Thou  flialt  not;  ^  \ 

Evan.  Shall  I  be  rich  do  you  fay,  and;glortous,    ' 
And  ihine  above  the  reft,  and  icorn  all  Beauties, 
And  mighty  in  Command  ? 
Fred.  Thoq  ihalt  be  dny  things 
Evan.  Let  me  be  honeft  too,  and  then  IMl  thank  jrc.' 
Have  you  not  fuch  a  Title  to  beftow  too  ? 
If  I  prove  otherwife,  Pd  know  but  this,  Sir ; 
Can  all  the  Pow'r  you  have,  or  all  the  Riches, 
But  tyc  Mens  Tongues  up  fit)m  difcourfihg  of  me. 
Their  Eyes  from  gazing  at  my  glorious  Folly, 
Time  that  (hall  come,  from  wondering  at  my  Impudence, 
And  they  that  read  my  wanton  Life;  from  Curfes  ? 
Can  you  do  this  ?  Have  ye  this  Magick  in  ye? 
This  is  not  in  your  Power,  though  you  be.  a  Pripcc,  Sfr, 
No  more  than  Evil  is  fn  holy  Angels, 
Nor  I,  I  hope.     Get  Wantonnefs  confirmed 
By  A£t  of  Parliament  an  Honefty, 
And  fo  received  by  all,  V\\  hearken  toyc* 
Heav'n  guide  your  Grace. 
Vol.  V.       -  S  -  Fred. 
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ril  no  more  Wantonnels,  T'll  marry  thee* 

Evan.  What  (hall  the  Queen  do? 

Fred.  V\\  be  divorced  from  her. 

Evan.   Can  you  tell  why  ?  .  What   has  ihe  done 
againft  ye  ?       . 
Has  (he  cohtrivM  a  Treafon  'g^inft  your  Perfon? 
AbusM  your  Bed?  Does  Difobedience  urge  ye? 

Fred.  That's  all  one,  'tis  roy  Will. 

£i;iW.  *Tb  a  mod  wicked  one, 
A  moft  abfurd  one,  and  will  (how  a  Monfien  > 
rd  rather  be  "a  Whore>  and  with  Icfs  Sin, 
T*  your  prefent  Luft,  than  Queen  to  your  Inju^ice. 
Yours  is  no  Love,  Faith  and  Rel^ion  fly  it. 
Nor  has  no  Tafte  of  fair  AfFcdion  in  it. 
Some  hellilh  Flame  abules  your  fair  Body, 
And  hellilh  Furies  blow  it;  look  behind  yc^ 
Divorce  you  from  a  Woman  of  her  Beauty,   .    , 
Of  her  Integrity,  her  Piety  ? 
Her  Love  to  you,  to  air  that  honours  ye  i 
Her  chaftc  aAd  virtuous.  Love,  are  thcie  fit  Caufcs? 
What  will  you  do  to  me,  when  I  have  doy'd  ye? 
You  may  find*  Time  out  in  Eternity,     ■^ 
Deceit  and  Violence  in  heav'nly  Jufticc,   , 
Life  in  the  Grave,  and  0eath  an^ong  the  Blefie^, 
Ere  Stain  or  6raek  in  her  fweet  Reputation.     . 

Sor.  You've  fooW  enDUgh>  be»  wife  njow,  .and  a  Wo- 
man J      ;..,♦•»,.,>,.  » 

YouVcfcewM.a;Mockfty/uJficiept,        .;  .  , 

If  not  too  much-for  Cour'tV  .    \'  ..    ,; 

Evan,  ^QxxW^  fliew'dan  Impudence,  .      , 
A  mo'rc  ejcperienc'd  Baw^d  wWd,jblu^?wd.fli^  at> 
You'll  make  ipy; Kindred  mighty?  ^/M*:       ' 

^fti..  Prithee iiear  nie..  .     »     ]    ':  :  •  V  '     ' .' 

Evan.  I  do  Sir,  and  I  cbtmt  it^  g;rieat  O0er*  /; 

Fred.  Any »f> thine..        .    //  ;     .^^j        .   4  • 
Evan.  'Tis  like  enough  yomrqay  clap  Honquc  on  tbeoi^ 
But  how  'twill  fit,  ^^d  how  J4en  will  ^^dpfe )?*  . : 
Is  dill  the  Queftion/  *  I'lVtell  ym^\fj^zi,^y%^^^ 
What  the  Report  will  be,  |nd  'twill  be  trOc  topi    0  ^ 

'And 
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(3)  And  itmuft  needs  be  Comfort  to  your  Mifter, 
Thcfe  arc  the  Ifliics  of  her  Impudence^ 
rjl  tell  your  Grace»  (b  dear  I  hold  the  Queen, 
So  dear  that  Honour  that  fhe  nors*d  me  up  in, 
rd  firft  take  to  me,  for  my  Lu^,  a  Moor, 
One  of  y<iur  Gally-flaves,  that  Cold  and  Hunger, 
Decrepit  Mifcry^  had  made  a  mock-Mswi 
Than  be  your  Queen. 

Fred.  You're  bravely  refolute. 

Evan,  rd  rather  be  a  Leper,  atxl  be  fhun*d. 
And  die  by  Pieced,  rot  into  my  Grave, 
Leaving  no  Memory  behind  to  khow  me. 
Than  be  a  high  Whore  to  Eternity, 

Fred.  You  have  another  Gamefter  I  perceive  by  ye,   . 
You  duril  not  flight  me  elfe. 

Sof.  rU  find  htm  out. 
Though  he  lye  next  thy  Heart  hid.  Til  di(covtr  him,^ 
(4 J  And  ye  proud  Peat,  V\\  makayou  curfo  yout  InfolenceJ 

Vd.  Tongue  of  an  Angel,  and  the  Truth  of  Heaven, 
How  am  I  bleft!  \ExU  Val. 

Scr.  Podramo  go  m  hafte 
To  my  Sifter's  Gentlewoman,  you  know  her  well, . 
And  bid  her  fendhfr  Miftrefs  prefcntly 
the  ]e0er  Cabinet  Ihe  keeps  her  Letten  in. 
And  fuch  like  Toys,  and  bring  it  to  me  inftandy*  Away. 

Pod.  I  am  gone.  [ExU\. 

Enter  the  ^en  with  two  Ladies. 

Sor.  The  Queen. 

Fred,  Let's^  quit  the  Place,  (he  may  grow  jealous.' 

[Exeunt  Fred,  and  Sorano.' 
^een.  So  fuddenly  departed !  what's  the  Reafon?    < 

(3)  And  it  muft  ni$ii  hi  tmfiti  io  y^mr  Maftcr]  Wiio  WM  Jndt- 
rick's  Mafter  ?  Preferment  had  been  promisM  to  her  Kindred,  by  whom 
her  Brother  S^rano  is  chiefly  intended^  who  was  Pandar  and  Minipr 
oi  FredericX's  Lufts.     I  read  therefore, 

jfnd  it  muft  nerds  he  Comfort  tsyour  Miniftcr. 

Mr.  Seniuard. 

(4)  Jndyi  pottnd  Peat, }  This  Reading  is  {toiVm  (o  tkeCopy 

•f  1711. 

S  a  Dots 
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Does  my  Approach  difpleafe  his  Grace?  arc  my  Eyes 
So  hateful  to  him  ?  or  my  Gonverfation 
Infedcd,  thae  he  flies  mc?  F^iv  Evanfbe^  . 
Are  you  there  ?  then  I  fee  his  Shame. 

Evan.  'Tistrue,  Madam, 
'T  has  pleas'd  his  Goodnefs  to  be  plealant  with  me. 

^een.  'Tis  ftiiange  to  find  thy  Modefty  in  this  PJacc, 
Does  the  King  offer  fair  ?  Does  thy  Face  take  him  f 
Ne'er  blufli,  Evanthe^  'tis  a  very  fwect  one. 
Does  he  rain  Gold,  and  precious  Promifes 
Into  thy  Lap  ?  Will  he  advance  thy  Fortunes  ? 
Shalt  thou  be  mighty.  Wench? 

Evan,  Never  mock.  Madam ; 
'Ti^  rather  on  your  part  to  be  lamented. 
At  lead  reveng'd  -,  I  can  be  mighty.  Lady,  . 
And  glorious  too,  glorious  and  great  as  you  are. 

^een.  He*ll  marry  thee? 

Evan.  Who  wouldnot  be  a  Queen,  Madam ? 

^een.  'Tis  truc^Evantbe^  'tis  a  brave  Ambition^    . 
A  golden  Dream,  that  may  delude  a  good  Mind&. 
What  (hall  become  of  me? 
'    Evan.  You  muft  learn  to  pray. 
Your  Age  and  Honour  will  become  a  Nunnery. 

^een.  Wilt  thou  remember  me?  Vf^^^\ 

Evan.  She  weeps.    Sweet  Lady, 
Upon  my  Knees  I  ask  your  facred  Pardon, 
For  my  rude  Boldncfs  5  and  know,  my  fweet  Miftreis, 
If  e'er  there  were  Ambition  in  Evanthe\ 
It  was  and  is  to  do  you  faithful  Duties : 
'Tis  true  I  have  been  tempted  by  the  King, 
And  with  no  few  and  potent  Charms,  to  wrong  ye, 
To  violate  the  chafte  Joys  of  your  Bed  5 
And  thofe  not  taking  hold,  t'  ufurp  your  State  ; 
But  Ihe  that  has  been  bred  up  under  ye. 
And  daily  fed  upon  your  virtuous  Precepts, 
Still  growing  ftrong  b*  Example  of  your  Goodne(s» 
Having  no  errant  Motion  from  Obedience, 
Flies  from  thefc  Vanities,  as  meer  Illufions ; 
And  arm'd  with  Honefty,  defies  all  Promifes. 
In  (pken  of  this  Truth,  I  lay  my  Life  down 
'^''--  .         .  Under 
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Under  your  facred  Foot,  to  do  you  Service. 

^een.  Rife  my  true  Friend,  thou  vinuous  Bud  of  Beauty,. 
Thou  Virgins  Honour,  fweetly  Wow  and  flourifli ; 
And  that  rude  nipping  Wind,  that  feeks  to  blaft  thee. 
Or  taint  thy  Root,  be  curft  to  all  Poftericy  ^ 
To  my  Proteftion  from  this  Hour  I  take  ye. 
Yes,  and  the  King  (hall  know—* 

Evan.  Give  his  Heat  way,  Madam, 
And  *twili  go  out  again,  he  may  forget  alL         [^Exeunt. 

Enter  Camillo,  Clcanthes,  and  M^nallo. 

Cam.  What  have  we  to  . 

Do  with  the  Times  ?  we  cannot  cure  'cm. 

I^  *em  go  on,  when  they  are  fwoln  with  Surfeits 

They'll  burft  and  ftink,  then  all  the  World  fhall  fmcll  'em. 
Ck.  A  Man 

May  live  a  Bawd,  and  be  an  honeft  Man. 
Men,  Ycs,and^ 

A  wife  Man  too,  it  is  a  virtuous  Calling. 
Cam.  To  his  own  Wife  efpecially,  or  his  Sifter, 
I  The  nearer  to  his  own  Blood,  ftill  the  honefter: 
[  There  want  fuch  honeft  Men^  would  we  had  more  of  *cm. 
I     Men.  To  be  a  Villain  is  no  fuch  rude  Matter, 
I     Cam.  No,  if  he  be  a  neat  one,  and  a  perfe£t, 
I  Art  makes  all  excellent:  What  is  it.  Gentlemen, 
I  In  a  good  Caufe  to  kill  a  Dozen  Coxcombs, 
I  That  blunt  rude  Fellows  call  good  Patriots  ? 

Nothing,  nor  ne*er  look'd  after.    Men.  'Tis  e*en  as  much, 
1  As  eafy  too,  as  honeft,  and  as  clear, 
I  Toravifli  Matrons,  and  deflow'r  coy  Wenches  j 
I  But  here  they  are  fo  willing,  'tis  a  Complement. 
I     Qe.  To  pull  down  Churches  with  prctcnfion 
;  Tobtttid  'em  fairer,  may  be  done  with  Honour, 

And  all  this  time  believe  no  Gods.     Cam.  I  think  fo, 
;  Tis  faith  enough  if  they  name  'em  in  their  Angers, 
I  (5)  Or  on  their  rotten  Tombs  engrave  an  Angel  ^ 

{^)  Or  on  their  rotten  Tombs  sngravt  an  Angel i\  Bat  wi&y  r§tUm 
ftmhs  f  A  Commentator  perhaps  would  anfwer,  Becaufe  tbty  contain 
>  r^tUn  Carca/es ;  and  fo  the  Bufinefs  is  done.  But  I  ihould  rather  prefer* 
Or  o'er  their  rotten  Bones  engrawe  an  Angel. 
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Well,  brave  Alphwfa^  how  happy  had  wc  been. 
If  thoii  had'ftrcignM! 

Meti.  Would  I  had  his  Difcafe, 
Ty*d  like  a  Leprofy  to  my  Pofterity, 
So  he  were  right  again. 

C/<?.  What  is  his  Malady? 

Cam.  Nothing  but  fad  and  fitent  Melancholy, 
Laden  with  Griefs  and  Thoughts^  no  Man  knows  why 

neither; 
The  good  Brandim  (6)  Father  to  the  Princes 
Ufed  all  the  Art  and  Induftry  that  might  be. 
To  free  Alphonfo  from  this  dull  Calamity, 
And  feat  him  in  his  Rule;  he  was  his  eldeft 
And  nobleft  too,  had  not  fair  Nature  ftopt  in  him, 
For  which  Caufe  this  was  chofen  to  inherit, 
Frederick  the  younger. 

Cle.  Does  he  ufe  his  Brother 
With  that  Refpcfl:  and  Honour  that  befits  him  ? 

Cam.  He  is  kept  privately,  as  they  pretend. 
To  give  more  eafe  and  comfort  to  his  Sicknefs ; 
But  he  has  honeft  Servants,  the  grave  Rugio^ 
Afid  Friar  Marcoy  that  wait  on  his  Perfon, 
And  in  a  Monaftery  he  lives. 

Men.  *Tis  full  of  Sadnefs, 
To  fee  him  when  he  comes  t*  his  Father's  Tomb, 
(As  once  a  Day  that  is  his  Pilgrimage, 
Whilft  in  Devotion,  the  Quire  fings  an  Anthem ;) 
How  pioufly  he  kneels,  and  like  a  Virgin 
That  fome  crofs  Fate  had  cozen'd  of  her  Love, 
Weeps  *till  the  ftubborn  Marble  fweats  with  Pity, 
And  to  his  Groans  the  whole  Quire  bears  a  Chorus. 

Mnter  Frederick,  Sorano  wUb  the  Cabinet^  and  Podnuna 

Cam.  So  do  I  too.    The  King  with  his  Contrivers, 
This  IS  no  Place  for  us.  lExeunt  Ifirds. 

Fred.  This  is  a  Jewel, 

(6)  ~—  father  to  the  Princeis]  The  true  Lcftion  is, 

— •  Father  U  the  Princes. 

TJiw,  Mr.  Theohald  had  obferved  in  hi$  Margio,   and  Mr,  Se^^rl 
kercio  cpncurred  with  us  bodi. 

.  Lay 
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Lay  it  afidei  what  Paper'$  that  ^ 

Fod.  A  Letter^ 
But  'tis  a  Wonian*^,  Sir,  I  know  by  th*  Hand, 
And  ch'  falfe  Orthography,  they  wriee  old  Saxon. 

Fred.  May  bjcr  her  ghoftly  Mother's  that  fnftru6ts  her. 

Sor.  No,  ^is  a  CouQn*s,  and  cadie  up  with  a  great  Cake* 

Tr^J.  What's  that? 

Sor.  A  Pair  of  Gloves  th?  Duchefs  gave  her. 
For  io  the  oucfidc  feys  ? , 

Fred.  That  other  Paper? 

Sor.  A  Charth  for  the  Tooth-ach,  here's  nothing  but 
Saints  and  Crofies. 

Fred.  Look  iid  that  Box,  methinks  that  fliould  hold 
SepTCts,  ... 

Fod.  *Tis.P^rit,  and  Curls  of  Hair,  Ihe  *glns  to^ccfcifc* 
A  Glafs  of  Water  too,  I  would  fain  tafte  it^ 
But  I  ath  wickedly  afraid  'twill  filence  me ; 
Never  ^  Cbnduit-Pipe  to  convey  this  Water  ? 

Sor.  Thefi  are  all  Rings,  Deaths-heads,  and  fiich  Afr- 
tnento^s.     , 
Her  Gratidmothci*,  and  Worm-eaten  Aunts  left  t3  her, 
To  tell  her  what  her  Beauty  muft  arrive  at, 

Fred.  That,  th?t. 
.  P^i.Thcy*re  written  Songs,  Sir,  to  provoke youngLad;c si 
lord  here^  a  Priyer-bobk,  how  thefc  agree! 
Here's  a  ftrange  Union.    Sor.  Ever  by  a  Surfeit 
.You  bay^  a  julep.fet,  to  cool  the  Patient. 

Fred.  Thofe,  thofe. 

Sor.  They're  Verfes  to  the  bleft  Evanthe.  * 

Fred.  Thofe  may  difcover, 
Re^  them  out^  Sorano. 

To  the  bleft  Evanthe; 

Let  thofe  complain  that  feel  Loves  Cruelty^ 
4nd  in  fad  Legends  write  their  JVoes^ 
"'    With  Rofes  gently  Vas  correHed  the^ 

My  War  is  without  Rage  or  Blows  :  . 

My  Mijlrefs  Eyes  Jhtne  fair  on  my  Defirss^ 
Md  hapefprings  up  inflamed  with  her  new  Eres. 
84  N$ 
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No  more  an  Exile  will  I  dwell  j 

fFitb  folded  ArmSy  and  Sighs  aU  Day^ 
Reckoning  the  Torments  of  my  Hell^ 

•    \j^^jH^£^^S  ^y  fi^^^^  Joys  away ; 
..  ^  .     •  Ijifn  called  home  again  to  quiet  Peace^ 

^My  Mijirefs  fmileSy  and  all  my  Sorrows  ceafe. 
Tetwbat  is  living4n  her  Eye  ?  , . 

Or  being  bleft  with  her  fweet  Tongue^ 
If  thefe  no  other  Joys  imfly?  ,     \ 

\ :  A  golden  Gyve^i  a  pleaftng  wrong : 

To  he  your  own  but  one  poor  Month  Vd  give 
, Mylfiutkf  my  Fortune  J  and  then  leave  to  live. 

Fred.  This  is  my  Rival,  that  I  knew  tht  Hand  now. 

Sor.  I  know  it,  I  have  fcen  it,  *tis  Valerio\ 
That  hopeful.  Gentleaian's,  that  was  broygbt  iip 
With  yc,  and  by  your  Charge,  nouriihM  and  fed  . 
lit  the.  fame  Table,  with  the  fame  Allowance. 

Fred.  And  all  this  Courtefie  to  ruin  me  ? 
Crpfs  my  defires  ?  fa'ad  better  have  fed  humblier. 
And  flood  at  greater  Diftancc  from  my  Fury  ; 
Go  for  him  quickly,  find  him  inftantly,,] 
;  Whilft  my  impatient  Heart  fwells  high  with  choler : 
Better  have  lo v'd  Defpair,  and  fafer  kifs'd  her.  {Ex.  Lords. 

Enter  ¥yztitYity  a/r^  Cai&ndra. 

Evan.  Thou  old  weak  Fool,  doft  thou  know  to  what 
endy 
To  what  betraying  end  he  got  this  Casket? 
Durft  thou  deliver  him  without  my  Ring, 
Or  a  Command  from  mine  own  Mouth,  that  Cabinet 
That  holds  my  Heart?  you  unconfid'rate  Afs^ 
You  brainlefs  Idiot. 

Caf.  I  faw  you  go  with  him. 
At  the  firft  Word  commit  your  Perfon  to  him. 
And  make  no  fcruple^  he's  your  Brother's  Gentleman^ 
And  for  any  thing  I  know,  an  honcft  Man  % 
And  might  not  I  upon  the  fame  Security 
Deliver  him  a  Box  ?    Evan.  A  Botde-head. 

Fred.  You  ihall  have  Caufe  to  chafe,  as  I  wiU  handle  it. 

Evan,  j 
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Evan.  Pd  rather  thou'dft  ddiver'd  me  to  Pirates, 
Betray'd  me  to  uncuraWe  Difeafes, 
Hang  up  my  PiAure  in  a  Marke^plaocy 
{7)  And  fold  me  to  wild  Bawds. 

Caf.  Ad  I  take  it,  Madanfi, 
Your  Maid'n-head  lies  not  in  that  Cabinet, 
You  have  a  clofer,  and  you  keep  the  Key  too. 
Why  arc  you  vcx*d thus? 

Evan.  I  could  curfe  thee  wickedly,         "  ' 
And  wifli  thee  more  deformed  than  Age  can  make  thee  ; 
(8)  Perpetual  Hunger,  and  ho  Tcerii  to  fati^y't. 
Wait  on  theeftill,  nor  deep  be  found  to  eafe  it; 
Thofe  Hands  that  gave  the  Casket,  may  the  Palfie 
For  ever  make  unufeful,  ev'n  to  feed  thee. 
Long  Winters,  that  thy  Bones*  may  turn  to  Ificles^ 
No  Hell  can  thaw  again,  inhabit  by  thee. 
Is  thy  Care  like  thy  Bodv,  all  one  cropkednefs  ? 
How  fcurvily  thou  cryeu  now  I  like  a  Drunkard,    .: 
rU  have  as  pure  Tears  from  a  dirty  Spout ; 
Do,  fwear  thoadidfb  this  ignorantly,  /fwear  ity 
Swear  and  be  damned,  tbou  half  Witch. 

Caf.  Thcfe  are  fine  Words, 
Well,  Madam,  Madam.    Evan.   'Tis  not  well,  thou 

Mummy,  , 

•Tis  impudently,  bafel^  done,  thou  dirty-  ■       ■ 

Fred.  Has  your  young  San<flity  done  railing,  Madam, 
Againft  your  innocent  'Squire?  Do  you  fee  this  Sonnet, 
This  loving  Script?  D'you  know  from  whence  it  came 
too? 

Evan.  I  do,  and  dare  avouch  it  pure,  and  honeflr. 

Fred.  YouVe  private  Vifitants,  my  noble  Lady, 
That  in  fweet  Numbers  court  your  goodly  Virtues, 
And  to  the  height  of  Adoration. 

[j)  And  fold  mi  to  wild  Ba^midsl  This  may  poflibly  be  rights  but 
"had  any  of  the  Copies  run  thus«  to  n)ild  Bauds,  I  ihould  \mt  made 
no  fcruple  to  prefer  it  as  better. 

(8)  Perpetual  Hunger^  and  no  Teeth  to  fatufii  it^  That  aPerfon  may 
*  he  perpetually  btmgry  whether  he  has  7iHb  or  no  is  very  evident ;  may 
uPe  not  thea  wifh  that,  infiead  of  Tatb^  the  Poets  had  wrote 
V  ■■  ■No  Mea$  to  fotisfie  it. 

Evan. 
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Epan.  Wdl,  Sir, 
There's  neither  Hercfie  nor  Tretfon  in  i$. 

Fred.  A  Priiv«  fhny  b^  at  th*  Poor*  whilft  i^lii^  fp^ 
with  ycj 
(9)  A  Favour  or  a  Grace,  from  fuch  9$.  I  apv 

Enter  Valcrio,  and  Podratna 

Courfe  common  Things— YouVe  urelcomes.  pray  oo^bc 

near.  Sir, 
I}'3rott  know  thi»  Paper  ? 

Val.  Vm  betrayM ;  I  do  Sir, 
'Tis  mine,  my  Hand  and  Heart,  if  I  die  for  her, 
I  am  thy  Martyr,  Love,  and  Time  (hall  honour  oie. 

Caf.  You  faucy  Sir,  that  came  iti  my  JLady'fi  Name 
For  her  gilt  Cabinet,  70a  cheating  Sir  too. 
You  fcurvy  Ufher,  witli  as  fcqrvy  Lqgs, 
And  a  wbrfe  Fade^  thou  poor  bafe  hanging-holder^ 
How  durft  tbou  come  to  sie  with  a  Lye  to  thy  MoMb  ? : 
An  impudent  Lye? 

Pod.  Hollow,  gpod  GiU^  youJ)obble. 

Caf.  A  (linking  Ly«,  more  ftinking  than  the  Teller, 
To  play  the  pilfering  Knave?  there  have  beeniRafcals 
brought  up  to  feech  and  carry,  like  y  wr  Worlhiiv 
That  have  been  hang'd  for  Icfs,  whipt  they  arc  daily. 
And  if  the  Law  will  do  me  right'  ■  ^    > 

Pod.  What  then,  old  Maggot? 
.    Caf.  Thy  Mother  was  cart^  younger  5  PJl  have  Ay 

Hide, 
Thy  man^y  Hide,  embroiderM  with  a  Dog-whip, 
And  it  is  now  with  patent  Pox,  and  thicken 

Fred.  Peace  good  Antiquity^  PU  have  your  Bones  elle 
Ground  into  Gunpowder  to  (hoot  at  Cats  with  $ 
One  Word  more,  and  Pil  bknch  thee  like  an  Almond, 

(9)  J  Favour  or  a  Grace  from  fuch  at  1  am^ 

Cour/t  eommou  Thiags^  The  Scnfe  here  is  caf/  enough,  but  tie 
'gxfTC&on  labours.    I  would  read» 

A  Favour  or  a  Graci,  fox /uch  as  I  mm 
Courfi  common  things— ^Tou^ri  v»ficomi%  StC. 
i.  e.  faeh  courfe*  eommoa  things  as  I  am  are  not  worthy  of  .a 
Grace,  kfc. 

There's 
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Thot's  no  fuch  Cure  for  the  fhe-fa!ling  Sicknefs 

As  th*  Powder  of  \  dry 'd  Baw'd's  Skin  %  be  filent  ' 

You're  ?cry  prodigal  of  yote  Sovioe  here.  Sir, 

(^  your  Life  more,  it  feems. 

Vd.  I  repent  neither, 
Becatife  your  Grace  fiiall  iinderftand  it  comes 
From  the  bcft  |)art  of  Love,  my  pure  Affcftion, 
And  kindled  with  chafte  flame,  i  will  not  fly  frbm^t  1 
If  it  be  Error  to  defire  to  marry, 
And  marry  her  that  Sandity  would  dote  on^i 
IVe  done  amifs ;  if  it  be  a  Treafon 
To  graft  my  Soul  to  Virtue,  and  to  grow  there. 
To  love  the  Tree  that  bears  foch  happinefi, 
(Conceive  me.  Sir,  thi$  Fr^it  was  ne  er  forbidden ;) 
Nay,  to  defire  to  ufte  too,  Tm  Tmvtor ; 
Had  you  but  Plants  enough  of  this  bleft  Tree,  Sir, 
Set  round  about  your  Court,  to  beautifie  it. 
Deaths  twice  fo  many,  to  xlifmay  the  Approaches, 
The  Ground  would  icarce  yield  Graves  to  noble  Lovers. 

Fred.  *Tis  well  maintained,  you  wifli  and  pray  to  Fortune, 
Here  in  your  Sonnet,  and  (he's  heard  your  Prayers  1 
So  mudi  you  dote  u|>on  your  own  undoing. 
But  one  Month  to -enjoy  her  as  your  Wife, 
Though  at  the  expiring  of  that  time  you  die  for^t; 

VaL  I  could  wi(h  many,  many  Ages,  Sir, 
To  grow  as  old  as  Time  in  her  Embraces, 
If  Heav'n  would  gram  it,  and  you  fmile  upon  k  ; 
But  if  my  Choice  were  two  Hours,  and  then  perifli, 
I  would  not  pull  my  Heart  back. 

Fred.  YouVe  yourwiffj. 
To  morrow  I  will  fee  jrou  nobly  married. 
Tour  Month  take  out  in  all  Content  and  Pleafure  \ 
The  firft  Day  of  the  following  Month  you  die  for*t ; 
Kneel 'not,  not  all  your  Prayers  can  divert  me. 
Now  mark  your  Sentence,  mark  it,  fcoraful  Lady, 
If  when  Fakrio^s  dead,  within  twelve  Hours, 
For  that's  your  lateft  time^  you  find  not  out  i     • 

Another  Husband  on  the  fame  Condition 
To  man'y  you  again,  you  die  yourfelf  too. 

Ewn.  Now  you  are  merciful,  I  thank  your  Grace* 

FreJL 
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Fred.  If  when  youVe  married,  you  but  feck  to  'fcape 
Out  of  ;he  Kingdom,  you,  or  ihe,  or  both^ 
Or  to  infed  Mens  Minds  with  hot  Commotions, 
You  die  both  inftandy  5  Will  you  love  tnc  now.  Lady .? 
My  Tale  will  now  be  heard,  but  now  I  fcom  ye.     [Exii. 

[Manent  Valcrio  and  Evanthf. 

Evan.  Is  our  fair  Love,  our  honeft,  our  entire. 
Come  to  this  hazard?   VaL  *Tis  a  noble  one. 
And  I  am  much  in  love  with  Malice  for  it. 
Envy  could  not  have  ftudied  me  a  way. 
Nor  Fortune  pointed  out  a  Path  to  Honour, 
Straighter  and  nobler,  if  ihe  had  her  Eyes; 
When  I  have  once  enjoy'd  my  fwcet  Evantbe^ 
And  bleft  my  Youth  with  her  mpft  dear  Eml^aces, 
I've  done  my  Journey  i)ere,  my  Day  is  out ; 
All  that  the  World  hasclfe  is  foolery. 
Labour,  and  lofs  of  Time;  what  fliould  I  live  for? 
Think  but  Man's  Life  a  Month,  and  we  are  happy. 
I  would  not  have  my  Joys  grow  old  for  any  thing ; 
A  Paradife  as  thou  art,  my  Evanthe^ 
)s  only  made  to  wonder  at  a  little. 
Enough  for  human  Eyes,  and  then  to  wiuider  from; 
Come,  do  not  weep.  Sweet,  you  difhonour  me. 
Your  Tears  and  Griefs  but  qucftion  my  Ability, 
Whether  I  dare  die  j  Do  you  love  intirely  f 

Evan.  You  know  I  do. 

VaL  Then  grudge  not  my  Felicity.  . 

Evan,  ril  to  the  Queen. 

VaL  Do  any  thing  that's  honeft. 
But  if  you  fue  to  him,  in  Death  I  hate  you.  [ExeunU 


A  C  T    11.      SCENE     L 

Enter  Camillo,  Cleanthes,  and  Menallo. 

Cam.'yjrTAS  there  ever  heard  rf  fuch  a  Marriage? 

V  Y    Men.  Marriage  and  Hanging  go  by  dcftiny, 
•Tis  the  old  Proverb,  now  they  con^e  together. 
Ck^  But  a  Month  married,  then  to  tofc  his  Life  for't  ? 

Pd 
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Pd  have  a  long  Month  fure,  that  pays  the  Soldiers. 
Enter  Tony  with  an  UrinaL 

Cam.  Or  get  all  th*  Almanacks  burnt,  that  were  a  rare 
trick. 
And  have  no  Month  remembred.    How  now,  Tony  ? 
Whofe  Water  are  you  calling  ?  ^ 

Tony.  A  fick  Gentleman*^, ' 
Is  very  fick,  much  troubled  with  the  Stone, 
He  ftiould  not  live  above  a  Month,  by*s  Urine,* 
(10)  About  St.  David's  Day  it  will  go  hard  with  him. 
He'll  then  be  troubled  with  a  Pain  in*s  Neck  too. 

Men.  A  peftil^t  Fool ;  when  wilt  thou  marry,  Tonyf 

Totrf.  When  I  mean  to  be  hang*d,  and  'tis  the  furer 
Contra6t. 

Cfe.  What  think  you  of  this  Marriage  of  Faleric^si 

Tony*  They  have  given  him  a  hot  Cuftard, 
And  mean  to  byrn  his  Mouth  with't ;  had  I  known 
He  had  been  given  to  die  honourably, 
I  would  have  helpM  him  to  a  Wench,,  a  rare  one. 
Should  have  killed  him  in  three  Weeks,  and  fav'd  the 
Sentence.  [too. 

Cam.  There  be  them  would  havefparedten'Days  of  that 

Tony.  It  may  be  fo,  you've  Women  of  all  Virtues  j 
There  be  ibme  Guns  that  I  could  bring  him  to. 
Some  Mortar-pieces  that  are  plac'd  i'  th'  Suburbs, 
Would  tear  him  into  Quarters  in  two  Hours ; 
There  be  alfo  of  the  Race  of  the  old  Cockatrices, 
That  would  difpatch  him  with  once  looking  on  him. 

Men.  Wh^t  Month  wouldfl:  thou  chufe,  ^ony^  if  thou 
had'ftthc 
Like  Fortune  ?   Tony.  I  woukl  cfaufe  a  mull'd  Sack  Month 
To  comfort  my  Belly,  for  fure  my  Bade  would  akc 
For  it,  and  at  the  Month*s  end  Pd  be  moft 
Difmally  drunk,  and  fcorn  the  Gallpws.     2i4en.  I  would 
Chufe  Aiar^bi  for  I  would  come  in  like  a  Lion. 

Tony.  ,But  you'd  go  out  like  a  Lamb  when  you  went 
to  hanging, 

(10)  This  Play  adcd  about  the  latter  End  of  Jan^arjf,  Mr.  TheehaU. 

Cam. 
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Cam^  I  would  take  -4^^,  take  the  fwcet  o*  th*  Ycar^ 
And  kifs  my  Wench  upon  the  tender  Flowrets, 
Tumble  on  every  Green,  and  as  the  Birds  fung. 
Embrace,  and  melt  away  my  Sodl  in  Pleafure, 

^ony.  YouM  go  a  Maying  gayly  to  the  Gallows. 

C&.  ,Pritbee  tcU's  fomc  News. 

Tony,  ril  tell  ye  all  I  know  ; 
You  may  be  honed,  and  poor  Fools,  as  I  atn» 
And  blow  your  Fingers  ends. 

Cam.  That's  no  News,  Fool. 

Tony.  You  nnay  be  Knaves  then  when  you  pleafe,  fiark 
Knaves, 
And  build  fair  Houfes,  but  your  Hbirs  ihall  have 
None  of  *em. 

Men,  Thefe  are  undoubted. 

5fl»^.  Truth's  not  worth  the  hearing, 
ril  tell  you  News  then ;  there  was  a  drunken  Sailor, 
That  got  a  Mermaid  with  Child  as  fhe  went  a  MUkingi 
And  now  (he  fues  him  in  the  Bawdy-Court  for*t ; 
The  Infant  Monfter  is  brought  up  in  Fijb-ftnet. 

Cam.  Ay,  this  is  fomething« 

Tony.  1*11  tell  you  more,  there  was  a  Fiih  taken, 
A  monftrous  Fi(h,  with  a  Sword  by's  Side,  a  longSwOrd, 
A  Pjke  b's  Neck,  and  a  Gun  in's  Nofe,  a  huge  Gun, 
And  Letters  of  Mart  in's  Mouth,  from  the  Duke  of  Florence. 

Cle.  This  is  a  monftrous  Lye; 

Tony.  I  do  confefs  it : 
lyyou  think  Pd  tell  you  Truths,  diat  dare  not  hear  'em  \ 
You'it  honeft  things,  we  Courtiers  fcorn  to  codverfe  wtth« 

Cam.  h  plagiiv  Fool:  But  let's  confider.  Gentlemen, 
Why  the  Queen  lirives  not  to  oppofe  this  Sentence,    ' 
The  Kingdom's  Honour  fufiers  in  this  crueky 

Men.  No  doubt  the  Queen,  though  (he  be  virtuous^ 
Winks  at  the  Marriage,  for  by  that  only  means 
The  King's  Flame  leflens  to  the  youtktul  Lady^  ^ 
If  not  goes  out ;  within  this  Month,  I  doubt  not^  " 
She  hopes  to  rock  afleep  his  Anger  alfo  \ 
Shall  we  go  fee  the  Preparation  ? 
fTis  time,  for  Strangers  come  to  view  the  Wonder. 
•  ^-  Cm. 
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Cam.   Com*,   let's  away,  fend  my  Friends  happier 
Weddings.  lEsceunf. 

Enter  ^em  and  Eyanthe. 

^eeK»  You  ihall  be  meny,  come, /I'll  have  it  fo: 
Can  there  be  any  Nature  ib  unnoble. 
Or  Anger  fb  inhuman,  to  pufrflte  thk  ? 

Evan.  I  fear  there  is.' 

^een.  Your  Fears  are  ftopr  apd  foolilh. 
Though  he  be  hafty,  and  bis  Anger  D^th,  , 

His  Will  like  Torrents  not  to  he  refilled. 
Yet  Law  and  Juftice  go  along  to  guide  him  \ 
And  what  Law,  or  what  Juftice  caahe  find 
(i  i)  To  juftify  his  Will?  what  Ad  or  Statute, 
By  Human  or  Divine  Eftabliihnnent 
Left  to  direct  us,  that  makes  Marriage  Death  ? 
Honeft  fair  Wedlock  ?  'twas  giv'n  for  incrcafe. 
For  preibhradpn  of  Mankind^  I  take  it ; 
He  muft  be  more  th^  Man  then  that  dare  break  it. 
Come,  drefs  ye  handfomly,  you  (hall  have  my  Jewels, 
And  put  a  Face  on  that  contemns  bale  Fortune, 
'Twill  make  him  more  infult  to  lee  you  fearful, 
Oudook  hk  Anger. 

E,van.  O  my  Valeric ! 
Be  ^tnels  my  pijre  mind,  *{is  thee  I  grieve  for, 

^een.  But  m w  it  nqt ;  I  would  fo  crudfic  him 
With  an  innocent  negledl  of  what  he  can  do,  ' 

A  brave  ftrong  pious  fcom,  that  I  would  (hake  him  j 
Put  all  the  wanton  Cupids  in  thine  Eyes, 
And  9!!  the  Graces  on  that  Nature  gave  thee ; 
Make  up  thy  Beauty  to  that  height  of  Excellence, 
(1*11  help  thee,  and  forgive  thee,)  as  if  Vinus 
Were  now  agam  to  catch  the  God  oC  War, 

( u)  TajuJIi/^  his  Will  ?  — -]  Read 

To  Jufitfy  this  with  f]  vis,  this  ariitrarf  Seuteace.  So  the  good 
Queejl  a  little  before } 

Can  thtre  he  any  Tfatunfi  unnehle^ 

Or  Anger  fi  inhuman^  to  purjiu  this  \ 
But  if  the  Reader  is  of  opinion,  that  ^iV/  ought  at  all  Evci^  to  retain 
its  place>  yet  I  woa*d  fuppofe  the  poets  to  exprefsthc  Sentijakent  more 
properly  wipte^  —  TojufitJ^  this  Will } 

Vol.  Y.  I* 
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Ih  his  moft  n^ed  Aogei^;  -wfaca  tbba  h^  hinU 
(As  *tis:impoffible  he  fhould  refift  thee) 
And  kneeling  at  thy  contjucriag  Feet  for  Mercy, 
Then  Ihew  thy  Virtue,  then  again  defpife  him,. 
And  all  his  Power ;  then  vrith  a  lodk  of  Honour 
Mingled  with  nobl^  Chaftity,  ftrycc  him  4^ad,  " 

£w».  GpodMatfemdrefime,  ■'•      -     ^ 

You  arm  me  bravely. 

^een.  Make  him'know  his  Cmdtf  '  , 
Begins  with  him  filrli,  he  muft  fuffer  for  it  j 
And  that  thy  Sentence  is  lb  welcome  to  thee. 
And  to  thy  noble  Lord,  you  long  to  riieet  it» 
Stamp  fuch  a  deep  impreffion  of  thy  Beauty 
Into  his  S6ul,  and  of  thy  Wortbinfefs, 
That  when  Valerio  and  Evantbe  fleep 
In  one  rich  Earth,  hung  round  about  With  Bleffingi, 
He  may  riln  mad,  and  curfe  his  Aft ;  be  lufty, 
ril  teach  thee  how  to  die  too,  if  thou  fear^ft  it. 

Evan.  I  thank  your  Grace,  you  have  pfrepar^d  mc  ftrcHi^, 
And  my  weak  Mind  -  ' 

^een.  Death  is  unwelcome  nevef, 
Unlcfs  it  be  to  tbrturM  Minds  and  'fick  Souls, 
That  make  their  own  Hells  j  it  is  fuch  a  bend&t 
When  it  comes  crowtfd  with  Honour,  IheWs  fo  fwfeet  too! 
Though  they  paint  it  ugly,  that's  but  tbreftrii^n  us. 
For  every  living  thing  would  love  it  dfe. 
Fly  boldly  t6  their.  Peace  ere  Nature  call'd  •em  i 
The' Reft  we  have  from  labour  and  feom  trouble 
Is  fome  Inticemcnt ;  every  thing  alike, 
(12)  TJie  jSoor  Slave  thit  lies  private  has  his  IHjcrty, 
As  amply  as  his  Matter,  in  that  Toftib,  , 

(12)  Th  poor  ^have  that  lies  prlf^Mte  has  his  ^Uhtrtyp 

Js  amply  as  his  Mafter^  in  that  Tomh, 

The  Earth  as  light  upon  him""'^^    Priifote  in  Ita  COmmon  ACi^ 
ceptation  would  bt  flat  here^  but  iii  its  original  Setif<p  piyatms  deprivec 
of  Life  and  Motion,  it  gives  the  proper  Idea,  Bat  why  in  that'tomh 
No  particular  Tomb  had  been  fp^cified ;  I  r^ad  tb^  Tomh  imd  i(dd 
Verp  to  the  next  Sentence. 

As  amply  as  bis  Mafter^  in  the  T^j/^ 

T^be  £arth\  as  light  ufmbm.  Vtr.Sewofi^ 

The 
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The  Earth  as  light  upon  him^  and  the  Flowers 
That  grow  about  bim»  fmell  as  Iwect,  and  flouriili. 
But  when  we  love  with  Honour  to  our  ends^ 
When  Memory  and  Virtues  arc  our  Mourners, 
What  plcafurc's  there !  they  Ve  infinite,  Evantbe^ 
Only,  my  virtuous  Wench,  wenvant  our  Senfes, 
That  benefit  we're  barr*d,  'twould  make  us  protid  el^e,    . 
And  lazy  to  look  up  to  happier  life, 
,  The  Bleffings  of  the  People  would  fo  fwcll  us. 

Evan.  Good  Madam)  dre/s  me,  you  have  dreft  my  Sou V 
The  merrieft  Bride,  I'll  be  for  all  this  miferjr,  ; 

The  proudeft  to  fome  Eyes  too. 

^een.  'Twill  do  better. 
Come,   fhrink  no  more.     Evan.    I  am  too  confident. 

{Exeunt. 
£itt/^r  Frederick  tf»  J  Sorano. 

Sot.  Yotfre  too  jemifs  and  wanton  in  your  Angers, 
You  mould  things  handfomly,  and  then  negieft  'ech ; 
A  powerful  Prince  fhould  be  conftant  to  his  Power  ftill. 
And  hold  up  what  he  builds,  then  People  fear  him: 
When  he  lets  loofe  his  Hand  it  (hews  a  weakncfs. 
And  Men  examine  or  contemn  his  Greatnefs : 
A  Scorn  of  this  high  kind  (hould  have  call'd  up 
A  Revenge  equal,  not  a  Pity  in  you. 

Fred.  She  is  thy  Sifter. 

Sor.  And  flie  were  my  Mother, 
Whilft  I  conceive  'tis  you  (h'as  wrong'd,  I  hate  hcrf 
And  (hake  her  nearnefs  oflFj  I  ftudy.  Sir, 
To  fatisfy  your  Angers  that  are  juft. 
Before  your  Pleafurcs. 

Fred.  I've  done  that  already, 
1  fcar  has  pull'd  too  many  Curies  on  me. 

Sor.  Curies  or  Envies,  on  Valeri<f^  Head  s 
Would  you.  take  my  counfel.  Sir,  they  (hould  all  ligbf*    . 
And  with  the  weight  not  only  crack  his  Scull,  . 
But  his  fair  credit  5  tb'  exquifite  vexation 
I  have  devis'd,  fo  pleafe  you  give  way  in't^ 
And  let  it  work,  fhall  more  afflid  his  Sou], 
And  trench  opon  that  Honour  that  he  brags  of. 
Than  fear  of  Death  in  all  the  frights  he  carries  j 
:  Vol.  V.  T  If 
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If  you  Ot  down  here  they  wi*i  both  abufe  jc^ 
Laugh  at  your  poor  refentiing  poWer^  and  fcorn  ye. 
What  fatisfaftion  can  theit^  Deaths^  bring  to.  yoci^ 
That  are  prepar'd;  anU prdOd todiV,  and  wiUiogty, 
And  at  tfadr  ends  w$H  thank  you  for  that  honour? 
How  are  you  nearer  the  Defire  yoti  aim^at?    ' 
Or  itit  be  Revenge  your  Anger  cowts. 
How  can  their  fingle  I>eaths  give  you  coiiicttt.  Sir? 
Petty  revenges  end  in  Blood,  flight  angers^; 
A  Prince's  Rage  (hould  find  out  new  DifeiileSy 
Death  were  a  pleafure  too,  to  pay  proud  Fdola^ifridk 

/t^J.  Whatfliould  Ido?  '        ' 

Sor.  Add  but  your  Power  onto  me. 
Make  m?  but  ftrong  by  your  ProteSibn, 
And  you  fliall  fee  what  Joy,  and  what  delight. 
What  infinite  pleafure  this  poor  Month  Ihallyield  hira. 
ril.ma(I^e  him  wi(h  he  were  dead  on*s  Ma|Ti2|ge*dayi^ 
Or  Bed-rid  with  old  Age ;  ,P11  make  him  corfei 
And  cry  and  curfe,  give,  me  but  Power. 

Fred.  You  have  it,        : 
Here,  take  my  Ring,  I  am  content  he /pay  fbr'c 

Sor.  It  Ihall  be  now  Revenge,  as  I  will  handle  i^ 
He  fliall  live  after  this  to  beg  his  Life  too :    : 
Twenty  to  one  by  this  Thread,  as  Pll  weave  it. 
Evanthe  fliall  be  yours.    Frei.  Take  all  Authority, 
And  be  moft  happy.    Sar.   Good  Sir,  no  more  Pity. 

Enter  Tony ^  three  Citizensj  and  three  Whes. 
I  Wife.  Good  Matter  Tcn^  put  me  in* 
7ofr^.  Where  do  you  dwell  ? 

1  Wife.  Forfooth,  at  the  Sign  of  the  great  Shoulder  of 

Mutton.  *  [ftandy, 

7pny^,  A  hungry  Man  would  hunt  your  Houfe  out  in- 
Keep  the  Dogs  from  your  Doors ;  Is  this  Lettice  Ruff  your 
Husband  ?  a  fine  fliarp  Sallet  to  your  Sign* 

2  Wife.  Will  you  put  me  in  too  ? 

3  Wife.  And  me,  good  Matter  Tony. 
Tony.  Put  ye  all  in? 

You  had  beft  come  twenty  more;  you  think  *trs  eafie, 
A  Trick  of  Legerdemain,  to  put  yc  ail  in, 

.    Twould. 
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•T  would  pofc  a  Fellow  that  bad  twicfi  mjrBody, . 
ThougjKiiii:  were  all  made,  into  Cbines  and  Firiets.    [chat. 
'    2  fmel  I^ut^s  into  the  Wedding^  Sir^  we  would  fairi  ibc 

I  H^fe.  And  the  brave  Mafque  too. 

Ttonjf.  You  twa  arc  pretty  Womciu,. 
Are  yq^.tlicir  HJjsbands?  2  CiK  Yes,  for  want  pfb^e^ 
'    Totff.  \  think  fo  too,  you  would"  not  te  lb  i^gd  ^fc 
To  turn  •eni  loofe  t*  a  company  oF  young  Courtiers,  • 
That'  fwarra  like  Bees,  ki  ik&y,  when  they  fee  young 

Wenches; 
You  muft  not  Iqpeak,  \ 

3  Wife.  No,  Sir,  we're  betted  t^itor'd, 

y&Ay.  N*or  if  ti  young  Lord  offer  you  the  courtelie— — 

X  W^ii  We  know  what  'tis;  Sir. 

X^y.  Nw  you  muft  not  grumbte, 
If  you  be  thruft  up  hard,  we  thruft  mofl  furioufly. 

1  Wife.  We  know  the:Wprft. 

^ony.  Get  you  two  in  then  quietly. 
And  Ihift  fi>r  yourfclvcs  •,  we  muft  have  no  olij  Women, 
They're  out  of  ufe,  unlefs  ttey  have  Fecitioi^,w     •   . 
Befides  they  cough  fo  loud,  they  drown  the  Ma&ck« 
You  woulf)  go  in  too  ?  buC;ther^*s  no  PlacQ  for  yei 
Tm  forry  fpr  t^^go  and  forget Vqur  Wives^     ^ 
Or  pray  they  may  be  able  to/uffer  paQentlji. 
You  may  have  Heirs  may  prove  wife  AldeVnsien,/ 
Go,  or  ril  call  the  Guard.     3.  GV.  We  wiU  get  in^ 
We'll  venture  broken  Pates  elfe.  T^ony^  'Tis  impofliblci 

\Eic.  Cir,  amfVomen. 
You're  too  fecurely  arm*d  1  how  they  flock  hither. 
And  with  what  joy  th^  Wpmearun  by  Heaps  , 
To  fee  this  Marriage !  They  tickle  tO:  think  of  it. 
They  hope  for  every  Month  a  Husband  too ; 
Still  how  they  run,  and  how  the  Wittals  follow  'em. 
The  weak  things  that  are  worn  between  the  Legs, 
That  bruihing,  dreiCng,  nor  new  Napscan  mend. 
How  do  they  poft  to  fee  their  own  Confiifion ; 
This  is  a  merry  World. 

£»/^  Frederick. 
Fred.  Look  to  the  Door  Sirrah, 

'K^h  Thott 
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Thou  arf  a  Fool,  and  miayft  do  Mifchicf  lawfully. 

'Tony.  Give  me  your  Hand,  you  are  my  Brother  Foof^ 
You  may  both  make  the  Law,  and  mar  it  prefently. 
D*  you  love  a  Wench  ? 

FrcL  Who  does' not.  Fool?  Tony.  Not  I 
Unlefe  you'll  give  m*  a  longer  Leafe  to  marry  hen 

Fred.  What  are  all  thefe  that  come,  whatBufii^  have 
they? 

Tony.  Some  come  to  gape,  thole  are  my  fellow  Fools ; 
Some  to  get  home  their  Wives,  thofe  be  their  own  Fooki 
Some  to  rejoice  with  thee,  thofe  be  the  times  Fools  \ 
And  fome  I  fear  to  curfe  thee,  thofe  are  poor  Fools, 

Enter  Caflander,  an  old  Lady  pafftng  over,   . 

(13)  A  fet  People  call  them  honeft.  Look,  look  Kingy 

look, 
A  weather-beaten  Lady  new  Careen'd. 

Fred.  An  old  one. 

Tony.  The  Glafles  of  her  Eyes  are  new  rul/d  over'^ 
And  the  worm-eaten  Records  in  her  Face 
Are  daubM  up  neatly  $ 

She  lays  her  Brcafts  out  too,  (14)  like  two  poeh'd  Eggs 
That  had  the  Yolks  fuckt  out ;  they  get  new  Heads  alfc^ 
New  Teeth,  new  Tongues,  for  the  oldare  all  worn  out> 
And  as 'tis  hop^d,  new  Tails.    Fred.  For  what? 

Tony.  For  old  Courtiers, 
The  young  ones  are  too  ftirring  for  their  Travels. 

Fted.  Go  leave  ydurKnavVy,  and  help 
To  keep  the  Door  welF,  Til  have  no  fuch  prefs^ 

Ton>/.  Lay  thy  Hand  o'thy  Heart,  King. 

Fred.  Y\\  haveyewhipt.   *  , 

Tony.  The  Foot  and  thou  art  parted.  tExU* 

(13)  A  {ttfioph  cail  ^tm  h&mft — }  Mr.  Stward  propofes  «or-* 
reaing  this  Place  il)u5»  *  / 

Yet  PiofJt  call  V*  hint^fi, 
I  had  put  in  my  Margin  * ' 

And  yet  P topic ^  &c. 
Thdf reference  is  left  to  tlie  Reader^  Judgment. 

(14)  ny  to  focJb'4  Eggs]  Mr.  Seward  concun^d  with  mt 
in  aUcrinj;  the  Tcxc 
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Fred.  $$rano  work,  an^  kp^  mc  from  this  $pell, 
'Twixt  Love  and  Scorn  there's  nothing  felt  but  HclK  [EicU^ 

Enter  Valerio,    Camillo,    C(eaiiIlieS|     Menallo^    and 
Servant s^  • 

Vol.  Tie  on  my  Scarf,  you  jsire  fo  long  abopt  mc — ?• 
Good  my  Lords  help,  give  mp  my  <)ther  Cloak,  . 

That  Hat  ami  Feather,  Lord  what  a  Taylor's  thi^. 
To  make  me  up  thus  ftraight !  One  Sigh,  would  bgrft  me^ 
I  have  not  ro6m  to  bre^h,  coipci  butpn»  bpttou^ 
Button,  apace. 

Catn:  Vm  glad  ^0  fee  you  merry.  Sir. 

VaL  *Twould  make  you  merry  had  you  fuch  a  Wife, 
And  fuch  ^n  Age  t*  enjoy  her  in.  ^ 

Men.  An  Age,  Sir?  * 

Fal.  A  Month's  an  Age  to  him  that  is  contenM|t 
What  fliould  I  leek  for  more  ?  Give  me  my  Sword. 
Ha  my  good  Lords,  thap  every,  one  of  you  now 
Had  but  <a  Lady  of  that  To&ith  and  Beauty 
To  bleft  yourfdves  this  Night  witb^  wpuld  jc  not  f 
Pray  yc  fpeak  uprightly.. 

Cle.  We  confcfs  yt  nappy. 
And  we  could  Well  wilh  fucb  another  Banqiict^ 
But  on  that  price,  my  Lprd  >         ■  :   .     •- 

FaL  'Twere  nothing  elfe ; 
No  Man  can  ever  come  to  aini  at  KJeav'n, 
But  by  the  knowled^  of  a  HeiK  iTbefe  Shoes   ^e 

heavy. 
And  if  I  jfhould  be  caird  to  Pan^qe  they'll  clog  me. 
Get  me  fome  Pumps  1  TJl  tell  ye  brave  Camlh^ 
And  you  dear  Friends,  the  King  has  honourM  me, 
\  Out  of  his  gracious  Favour  has  much  honoured  me. 
To  Jimit  me  my  tinie,  fbr  who -would  live  longf  - 
Who  would  be  ojd  ?  'tis  fuch  a  wcarinds. 
Such  a  difcafe,  that  hangs  like  Lead  upon  uSp 
As  it  increafes,!  fp  Vexations,.  ,.  , 
Oriefsof  theMind,  E^ins  of  the  feeble  Body» 
Rheums,  Coughs,  Catarrhs ;  we*r$  but  our  Kymg  Cof^ 


finsj 
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Befides,  (i  5)  the  fair  Sm^s  okj  too,  it  jgrowi'cbyctous,    . 
Which  (hews  all  Honour  is  departed  from  us, 
An4  w;  are  Birth  amiQp 
Cle^  You  make  rair  ufe,  S^r. 
VaU  \  would  not  live  to  learn  to  lye,  QUantbes^ 
For  all  the  World ;  did  Meti  are  prone  to  tjiai:  tQo  s 
Thou  that  haft  been  a  Spldicr,  Mjfluillo^ 
A  noble  Soldier,  and  ddfiedAll  Dki^er,'     ;   \     '*    [ 
Adopted  thy  brave  Ardi  tlie  Heir  to  Viftory,  '      X^^^ 
Would'ft  thou  live  to  long  (i^)*till  thy'Strengtfi  ifofl^k 
Till  thou  grew'ft  only  a  lpngL.tcdiousS,t9ry. 
Of  what  thou  hadft  hpefj?  'till  thy  Swofd  liaiig.by. 
And  lazy  Spiders  film  the  Hilt  wjth  Cpbwcb?? 
*    Men.  No  fure,  I  would  not.    -  \  . 

Val.  Tis  ^^P  fit  yc.Ihould,  '.    , 

To  dife  a  young  Man  'ifttibt  an  Angpl ; 
Our  (17)  great  good  Parts  put  Wings  unto  our 'Spulis^: 
We'll  have  a  rbufe'befqre  we  go  to  Bed,  Friei^ds,         . 
Pray  yp, tell  me,  is*t  ia  handfonie.MasVwc  have? 
Gtw.  We  underftand  fo.  ^        '    /     [^\ 
Val.  And  the  young  Gentlemen  dance?  /'\'  ^ 
Cle.  They  do  Sir,  and Jbtfle dance  well*'       /\     •    # 
Val  Tbtiy  muft'bcfori^  die  fladlcs,        l  .  ;  /  ' .. ; '"  . 
We'll  have  a  roufe  before  Ve  go  to  Bed,  Frjfti^s', 
A  lufty  one,  'twill  make  my  Bipod  dance  J^p.,   X^fu^cK 
Cam.T^Uj,  ifyou  pleafe.    /'     ^      . .  j    '  k   . 
Vai.  And  we*ll  bcf  Wdiidfbus  merry. '  "",.;,, 

(^S)*^'"* —  ^hfair  Soufs  M  ho^  it grtMs  r^^/w,1Tli^  Sentence, 
fcems  to  labour-  uiilicr  di<^  w«ni  ^f «  Verb  ^Ikh  1  w6uW[lriit>]^)r  thos. 

(17)  — ^x^<*»^  -g^fi^  Fw^  "  u '  J  ■■»  ii  3  OjieA<iafd:i)0i.^tosiii^  wkb 
a  Word  meerly  becaofe  it  appears  a  litil^  ftiff;  Won^sfbo^qme  feUi' 
one  Age  tjiat  Ufe  made  not  fo  ^  ^he  formey :  Great  Parts  h^% 
commonP^rafie/bat  weihonid  not  fiotv  Aooft  to  \6in  great  and  '^W 
to  theniy  whiciv  when  joined  to  P^r^  pst  nrath'  die  fame  jfd^.; 
only  good  Parts^  fit^tuHet  4  Mi  itgr^^ct.  brifehtj\pti  4aui  ^i^iwi:,  iiiil 
fo  make  dfLJnu'^CHmax.  Jf  tbe  Ryad^r  tjrt5r9%4 i^p)4|l  chintz  jw)r 
Change  neceflary,  I  propofe  ' 

Our  jtt  goad  Parts  ^"^^"^-mm  *    ''  ' 

^4uch  pivfeaiy  foits  the  Comexl.        ^  Mr.  Stwarl 

Tbfy 
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They  ftay  fure,  come,  I  bear  the  MuGdc  j  forwjard. 
You  fliatt  haVc:ail  fiioYcs  iprefently.   lExUJ}  Men.  Wc 

attend,  Sir, 
But  firft  we  teilft  tbok  to  th*^  Doon^        [lOtocki^g  witbjln. 
The  King  has  Charged  IIS.     ..  [lSi9ceunt% 

Mnter  mo'Semifits.    ^' 

1  Ser.  What  a  Noife 

Do  you  keep  xhere  ?  call  my  Pellowi  o*  the  Guard  1         , 
You  muft  ceafe  now  until  the  King  be  entered  s. 
He*s  gone  to  th*  Temple  now. 

2  Ser.  Look  to  that  back  Dopr,^^ 

And  keep  it  faft  i  they  fwarm  like  Bees  about  it. 

Enter  Gamilb,  Cleanthes,  Menallo^  Tony  following'. 

(km.  Ketfp  back  thole  Citfzens,  and letthekWives  in» 
Their  handfoflRC  Wiyds. 

Tony.  Theyfve.crotrdcd  mfi  to  Vcijuicc, 
I  fweat  like  a  Butt<»^Box. 

iSer^  Stand  furttef  off  thja-e.    .     i        :  . 

Men.  Take  the  Women  afide»  and  talk  vi(h  *tm  inr 

privMci  1 

Give 'em  that  th«y  Ciiiie  for.    j  .  .  .        •       » 

?!?»>  The  whsJe  QDiirx  camiQ^  40  kf. 
Befides,  the  next  M«$k,  if  Wj^  uie  'em  ^ 
They'll  come  by  MiJ  lions  to  expeA  our  largefi : 
We've  broke  ,a  huadrcd  Hdsids. 

Cle.  Are  they  '<b  tehdi^f  ? 

TofTf.  But  'twas  bNchind,  befot-e  they  have  all  Murrions. 

Cam.  Let  in  thofe  Ladies,  m^'ieril  room  for  (hame 
there. 

Timf.  They  arc  no  Ladies,  there's  one  bald  before  'em, 
A  Gent,  bald,  they  Vecut^tiil'd  Queiitis  in  htrtd  Clothes-, 
They  come  out  of  Spain  I  think,  they're  Veiy  fultry. 

Mm.  Keep  'em  in  Breath  For  an  Aftibaffador. 

[KnoAswtbm^ 
Mfethinks  my  Nofii  ihakes  at  their  Memories. 
What  bouncing's  that  ?' 
mtbin.  Vcti  one  o' th'  Mufick,  Sir.  .     '     '  , 

Witbin,  I've  Sweet-meats  for  the  ©awjuctt  -         '  .    . 
T  4  Cant. 
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Cam.  Let*emin.  '"^-  "■'    -'- 

Tony,  they  lye,  my  l/>rd,  they  come  to.fcck  thcirWivc^ 
Two  broken  Citizens. 

Cam.  Break  'cm  mofCj  they  are  but  bruflcd  yet. 
,  Bold  Rafcals,  offer  to  difturb  your  Wives? 

Oe.  Lopk  the  Poors  faft,  the  Mufick,  hark  the  King 
comes. 

ji  Curtain  drawn. 

The  King,  ^eetty  V^lerio,.  Evanf  he,  LadkSj  Attendant}, 
Caifiiillo^  Cleanthes,  Sorano,  Menallo. 

A.  MA  S  K.       . 

Cupid  depends^  Ji>e  Qracef  Jitting  1fy  bim^    Cupid  being, 
bound  the  Graces  unbind  bim^  be  fp^Uks: 

Cupid.  Unbind  me,  my  Ddight,  thfs  Might  is  minc} 
Now  let  me  look  upon  what  Stars  hcrefhiflei 
X^et  me  behold  the  Beauties^,  then  clap^high. 
My  coloured  Wings,  proud  of  my  Deity  j 
I*m  latisfy*d,  ^ind  me  again,  and  faftv 
My  an^y  Bow  will  make  too  greata  wafte      -    - 
Of  Beauty  elfe^  (18)  now  call  my  MaskefsJA^ 
Call  with  a  Song,  and  let  the  Sports  begin  i 
C4II  all  my  Servants  the  Eflcfts  of  Love^  ^  ,1 

^nd  to  a  M^fufi  let  them  nobly  move. 

One  6f  the  Griiw  fings.     ' 

Come  you  Servants  of  proud  Lfiye^ 

Come  away:  ,  - 

.Pairfyp  nobly 9  i^ntly  move. 
Too  long^  too  long  you  make  us  Jtay ; 
fancy^  Defire^  Delight^  Hope^  Fear^ 
s  Jbii^rufi  and  Jealo^ie^  pe  yofi  tof  here  i  •^ 

(17)  '!   ».■    Nn^  call  my  Maskers  in 

Caflkiottb§  iongf'^ ]  Cupid  hid&  fomeof  his  Attendant! 

fftll  ill  fhc  Masked  with  a  Song,  but  it  fttms  it  was  to  little  purpofe^ 
^nce  by  the  present  Difpdfltibn. of  the. Scenc^  hibfings  theSoi^iili||^^ 
ftlf:  To  make  the  god's  comnuuid  of  any  i^aification  ojr.avmtl,  if|i 
tfoght  to  infert  fome  Speaker,  before.  Come  you  ServaMtsl  Ace  Ana 
who  can  be  more  proper  than  one  of  the' Graces  who  dtfcended  with 
jkioii  aa4 wsitedathitSidef    -  '*  '<a^' 

Qonfiitnin^ 
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Cmfund^g  Care^  and  r^png  Ire^ 
And  Poverty  in  poor  AUirfi^ 
March  fairly  in^  and  lafi  Dcfpair  ; 
NtmfuU  Muftck  Jirikc  the  Air. 

(19)  Enter  the  Maskers^  Fancy^  Defire^  Delight^  Hope^  Fear^ 
Dtjlruft^  Jealoufy^  Care^  Ire^  Poverty^  Defpain  ihef 
dance^  after  which  Cupid /peaks.    ' 

Cupid.  Away,  Tvedone,  the  Day  begins  to  light. 
Lovers,  you  know  your  Fate,  good  Night,  good  Night. 
[Cupid  and  the  Graces  ajcend  in  the  Chariots 

King.  Come  to  the  Banquet,  when  that*s  ended.  Sir, 
PH  fee  y*  i*bed,  and  fo  good  Night 'j  be  merry  j 
YouVc  a  fweet  Bed-feJIow. 

Fal.  I  thank  your  Grace, 
And  ever  (hall  be  bound  unto  your  Noblenefs. 

King.  I  pray  1  may  defer ve  your  Thanks,  fct  forward.' 

[Exeuni^ 


ACT    III.      S  C  E  N  E     L. 

tntir  dfvers  Monkij  Alphonfo  going  to  the  Tomb^  Riigio 
and  Frier  Marco  difiover  the  Tomb  and  a  Chair. 

Mar,  I^T^  H  E  Night  grows  on,  lead  (bftly  CO  the  Tomb^ 

X    And'fing  not  'till  I  bid  yes  lee  the  MuficJ^ 
Play  gently  as  he  paflcs. 

Rug,  OfairPiaurc,. 
That  wert  the  living  Hope  of  all  our  Honours ; 
How  are  we  banifht  from  the  Joy  we  dreamt  of? 
Will  he  ne'er  fpeak  more  ? 

Mar.  *Ti5  full  three  Months,  Lx)rd  Rugio^ 

(19)  Enitrihi Masktrs^ — Care,  Ire,  DcfpairJ  The  Stag?  Dirc^Qi^ 
kere  b  faylty,  as  it  doe^  not  fet  down  the  feveral  Names  of  the  Masker$ 
k tke  foregoing  Song;  for  ypon  Comparifoa  we  ihall  find,  that  out 
of  Eleyen  there  arc  but  Ten  reckonM  up.  Poverty  being  dropt  be- 
^izt/r/  and  Df^ir.  This  Obfervation  I  am  not  finguUr  in»  Mr. 
fbiphald  Jiving  before  made  the  fam^  in  his  Margin. 
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Since  any  artic'Jatie  Sound  came  fioiii  iiis  Tbn^. 

Set  him  down  gently^  \^  in  a  Chain 

Rug.  What  Aouldth'Rcafonbc,Sir? 

Mar.  As  'tis  in  Natare  with  thofe  loving  Husbands, 
That  fynipathife  their  Wives  Pains,  and  their  Throes 
Whto  they  arc  breeding,  and  tiis  ufaal  too, 
We  have  it  by  Experience ;  (20)  fo  in  him,  Sir^ 
In  this  mod  noble  Spirit  thatnawTuffcrS; 
For  when  his  honoured  Father  good  Brandino 
Fell  fick,  he  felt  the  Griefs,  and  laboured  'with' them. 
His  Fits,  and  his  Difeafe  he  ftill  inherited,'. 
Grew  the  fame  thing,  and  had  not  Nature  thcck'd  him. 
Strength  apd  Ability,  h'ad  dyM  that  Hour  too. 

Rug.  Emblem  or  noble  Love ! 

Mar.  That  very  Minute 
His  Father*s  Breath,  forfook  him,  ^tTiat  iSmc  Inftant, .  . 
A  rare  Example  of  his  Piety,  1  ^ 

And  Love  patfernal,  th*  Organ  of  his  Tongue 
Was  never  heard  to  found  again ;  fo  near  Death 
He  "feeks  to  wait  iipon  his  worthy*  Patlici ,         •  * 

But  that  we  force  his  Meat,  he  were  one  Body. 

Ri^.  He  points  to  th*  T^mb.  ,1:1 

Mar.  That  is  the  Place  he  honours, 
^n  Houfe  I  fear  he  will  not  be;lo»g  out  t>f«    .     .  * : ..  . 
He  will  to  th*  Tomb,  cood  my  Lord  lend  your  Hand; 
Now  fing  the  funVal  Song,  and  let  1iim  kneel, 
FtfrtHenhe*«|fl^3ft*<9.  ^  .  TJffti^i 

Rug.  Bfe^VVi  lend.thy  pow'rfol  ffetid,  i 

And  eafe  this  Prince. 

Mar.  He  will  pafs  back  again,  r  '^E$Ulik. 

Enter  Yzkxio. 

Val.  They  drink  abundantly,  Frri  hot  withWIiic  too;^ 
Luftily  warm,  Pli  fteal  now  to  my  Happinefs;* 
•Tis  Midnight,  and  the  filent  Hour  invites  me. 
But  ftie  is  up  ftill,  and'  attends  the  Queen  1  ^ 

Thou  Dew  of  Wine  and  Sleep  hang  on  their  feye-Lids,    • 

(fto)  — ^fi  in  him,  Sit,]  The  Ellipfis  of  thf  Vtrb  makes  thit  Paflap 
a  good  deal  obfctue. 

Srcep 
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Steep  fteir  dull  Seofes  in  the  Healths  diisy  dfinki 

That  I  may  quifrlfly  fi^id  n)y  lov'd  i^nthe. 

The  King  is  merry  too,  and  drank  unto  me. 

Sign  of  fair  Peace.    OthjiNigbt'^Skaqdoefs!  . 

If  I  had  forty  Hcul^  \  .Voi^d  give  all  fgr't. 

Is  not  the  end  of  our  Ambitions, 

Of  all  our  human  Studies,  an^  pur  Trayels, 

Of  wr  Pf fires,  th*  obtaio^ig  of  otir  Wiftw? 

Certai^  Itis^  W^  therJeKf^n  snakes  his  Centre. 

I  have  'QbUm'^  Evantl»t^  llwrc  married  her,  .    \ 

Can  i^y.Fprtuoe  keep  i^e  from  e^jpying  her? 

Efttff  Sorano* 

I  have  my  With,  wbat^s  Ht  me  to  £^:cu^e  now  ? 

rm  Friends  with  all  )^  WorJdvM  (l)y  bafe  Malice  §    . 

Go  glory  in  thy  Mifchiels  thou  proofl  Man, 

And  cry  it  to  the  World  (2I )  thou  haft  rqw'd  Virtue  i 

How  I  contemn  thee,  and  thy  petty  Malice! 

And  wkh  what  Sc^ii  Mook^down  on  tt^y  Pra<9:ice  I 

Sor.  You^U  fing  me  a  new  Soi^  anon  J^akm^ 
And  wilh  thefe  hot  Words— — 

Val.  I  defpife  thee.  Fellow, 
Thy  Threats^  or.  FUttVi^ .  all  I  fiing  bdbii)d  me  1     . 
I  have  my  end,  1  have  thy  *npble  Slueri 
A  Name  too  worthy  of  th^  Blood  i  I've  fnarried  her«    , 
And  willqgof  her  too.     . 

Sor.  *Tis  very  likely. 

yal.  And  ihat  fiiort  Mppth  I  hjave  tobje($  me  wkh  her 
PU  make  4a  AgC,  Pill  rectcoq  eaqh  E?nbrace 
A  Year  of  Figure,  and  each  Night  a  Jubilc, 
Ev'ry  quick  Kiis  a,Sprin^5  and  when  I  me^n    - 
To  lofeinyrdf  in  a}l  peljghtfulnefs. 
Twenty  tvatct  Summers  I  will  tie  together ; 
In  fpight  Qf  ihef.  a|i^  tliy  nnalignant  Mafieir, 
I  will  die^^din  Love,  though  young  in  PleaAffe.  '.. 

4!^.  JJiit  jjiat  I  hate  tfeee  deadly,  1  CQuld  pity  thee. 
Thou  airt  the  poofeft  miferable  thii>g 
This  Da^  on  Earth  5  P^I  tell  thee;  why,  Falmff^ 

(21I  — -  tioB  kafi  run'd  Virtui{\  Thai  only  die  Copy  lof  171 1. 

All 
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AH  thou  cftcem'ft,  and  build'ft  Oporf  for  |Iappincf^ 
For  Joy,  for  Pleafure,  for  Delight;  is  paft  thcc, 
And  like  a  wanton  Dream  alrdSy  vanifh'd, 
Val.  Is  my  Lpve  falfe?  ; 

Scr.  Noi  Ihe  is  condant  to  thee;  "-^^ .  -  \    ^ 

Conftant  to  all  thy  Mifery  flic  fliallbe*         ;  *    . 

And  curfe  thee  too.  ".^     .        .  ' 

Val.  Is  my  ftrong  Body  weakened; 
Cbarmy  or  abused  with  fubtle  Drink?  SpcalCjVafiH.;/ 
Sor.  Neither;  I  dare  fpeak,  thop aft  ftilJ  asloift^;;  *;  .; 
As  when  thou  k)v*dft  her  firft,  as  ftrong'and  hope^f;  '  ; 
The  Month  thou'ft  givcn'thee  is  a  Month  of  Mifdty;      ' 
And  where  thou  think'ft  each  Hour  jhall  yield  a  Plcafure, 
Look  for  a  killing  Pain,  for  thou  (halt  find  it. 
Before  thou  dieft,  each  Minute  fhafrpreparc  it,       '  -     ♦ 
And  ting  fo  many  Kriells  to  (ad  ABnAions  &^  '       ! 

The  King  has  gi v*n  thee  a  lOn^  Month  to  dfe  in. 
And  miferably  die. 

Val.  Undo  thy  Riddle,  ^       •'  \    "v.^ 

I  am  prepared  whatever  Fate  (hall  follow.  ;    '  ^^* 

Sor.  Doft  thou  fee  this  Ring  ?  '     '. 

VaU  I  know  it  too.  ;  ',, 

Sor*  Then  mark  nief     .  *  / 

By  virtue  of  this  Ring,  this  I  pronounce  tbthee^  "  '    »^*  \ 
It  IS  the  King's  will  ,\* 

i^^A  Let  me  know  it  fuddenfy.    *  ,    „^^  / 

Sor.  If  thou  doft  offer  to  touch  %^anihi?i-yioi^   '  ;^    * 
Beyond  a  Kifs,  though  thou  art  marry 'dw  Bcr,\    *^ \* 
And  lawfully  as  fhou  think'ft  may'ft  enjoy  her,  \ 
That  Minute  the  (hall  die,     Val.  O  Devil  — •  ^  ^    \ 

.      Sor^  If  thou  '  •  VJ..'    Y  I 

Difcover  thisCotnmand  unto  her,  or  tp  '    *  ^*\    .,1  j 

A  Friend  that  (hall  importune  thee;  *aticj  why  thtJa     '     .1,  i 
Abftain^ft,  and  from  whofe  Will,  ye  pcri(h ;  all  *  .  /  f*  .. 
Upon  the  fclfrfeme  Forfeit  t  Are  ye  fitted,  S5r  ?  * 'V;'"';' .;  \ 
Now  if  ye  love  her,  ye  may  preferve  her 'Life  ffiff*  /^7" 
If  nor,  you  know  the  worft :  How  falls  your  Moifthtfi^  ,, 
Val.  This  Tyranny  could  never  be  invented  '  '"''/'      *, 
But  in  the  School  of  Hell,  Earth  is  too  innoceiit's 
J^ot  to  enjoy  her  when  (he  is  my  Wife? 

/  WhCT 
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When  flic  is  willing  top, 

Sor.  -She  is  moft;wilimg,    " 
And  will  run  mad  to  mift;  but  if  Jrou  hit  her. 
Be  Pure  you  Wt  her  hdrrte,  and  kill  her  with  it, 
(There  are  ftich  Women  that  will  die  with  Pleafiire : ) 
The  Ax  will  follow  elfe,  chat  will  not  fail 
To  fetch  her  Maidenhead,  and  difpatch  her  quickly  % 
Then  fliall  the  World  knpw  you'it  the  Caofeof  Murcter, 
And  as  *tis  requifife  ypur  Lifelhalj  pay  for't. 

Vol,  Thou  doft  but  jeft«  thou  canit  notbc  (b  monftrous 
As  thoo  proclarm'ft  thyfelf  j  thou  art  her  Brother, 
And  there  muft  be  a  feeling  Heart  within  thee 
Of  her  Affliftions ;  wert  thou  a  Stranger  to  us, 
And  bred  ambngft  wild  Rocks,  thy  Nature  wild' too, 
Afieftion  in  thee  as  thy  Qreeding,  cold. 
And  unrelenting  as  the  Rocks  that  nouriflTd  thee^ 
Yet  fhou  muft  fliake  to  tell  me  this  j  they  tremble 
When  the  rude  Sea  threatens  Divorce  among'ft  *cm. 
They  that  are  fenfelefs  Things  fliake  at  a  Tcmpeft ; 
Thou  art  a  Man 

Sffr.  Be  thou  toorthen',  'twill  try  thee, 
And  Patience  noiiT  will  beft  become  thy  Nobleneis. 

i^aL  Invent  fome  other  Torment  to  afflift  me. 
All,  if  thou  pleafe^  put  all  AffliAions.on  me» 
Study  thy  Brains  out  for  *em,  fo  this  be  none 
I  care  not  of  what  Nature,  nor  what  Cruelty, 
Nor  of  what  length. 

Sor.  This  is  enough  fa  vex  ye. 

ral.  The  Tale  of  Tantalus  is  now  proy*d  true. 
And  from  me  fliall  be  regiftred  Autbcntick ; 
To  have  my  Joys  withia  my  Arms,  and  lawful. 
Mine  own  Delights,  yet  dare  not  touch.    Even  as 
Thou  hat'ft  mc  Brother,  let  no  voung  Man  know  this. 
As  thou  flialt  hope  for  Peace  when  thou  moft  nccd'ft  it, 
Peace  in  thy  Soul  j  defire  the  King  to  kill  me, 
Atokc  me  a  Traitor,  any  thing,  I'll  yield  to  it^ 
And  give  thee  caufc,  fo  [  may  die  immediately  1 
'  Lock  m^  Jn  Pf  ifon  where  no  Sun  may  fee  me, 
h  WalU  ib  thick  no  hope  may  c*er  come  ac  mc. 

Keep 
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Keep  me  from  Meat,  and  Drink,  and.Sk«vrnWe6dW5 
Give  me  fomc  damned  Potion  (ii)  tt>;  deOver  in^ 
That  I  may  nwer  know  Jwlclf  agaip^  forgpt .     ,. 
My.  Country, ,  Kip^rddy  Nanoc  and  Fortaoe  t  jaff,   . 
That  my  chafte  t^vc  may  ne'er  appear  before  i^. 
This  were  fome  Comfort,  .  .,. 

Sor,  AU  liwnre I've broMghtyc^      ,.    •  „  • 

And  Haw*  .gogd-may  it  -do  yc»  n»y  cfejM?  Brotbfr»>  > 
See  ye  obfcrvc  it  wellj  yo\J*ll!  find  about  ye.  ... 
Mm¥  Es«»fa,  tbatflwIl.o'cF-lookjKwr  Aawpf,  ••  . 
If  you  wanigfcl^  y*;kaow,  and  fo  Ileavft  ye,..;  ^SM' 

(22)  Vd.  Hea?f'nbftnotangnf,?«¥l  Pvc  W,5«pey«, 
And  whcn.youpieaftiandhowallayi^y  Mifaria,.     ,,^ 

To  whom  I  kneel  be  merciful  upto  me,     , 
Look  on  my  -har^nlefs^  Youth  Angels  of  Kty,: 
And  from  mf  Weading  Heart' y^p?  offifiy  SprtowJ,. 
The  Power,  the  Pritfe  the  Malice  and.Jnjvfticc 
Of  cru^  Men,  are-  bent  s^gtMoft  my  Innocence.     . . .  , 
You  that  controul  the  mighty  Wilh.of  PrmccSj.    ,      , 
And  bow  their  ftubborn  Arnaes,..IoQk  pa  my  ^eakiiefi. 
And  wNn  youpleafc,.4tnd  how,  allay  my  Mifcries.  [g*- 

that  the  Paffagp  ought  to  nmthu»k     '■:•.. 

,-.  e.  make  xsit  ielinous ;  and  I  am  not  ccrtam  jrct  that  it  oujM  Wt 

to  be  fo  read.  .  ^^      >*      »•       -  ^■' 

(21)     Val.  Htav'n  h  n$i  sngry,  ^IT  iyuijim  hofi  y^. 

And  wohnymti^fi^  ^  ^>^^'  «^J?  n^«ifiri^- 

.  ,E»t$r  Frederick*    •    :  .      .    , 

5i  whom  Iknieihe  merfifutunh  me^    ,,      *  '      .      ,   . 

Look  OH  m%  hutmleji  Tonth  Jngih  #/*  Pity. 
And  from  m^hMiingn^art'w^^ff.mS^rr^U 

Of  cruel  Men  are  bsnt,againft  myJnnqc^nce. 

You  that  controul  the  mi^ty  With  of  ?rincn       .     ^.  ^ 

And  how  their  ftnhhornArmts,  hoktin  my  ^'^^Ar.  ^  ^,. 

And'whtw^yw  pleafe,  and  hiyw,  aijay  v^Mifirtet.  [Exit]  Th» 
fine  Speech  I  hav/ recovered  from  th6  Beiio  o^  1647,  ^^'"^  .^H}^ 
Laid  have  been  dropp'd.  all  but  the  firft  Line,  by  the  twa  later.  EJ- 
tors,  I  am  at  a  lofs  to  underlland.  I  have  given  itm  the  Text,  dj 
p^fly  as  I  found  it.  tho*  I  think  it  not  fo  corrca  a»  to  pr«:hided^ 
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Enter  Frederick,  and  Sorano. 

Frtd.  Haft  thou  been  wxcb  hitn  ? 

Sor.  Yes,  and  given  him  chati.  Sir, 
Will  make  him  curfe  his  Birth  \ .  I  told  ye  ixdikltwajr. 
Did  yoaboc  foMxst^  Sir,  but  Icok  upon  him. 
With  Mri^aai^a-CrouUed  and  dejetfted/I^hture 
He  walks  now  ia  %  MiA,  wi^  whac  a  Silenoe^ 
As  if  he  jisere  the  Shroud  he  wrapt  fahnfelf  in. 
And  no  more  of  Vdem.hit  hia  Shadow, 
He  feeks  Obfcurity  to  hide  his  Thoughts  in^ 
You'd  "wonder  and  admire  for  all  70U  &now  itf 
His  JoUtty  js  dow%  Tated  to  1^  Ground,  Sir, 
Andhis  high  Hc^&of. fall  Del^htB  and  Pleafiires 
Arc  turn*d  Tormentors  to  him,  ftrong  Difeafcs* 

frti.  But  is  there  hope  of  her  ? 

f^t  it  oiuft  fall  necd]^y 
She  omft  dtHikQ  him,  q^^Tel  with  his  Perfoo, 
For  Women  once  deluded  are  next  Devils? 
And  in  *the  height  Jbi.  that  Opinion^.  Sir, 
You  ihall  put  on  again,  and  (he  mud:  meet  ye. 

ir^^.  Fm  glad  of  t{)is« 

Scr.  rii  tseil  ye  all  the  Circumftance 
Within  this  Hour;  but  fure  I  heard  your  Grace^ 
To  day  as  I  attended^  make  fome  Stops^ 
Soqoe  broken  Speeches^  and  fonae  Sighs,  between. 
And  then  your  Brother's  Name  I  heard  diftin&ly. 
And  fome  fad  Wilhes  after. 

Attempts  toward  its  Mdioration  and  Amendment.    The  ieeoidf Lite  J 
woald  Arike  out  as  fttpemumerary  and  taatolQ|gleal»  as  well  as  ithe  Stf^ 
.  bire^ion,  Znttr  Frederick:  Armes  too,  in  the  la&  but  one,  is  plainif* 
'  corrupted ;  in  fhort,  I  would  propofe  to  read  and  poiac  the  whole  duis^^ 
Val.  Heaven  be  not  angry ^  and  V*ut  fome  b&peyetp  • 

.  ^0  tvhom  2  kneel ;  be  merciful  nnt9  me^ 
Look  on  my  barmlefs  Toutb,  Angels  of  Pity 9 
And  from  my  bleeding  Heart  nuipe  off  mv  Sorrows  s 
7b9  Fower^  tbeJPride,  the  Malice  and  Injvfiice 
Of  cmel  Men  are  bent  esgainft  my  Innocmce^ 
Ton  that  contronltbe  mgbty  IVills  ofPrinces^ 
And  bow  tbeir  fubbom  Arms,  look  on  my'Weakntfs^ 
And  ivkenyou  fleafe^  nnd  hem,  allay  my  Miferies, 

Fred. 
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Fred.  Ye're  i'lh*  right.  Sir, 
I  would  he  were  as  (ad  as  I  could  wi(h  him»^ 
Sad  as  the  Earth. 

Sor.  Would  ye  have  it  fo? 

Fred.  Thou  hcar'fl:  me.         ■ 
Though  he  be  ficlc  with  fmall  hope  of 'Reoovsrf, 
That^iope  ftill  livcs^  and  Mens  Eyes-  live  upon  ir^^  . 
And  in  their  Eyes  their  Wi(hes^  my  Sarano^ 
Were  he  bur  cold  once  in  the  I'onnb  he  dooes  on,    . 
(As  '(is  the  fitted:  Place  for  Melancholy,) 
My  Court  flxould  be  another  Paradife; 
And  flow  with  all  Delights.    Sor.  Goto  your  Pleaforo^ 
Let  me  alone  with  this,  Hope  fhali  luy  trouble  ye. 
Nor  he  three  Days.    Fred.  I  (hail  be  bound  unto  thee«/. 

Enkr  Valerio,  Camillo,  Cleanthes,  and  Menaltd.  * 

Sor.  I'll  do  it  neatly  too,  no  Doubt  (hall  catdi  me; 

Fred.  Be  gone,  they're  going  to  Bed,  I'll  bid  good 
Night  to  'em*  -* 

Sor.  And  mark  the  Man,  you'll  fcaroe  know  'tis  Valeria: 

lExif. 

Cam.  Chear  up  my  noble  Lord,  the  Minute's  come. 
You  (hall  enjoy  the  Abftraft  of  all  Sweetnefs ; 
We  did  you  wrong,  you  need  no  Wine  «>  wlrm  yc. 
Define  (hoots  through  your  Eyes  like  fudden  Wiidfices. 
*  VdL  Be(hrew  me  Lords,  the  Wine  has  oiade  me  dull, 
I  am  I  know  not  what.       .... 

Fred.  Good  Pleafure  to  ye. 
Good  Night  and  long  too,  as^ou  find  your  Appetite 
You  may  fall  to. 

Val.  I  do  befeech  your  Grace,        [Jfide  to  Frederick 
For  which  of  all  my  Loves  and  Services 
Have  I  dc(erv'd  this? 

Fred.  Pm  not  bound  to  anfwer  ye. 

Fal.  Nor  I  bound  to  obey  in  unjuft  Aftions. 

Fred.  Do  as.  you  pleafe,  you  know  the  Penalty, 
And  as  I  have  a  Soul  it  (hall  be  executed ; 
Nay  look  not  pale,  I  am  not  us'd  ro  fear.  Sir, 
If  you  refpeft  your  Lady,  good  Night  to  ye.         [Exii. 

Fal.  But  for  Rcfpcft  to  her,  and  to  my  Duty, 

That 
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!  Thatrcv<*cfia©iity  thalI©*cmj?SB^^ 

Which  Anger  has  no  Power  to  fnatch  mc  froin, 
;  tFc^^lWr  Ri^ftt  )*it>i{d  b^  tMne  5  good  mpi  for  ever. 

The  King  is  w^rltoni  Lords,  1t5c  would  hcedsjcnow  pf  rac 
I  How  many  nick  phSofs  I  wquld  niakc  to  Nightj  /     ^ 
Men.  My  LoM,  no^oifet  you* IT  prove  a  pcrl^'Garneftch 
Vd.  Faith  no,;  Ptt;  unacquainted  with  the " 


Bungle  a  Stt J^.dia^i  How  mv  jicah  tremble^!, 
AndbeatS  my  Bf eift  is  $  wo^]^  bieak  his  way  out! 
Good  Nijgnt;  my  noble  FricMS*.  , 

CU.  Nay  Afig  miiff  fci  you  .  V  .;  V"  V 

To«^aV(f  j^ffui'B6l,.myLo^^^^  \\. 

FaL  Good  faith*  It  heeds  rio^,  ^ 

*Tis  late,  and  I  jhi^UjcroviWo ypif.  , C4m.  No,  no,  .     . 
Till  the  Bride  cbiSei^  Sfr^^    F^.  Ibefeech  youleave  m^^ 
You'll  make  me  bafliful  elft,  I^m  To  foolim;-— ^     ! 
Befidcs,  LA^vc  fome,fe^  ffcypttoA^,  Lords, 
ifiifilitf'tlAiTf  can  pray  with  fuch  a  Book  in^s  AfiiisT---^ 

Cam.  We'll  leave  ye.  then,  and  i  fwcet  Night  w^^ 
•    on  ye.      ;,   -,  •,  .       ..  .     '  ,   \  ..      '  .  ;  ,\v  ;!/• 

Meft.  Ajhd  a  fweet  Iliiie  of  this  fweet  Night  crpwp  y^^^ 

^i.  -Ail  Ni^ts  arid'Days  be  fueh  till  you  grow  oU.  ^r. 

VaL  I  thank  ye,  *tis  a  CUrfe  fufficient  for  riiej 
A  Iabour^d  One  too,  though  you'  mean  a  Blef&ng. 
Whaeife^I  r  do  ?J  rm  like  a  wfetqhed  iJebtof, 
That  has  ai§«fi  to  tender  on  tH6  Forfeit 
Of  all  he's  wortli,  yet  dare  not  offer  it. 
Other  Men  jS^  fhe  Sun,  yet  I  itiuft  wink  at  itj 
Aiid  thou^K  r Know  'tis  pcrfeS  Day,  deny  kt 
Nfy  y^iAs  art  aJH  on  Fire,  and  burn  like  JEtnd^ 
TcJUflf :aft'd  bfelife  beat  'Larums  to  thy  Blood, 
And  add  frefh  Fuel  to  my  warn)  A0!^ions. 
I   1  muft  enjoy  H'cr,  yet  when  Tconjiider, 
!  When  I  colIca^myrcliF,  and  weigh  Ker  Danger^ 
[  The  Tyrant's  Will,  and  Ws  l?ow*r  tau^t  to  Murder, 
I   My  tender  Care  coritrdTs  my  Blood  within  mc, 
I   And  Ifkt  st  (ibid  Fft  of  a  peevifii  Ague 
^   Creeps  to  my  Soul,  and  gings  an  Ice  upon  Ait, 

!      f  OL.  V.  U  Enitr 
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Enter  ^eeky  Evanthe,  Ladies  and  Fi^h 

That  locks  all  Pow'rs  of  Youth  up :  But  Prevention—^ 

0  what  a  Bleflednefe  ^twcrc  to  be  old  now* 
To  be  unable.  Bed- rid  with  Difeafes, 

Or  .halt  on  Crutches  to  meet  holy  Hmeni 
What  a  rare  Benefit !  But  I  am  curft. 
That  that  fpeaks  other  Men  moft  freely  happy. 
And  makes  all  Eyes  bang  on  their  Expeflations,. 
Muft  prove  the  bane  of  me,  Youth$  and  Ability. 
She  comes  to  Bed,  how  (hall  I  entertain  her? 

Torry.  Nay  I  come  after  too,  take  the  Fool  lyifh  yc. 
For  lightly  he  is  ever  one  at  Weddings. 

^een.  Evantbe^ 
Make  y*  unready,  your  Lord  ftays  for  ye. 
And  prithee  be  merry.' 

^ony.  Be  very  merry.  Chicken, 
Thy  Lord  will  Pipe  to  thee  anon,  and  make  thee  DSance  too. 
.  Lady.  Will  he  fd,  good-man  Afe? 

Tonf.  Yes,  good  Filly,  ^  / 

And  you  had.  fucb  a  Pipe,  that  pip*d  fo  fwectly. 
You'd  dance  to  Death,  you've  learnt  your  Sih<jue  apace. 
.  Evan.  Your  Grace  defires  that,  that's  too  free  in  mc  j 
Tm  merry  at  the  Heart. 

Tony.  Thou'lt  be  anon. 
The  young  fmug  Boy  will  give  thee  a  fweet  Cordial; 

Evan.  I  am  ib  taken  up  in  all  my  Thouglvs^ 
So  pofleft,  Madamj  with  the  lawful  Sweets 

1  (hall  this  Night  partake  of  with  my  Lord, 
So  far  tranfported  (pardon  my  Imn^odeftyO— 

VaL  Alas  poor  Wench,  how  fliall  I  recompience  thee? 

Evan.  T^at  though  they  muft  be  fhort,  and  fhatcht 
away  too 
E'er  they  grow  ripe,  yet  I  fliall  far  prefer  *cm 
Before  a  tedious  Pieafure  with  Repentance* 

VaL ,  O  how  my  Heart  akcs ! 

Evan.  Take  off  my  Jewels,  Ladies, 
And  let  my  Ruff  loofe,  I  fliall  bid  good  Night  t'  ye. 
My  Lord  ftays  here. 

^een.  My  Wench,  I  thank  thee  heartily, 

.  ,        ^  For 
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For  lott^kig  bow  to  i^rhjr  few  Hoitf^s  bandfomfy, 
They  will  &  Years  I  liopc  j  off  with  your  Gown,now> 
Lay  down*  the  Bed  there.  *  Tmy.  Shall  I  get  mto  it 
And  warm  it  for  thee?  a  Fool's  Fire's  a  fine  things 
And  ril  fo  bufs  thee.  :  . 

%A?«;  rjl  have  ye  whipt,  ye  Rafcal. 

^otTf.  That  will  provoke  me  more  \  Wl  tdk  widi  thf 
Husband.     . 
He's  a  wife  Man  I  hope. 
.  Eyan.  Good  night  dear  Madam, 
Ladies,  no  further  Service^  I  a'm  well^ 
I  do  befcech  your  Grace  to  give  us  this  leave ^       /' 
My  Lord  and  I  to  one  another  freely, 
And  privately,  may.  do  -ail  oifaqr  Ceremonies  % 
Woman  and  Page  we'll  be  to  one  another^ 
And  trouble  you  no  farther.  ..       . 

Tony^  Art  thou  a  wife  MaA  ? 
fVul.  Ixannot  tellthoe^  Jfc^jr^  aSk  my  Nc{ghtx)urt; 

Tony.  If  thbu  bc^  fo,  gt>lye  with  me  Co  Night, 
Th'  old  Fool  will  lye  quieter  than  the  young  one. 
And  give  thee  more  Sleep,  thou  wilt  look  to  momSw  elfe 
Worfe  than  the  prodigal  ^Fool  tTbe  Ballad  fpeaks  of> 
That  was  fqueez'd  through  a  Horn.  -         v  :    . 

Val.  (24)  I  fliall  take  thy  Courifel.  v 

^an.  Why  then  good  night,  good  night;  my  beft 
Evantbe^ 
My  worthy  Maid,  and  as  that  Name  fliall  vanifli,. 
(25)  A  worthy  Wife,  a  long  and  happy  j  follow  Sirmh,^ ' 

Evan,  That  (hall  be  mycarei 
GOodnefs  reft  with  your  Grace. 

(24)  Val.  I  frail  tah  ihy  CounfeL*]  Thii  is  afide  if  the  Words'aro- 
ligfct  $  bttt  perhaps  they  would  be  better  join'd,  with  fotoe  little  Change^ 
10  the  End  of  the  FWs  Speech :  :  .     •   . 

That  <wasfquHic^d  through  a  Hbrk.  Wilt  take  tt^  CoUnfeif  . 

(25)  A  worthy  ff^ifif  ^a  long  and  happy  i  follow  Sii-rah. 

Evan.  That  ^dll  h  my  care^ 

Goodnrft  nftmih  your  Grace,]  Inftcad  of,  follow  Sirrab,    t 

I  «oald  wifti  to  conned  the  Verb  with  the  preceding  Words.    The  Re- 

ktive  that  too  in  the  fecbnd  Unc,.i;aa  only  refer  to,  a  worthy  Wife^ 

for  all  E<vanthe\  Care  and  Pradence  could  not  poffiUy  make  her  d 

long  and  happy  one.    ^s(h  likewife  in  the  laft  feems  to  have  little 

U  a,  Bofineft 
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Ttmy.  Shall  not  the  Fool  ftay  with.chde  2 

^^^;;.  Come  ^Wi^y^  Sifoah*  [&^irfr/  ^tilaidlJiia. 

Sweet  Malt  is  made  of  eafy  Fire,  7 

jlbajfy  Horfe  wUl  quickly  tirt^  p 

AfuddenLeaperj^h,rtb\Mire^  \ 

«  Pblebotowf  and  tb'  tf^d  Ipe^  fi^gbefi 
,    •*  take^hftief  ffriefti^  iihetrepipti 
This  from  an  jfimnfffink  Ifitie^ 
And  leam.  thU  L^fkfirom  a,  iW. 
Good  night  mv  Kr4  ^Exitlcmiip 

Evan.  Good  night  wife  msAtstfbnfi 
yfill  ye  to  Bed,  my  Lord^  €dili^  lot  mt  hclp.)re. 

^/.  Xo.9Qd>£^»^^  dft^bottOcepy?^  Mtnan.lfo, 
I  Ihall  be  wotfe  if  yW:  k)9k  fiKi'Upoaiiir^ 
Pray  ye  let^*  to  Bed. 
J^aL,l aqinot  wdl,, tty; Lovei 
£^^191,  IHlniakeyewetl^tbett'liiiQfiioh^jrfickifar 
As  your  warm  ]^!iftrcf$'s  Aroaa. 
Fal:  Art  thou  fo  cunning;?  ,  • 

]iut  if  you  love  me— — 

Val.  I^Joveibdear^j^. 
So  pfuv:&  9hqw.  the^bp^A  h^tas^  Delire^ 
I  know  not  how  to  ahfw^c  tbee; 

Evan.  To  Bed  then, 
13iq:e^I  ihall  better  credit  ye;  fie  my  Loitl, 

B^fmeis  tber««    laa  wor4i  I  would  pr«p9re-r«adkq(dietwiiokia  ^hI 

Hiafiner': 

J^QrJh  ^¥^»  «  A«f  ^^  h^filkm  it. . 
Evan.  ^bat^allhin^Cam  th^fe*.  "- 

G§odnefs  riftywr  Graci^-T'Thu  fhall---^.- 
i.  ^.  to  be  a  wordiy  WMeOall  be  my  Study  aad  Eikimviw  i  bat  /£^f 
JL  i.  long  aQd  bappy,  nuiA  be  kft  ta  tke  Oodt  (or  UmtMut^  to  tlitf 
Effira)  and  fo,  Gondnefinjt^  k^  i.  $.  May  dit  Oods  >^ve  yow^  Gnce 
go<^  Reft  (0  aigbt* 
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Will  ye  put  a  Maid  xo%  %o  teach  ye  what  fx)  do? 
An  innocent  Maid  ?  *  Are  ye  fe  cold  a  Lover  ? 
In  truth  you  make  nie  blolh,  *ti$  Midnjght  too. 
And  'tis  no  ftdl*h  Love,  but  autWifed  openly. 
No  Sin  we  covet ;  pray  let  me  uhdrels  ye. 
You  fhall  help  me  too  j  prithee,^  fweet  Val^o^ 
Sendt'iSfad,  the  King  will  be  more  riiierctf^^ 

Vid.  Mavnotlloye  tJiyMind? 

Evan.  ""Knd  I  Jfoiirs  too,    ' 
'Tis  a  moft  noble  one,  adom'd  with  Viitu^  ^ 
But  it  we  iove  not  one  another  really,  " 
And  put  our  Bodies  and  pyr  ^ind  tc 
And  {o  make  up  the^piicori  of  Al^ 
Our  Love  will' prove  biit  a  Blind  Siipei 
This  is  no  Sdiool  to  aigud  in,  tnyf^ 
Nor  have  we  ririieto  talk  awijiy '^low''4^V5> 
Pray  let's  dUpatch;  if  any  pri^  ffiqyld  cprne 
And  find  us  at  ^this  di^^uteei  yhar  t^in|c  ? 

Come,  kifs  hie, '  iciK  to  Bed,     Pal.  'tl^i  J  d^e  ^do. 
And  kifi  agamV    iS^van.  Spare  nof ,  the/^re  yptir  own,  Sar. 

VaL  But  to  enjoy  thee  is  iobp^jJimpvsi 
Too  ieniual  in  my  Love,  and  too  am^tjous  ^  . 
O  how  I  bum !  to  pluck  thee  frpm'ihLe  S^ajk, 
Where  now  th9U  yow^JJ:  a  fwf»?fc  j^u^  ai^  a'tn^utepus. 
And  bear'ft  the  prime  aind  noiiour  pjF  tiie  Oardeh, 
Is  but  to  violate  thy  Sppng,  4pd  Ippil  thcei, 

Evan.  To  let  Ynie  blow,'  andtaH  alone,  would  anger  ye* 

FaL  Let's  fit  ^ogethjprjthw,  and  ^s  we  fit 
Feed  on  the  Sweets  of  one  another's  Souls. 
The  Hamineis  of  Love  is  Cohtemplatidn, 
TheJSleffedhefs  of  Love  is  pure  Aftaion, 
"Where  no^  Allay  of  aifhjal  dull  Defires, 
Of  Plcafure  that  partakes  with  Wantonn^ 
Of  human  Fire  that  burns  out  as  it  kindles, 
(26)  And  Jeav^  the  Body  btft  a  poor  Repentance, 
yaft  evqr  mix ;  lef  s  fix  on  thatj^  Evantbe^ 

V  Ac  Body 
rve,  are  a 
the  Body 
pentance. 

.     y^oL.  V.  U3  That»a 
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That?s  Evcrlafting,  th*  other  Cafual  5 
Eternity  breeds  one,  the  other  Fortune, 
Blind  as  herfclf,  and  fall  of  all  Afflidbions; 
Shall  wc  love  virtuoufly  ? 

Evan.  I  ever  loved  Ip. 

VaL  (27)  And  only  think  our  Love  ?  therareft  Plcafiirc^ 
(And  that  we  mpft  defirCj^  let  it  be  human^) 
if  onceenjoy'd  grows  ftale,  and  ploys  our  Aj^^cs  j^ 
I  would  not  Icffen  in  my  Love  for  any  thing, 
(28)  Nor  find  thee  but  the  larae  in  my  Ihort  Journey, 
For  my  Love's  lafety.  ^ 

Evan.  Now  1  fee  Pm  old.  Sir, 
Old  and  ill-favour*d  too,  poor  and  dclpisM^ 
And  am  not  worth  your  noble  Fellowfliip, 
Your  Fellowfhip  in  Love,  you  would  not  clfe 
Thus  cunningly  feek  to  betray  a  Maid, 
A  M^  that  honours  you  thus  pioufly ; 
Strive  to  abufe  the  pious  Love  fhe  brings  ye. 
Fycwei  my  Lord,  fince  ycWt  a  better  Mfllr?fi^ 
(For  it  muft  feem  fo,  or  ye  are  no. Man,} 
A  younger,  happier,;  I  (hall  give  her  rpom^ 
So  much  I  love  ye  ftill. 

Fal.  Stay  my  Evantbe^ 
Heaven  bear  me  Witnefs,  thou  art  all  I  lovc^ 
All  I  defire,  and  now  (29)  have  Pity  on  me. 
I  never  lyed  before,  forgve  me,  Juftice  j^ 

[zy)  And  only  think  our  Lovii — ]  The  Pointing  r^quir'd  is  that  i^ 
die  Text.    .  • 

(z%)Iiorfin4ltbeehutfhefmniinmfJh9rtyoumif9 

For  my  LoveV  Cafety.]  Vidsrio  would  not  fuffer  tke  leaft  Abate- 
incnt  of  her  Affcdtion  if  he  might  favc,  —  What  by  it  ?  his  Lov^i 
bis  Life  to  be  fure  be  defign'd  to  fay,  and  the  true  Reading  is, 
F^  mf  Life'/  fafety. 
(29)  ■■   *  havt  Fi^  9H  m€^ 

I  never  lyed  before  ^  firgi<oe  me,  3S^*^  5 

Youth  and  AfeSiion  flop  your  lB.zn  tmto  m*']  yaien^.  &^^  j^ 

pretend  Impotency,  prays,  afdei  that  Hearen  may  forgive  tllc  lie^ 

and  (as  the  Text  at  prefent  runs)  E<uantbe  not  heUette^  but  fi^  her  Bar$ 

'  agMnfi  it.    But  is  not  this  a  Contradidtion  glaring  enough  ?     ^Tk,  I 

think,  not  only  poflible  but  very^robable  the  Authors  Manufcript  no/ 

Youth  and  AgeSion  ope  your  Ears  unto  me. 
f .  e.  to  hear  and  believe  what  he  was  going  to  difc«?er« 

'  YoutV 
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Youth  and  Affcfl^on  flop  your  Ears  unto  me. 

Evan.  Why  do  you  weep?  If  I  have  fpokc  too  harlhly, 
And  uhbeieemingy  my  beloved  Lord) 
My  Care  and  Duty,  pardon  me. 

Vol.  O  hear  me. 
Hear  me,  Evantbe  ^  I  am  alj  on  Torture, 
And  this  Lie  tears  my  Confcience  as  t  vent  it ;       [^/ffide. 
I  am  no  Man.       ,  ,      . 

Evan.  How,  Sir  ?     Fal.  No  Man  for  Pleafurt, 
No  Woman's  Man. 

Evan.  Goodnefs  forbid  my  Ldrd, 
Sure  you  abufe  yourfclf.    Val.^  *Ti8  true,  Evantb^ 
I  Ihame  to  fay  you'll  find  it.  ,  Qf^e^s. 

Evan.  He  wccpi  bitterly  ^ 
*ris  my  hard  Fortune,  blefs  all  youi^  Maids  from  it ; 
Is  there  no  help,  my  Lord,  in  Art.  will  comfort  ye  i 
Vol.  I  hope  there  is. 

Evan.  How  IcHig  have  you  been  deftituteS 
Val.  Since  I  was  young. 
Evan.  'Tis  hard  to  die  for  nothit^i 
Now  you  (hall  know  *ti$  not  tbePkafurr,  Sir» 
(For  Pm  compcird  to  love  you  fpirituajly^ 
i  That  Women  aim  at,  I  afFcdt  ye  for, 
I  'Tis  for  your  Worth ;  an^  kifs  me,  be  at  Peace» 
I  Becaufe  I  ever  lov*d  ye,  I  ftiU  honour  ye, 
I  And  with  all  Duty  to  my  Husband  follow  ye& 
I  Will  ye  to  Bed  now  }  y'  are  aiham'd  it  feems  ; 
I  VygmaJion  pray*d,  and  his  cold  Stone  took  Life ; 
I  ^ou  do  not  know  with  wh^  Zeal  1  fhall  ask.  Sir, 
(And  what  rare  Mir'cle  that  may  work  upon  ye  ^    ' 
Sciil  bluih  ?  prefcribe  your  Law. 

Vol.  I  prithee  pardon  me, 
|To  Bed,  and  I'll  fit  by  thee,  and  mourn  with  thee, 
burn  both  our  PortuneSf  our  unhappy  ones: 

not  defpife  me,  make  me  not  more  wretched. 
pray  to  Heav'n,  when  I  am  ^ne,  Evanthe^ 
s  my  poor  Date. is  but  a  Span  of  time  now, 
'o  recoinpence  thy  noble  PatienGe, 
\iy  Love  and  Virtue  with  a  feuUful  Hu^nd, 
icft  and  honourable. 

U  4  Evan. 
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Evan.  Come,  you  hav^  made  me  weep  np^» 
All  fond  Dcfirc  die  here,  apid  welcome^feiCicy^ 
Honour  and  Chaftity ;  do  vhat  yqu  platfb,  Slr^    j[£f4^9^ 


U"  » o 


,—    ♦  •• 


A  q  T  IV.    ?  q  pr^  i;    j, 

Door  Sorarib,  with  a  httle  Glaifi^P^ 

Rug.WJUAT  aibtki»Bieceof  Miftbitf  tolookfad? 
Y\    Ha  leems  to  waep  too. 

iWar:  Something  is  a  hatchings 
And  of  fome  blood]^  Nature  tQO^  Lord  fiM^o^ 
This  Qotocfile  mbqrfHi  thus  cunningly. 

5(?r.Hail  holy  Father,         c  . 
And  good  Day  to  the  good  Lord  Ru^ ; 
How  fares  the  iad  Pxlnoe,  I  beipech  ye.  Sir  f 

Rug.^Tis  like  you  know,  you  oeed  not  ask  that  Que ftipn, 
You  have  your  Eyes  a^d  Watches  on  his  Miieries ' 
As  near  as  ours,  I  would  they  were  as  teiider. 

Mir.  Can  yoq  do  bin)  good?  as  the  King  and  v^u  ap^ 
pointed  him. 
So  he  is  ftiily  as  you  defir'd  I  tbmk  roe. 
For  every  Day  he's  worfc:  Hcav'n  pardon  all! 
Put  ofF  youc  Sprrow,  you  may  Wgh  now.  Lord, 
He  cannot  laft  k>ng  to  difturb  your  Mafter, 
You  have  done  worthy  Service  to  his  Brother, 
And  he  ifioft  memorwle  Lovo. 

Sor.  YoQ  dp  iio(  know^  Sir, 
With  what  Rcmorfe  I  ask,  nor  with  what  We^rindfii 
1  groan  and  bow  under  this  Load  of  Fk>nour, 
And  hQW  my  Soul  fighs  for  the  beaflly  Services 
I've  done  his  Pleafure^,  th^e  be  witneft  with  me  i 
And  from  your  Piety  believe  me^  Fatbes, 
I  would  as  willingly  undoatb  myfelf 
Of  Title,  that  becomes  me  not,  I  know^ 
fGood  Men  and  great  Names  beft  agree  t^ethec;) 
Caft  Off  the  gtonoqs  BimFOWS)  ^d  the  Trappings 

:•  ■  .  OP 
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Of  Sound  ancj  JHoqfiiyf  W«W?  ff4  ^!^9«^^ 
His  wantqiQ  f  IjsafHres  baye  4hb8  on  my.  We^nefi, 
And chufe to  fcrvc  njjjf Uinjntty'f  Ip^ijfean^  VirxnC'^, 
Poorly  and  honeftly,  ana  redeem  my  R^ln^| 
As  I  wo^ilcj  |)ppe.  ^f^iiflipf^  pf  my  Mifcbifsfs, 

/i«^.  P.ld  and  ^f^pcrienc^j  B^m,  my  {^ofd  ^^^««i     : 
Arc  not  fo  quickly  pjnig^t  yifh  gijt  Iiyp?icriw  i  . 
You  pull  your  Claws  ^  pqw  ^nd  fa^q  upoq  h% 
As  Lions  ^Jp,  t'  pjf^^  nppr  %plilli  |<eaft?» 
And  Beafts  we  ^QHlp.tjf  t^p  if  wg  belic?*4  yes 
Go  cxcrcife  youV  ^rt*. 

Sor.  For  ffes^y'n*^  fake  fcqrp  m  fK>^ 
Nor  add  more  }\t\\  ^p  my  fU^i^M  ^V^ ' 
Than  I  feel  here  *,  as  you  are  hc^nouif  hie. 
As  you  are  c))arii:^p^  lopk  g^ntjy  pn  nie: 
I  will  no  fpore  tq  C^iirt,  bjB  no  jnprc  Pevi^  ^ 
I  know  1  ipuft  b|B  hfttecj  pypq  of  hjip 
That  has  my  Lover^p^i  and  tji^  more  h|3  ]qvk  me 
For  hia  fqql  Ef^4s»  Y^b^P  ^py  flwll  oaqs  appitar  to  him, 
Mufteir  before  his  Ccm^iepcp  and  fco^^  hSvsi^ 
The  fouler  and  l^t  mgre  faljs  i^  pifpleafure ; 
Princes  are  fading  thifij^  (b  ^re  their  FavQur$* 

Mar.  He  wce£«  jig^jfi, 
His  Heart  is  toucht  fure  with  JLcmerfe.    8or,  See  this. 
And  give  q^e  f^ir  ,4ttjeptipp,  gopfi  jqy  JUvd,     ,  .  ^     -* 
Apd  i^qrthy  Father  fee,  within  this  Viol 
•flie  Remedy  and  Cure  of  all  j[qy  JJonour,  - 
And  of  the  fad  Prince,  ly^. 
Rug.  What  new  Trick's  this  ? 
Sor.  'Tis  true,  \  Ijaye  dpne  0|Ec^$  j^bun^anily 
111  and  prodigious  to  the  jPrince  .^i^i&<^^, 
And  whilft  1  ^^  ^  Knave  1  fought  his  Death  too. 
Rug.  You  are  too  late  cqnviaed  to  be  good  yet, 
Sor.  But  Father,  when  I  felt  this  part  affliift  me. 
This  inward  part,  and  caJPd  me  to  an  aydit 
Of  my  Mifdeeds  and  Mifcbififs*er— .— . 
Mar.  Well,  goonSy*. 

Sor.  O  then,  then,  then,  what  was  my  Glory  then. 
Father?  .  ' 

Xki«  Favour  of  the  King,  what  did  that  eafc  me? 

Wha? 
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What  was  k  to  be  bow'd.to  by  alh  Creatures 
Worfhip,  and  courted?  what  did  this  avail  me? 
I  was  a  Wretch,  a  poof  loft  Wretch. 

Mar.  Still  better. 

Sor.  'Till  in  the  midft  of  all  my  Grief  I  found 
Repentance;  and  a  learn'd  man  to  gi'  th'  Means  to  it. 
A  Jew,  an  honefl:  and  a  rarePhyfician  \ 
Of  him  I  had  this  Jewel ;  *tis  a  Jewel, 
And  at  the  Price  of  all  my  Wealth  I  bought  it : 
If  the  King  knew  it  I  muft  lofe  my  Head, 
And  willingly,  moft  willingly  I'd  faffcr  ; 
A  Child  may  take  it,  'tis  fo  fweet  in  working. 

Mar.  To  whom  would  you  apply  it? 

Sor.  To  the  fick  Prince, 
It  will  in  half  a  Day  diflblve  his  Melancholy. 

Rug.  I  do  believe,  and  give  him  fleep  for  ever. 
What  Impudence  is  this,  and  what  bafe  Malice, 
To  matke  us  Inftruments  of  thy  Abufes  ? 
Are  we  fet  here  to  poifon  him  ?    Sor^  Miftake  notj 
Yet  I  muft  needs  fey,  'tis  a  noble  Care, 
And  worthy  virtuous  Servants ;  if  you*U  fee 
A  flourifliing  Eftate  again  in  l^aples^ 
And  gTC2Lt  Alpbonfo  reign  that's  truly  good. 
And  like  himfelf  able  to  make  all  excellent. 
Give  him  his  Drink  1  and  this  good  Health  unto  him. 

[prinh* 
I'm  not  {o  defpVate  yet  to  kill  myfelf ; 
Never  look  on  me  as  a  guilty  Man, 
Nor  on  the  Water  as  a  fpeedy  Poifon : 
I  am  not  mad,  nor  laid  out  all  my  Treafure, 
My  Confcience  and  my  Credit,  to  abufc  ye : 
How  nimbly  and  how  chearfuUy  it  works  now 
Upon  my  Heart  and  Head !  Sure  I'm  a  new  Man^ 
There  is  no  Sadncfs  that  I  feel  within  me. 
But  as  it  meets  it,  like  a  lazy  Vapour 
How  it  flies  off.     Here,  give  it  him  with  Speedy 
You  are  more  guilty  than  I  ever  was, 
And  worthier  of  the  Name  of  evil  Subjcds, 
If  but  an  Hour  you  hold  thi^  from  his  Health* 
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Rug.  (30)  'Tw  fomc  rare  virtuous  thing  furc ;  he*s  k 
good  Man ! 
It  muft  be  fo,  comc^  let's  apply  it  prefently^ 
And  may  i*,fwcetly  work.  Sor.  Pray  let  me  hear  on't,    . 
And  carry  *t  clofc,  rtiy  Lords.   Mar.  Yes,  good^^r^w*. 

\Exmnt  Rugio  and  Marco* 

Sor.  Do  my  good  Fools,  my  honeft  pious  Coxcombs^ 
My  wary  Fools  too :  Have  I  caught  your  Wifdoms? 
You  never  dreatat  I  knew  an  Antidote, 
Nor  how  to  take  it  to  Iccure  mine  own  Life  j 
I  am  an  A(s;  go,  give  him  the  fine  Cordial, 
And  when  youVe  done  go  dig  his  Grave,  good  Frier  ;    ^ 
Some  two  Hours  hence  we  (hall  have  fuch  a  Bawling, 
And  roaring  up  and  down  for  Aqua  vit^y 
Such  rubbing,  and  fuch  *nointing,  and  fuch  cooling ; 
IVe  fent  him  that  will  make  a  Bonfire  in's  Belly  5 
If  be  rccover't,  there  is  no  Heat  in  Hell  fure.  [^Exit, 

Enter  Frederick^  andPodramo. 

Fred.  Podramoi     Pod.  Sit.  Fred.  OM  hither  Lord 
yalerio^ 
And  let  none  trouble  us.  Pod,  It  (hall  be  done.  Sir.  [Exii. 

Fred.  I  know  he  wants  n'  Additions  to  his  Tortures, 
He  has  enough  for  human  Blood  to  carry, 
(Yet  I  muft  vex  him  further ;) 
So  many,  that  I  wonder  his  hot  Youth 
And  high*  bred  Spirit  breaks  not  into  Fury ; 
I  muft  yet  torture  him  a  little  further. 
And  make  myfelf  Sport  with  his  Miferies, 
My  Anger  is  too  poor  elle.    Here  he  comes. 

Enter  Valerio. 

Now  my  young  marry'd  I^ord,  how  do  you  feel  youri^lf  j. 
Tou  have  the  Happinefs  you  everaim'd  at. 
The  Joy  and  Plealure. 

Val.  WouW  you  had  the  like.  Sir. 

Fred.  You  tumble  in  Delights  with  your  fweet  Lady, 

(30)  ^fisfime  ran  mirtunts  ibini-^^^l  So  Milton  in  his  Ilpin/erofi 
«(tt  the  Word, 

Jud  of  the  Virtttoni  Ring  and  Qlafi^  &c. 

And 
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-4f^  daw  ^hc  M«d|;|t^  ont  io  dear  £aiibn|oe% 
You  live  a  right  Lor(^*3  Life. 

VaU  Would  yop  ha4  tried  it. 
Thai  yon  migbf  Uqw  the  Virtue  but  tti  fiiElSDr  s 
Your  Ang^r,  thwgl^  k  i)e  uji)u(l  and  iqib^^ 
Sits  JiaudTprncr  i»ap  yoii  tjian  your  Scorn  ^ 
To  do  ^  willW  ril»  an^  glory  in  jt, 
I9  to  do^  double^  double  tq  be  daain*d  too. 

Fr^i*  Haft  thou  (lot  faunc^  a  lovii^  and  fiteJ^FIMh 
High  in  his,  fftvwrs  too  5  that  has  conferred 
Such  hearts  e^fe*  t^kA  fuch  heaps  of  coo^irt  fA  (tir<b 
AllthoW'Oould'fta«k?  '      '    '      . 

Ttf/,  you're  grown  a  Tyrant  too 
Upon  fo  fuffering^  j^nd  lb  ftill  a  Sulyeft  \ 
YouVe  put  upon  me  fuch  a  Pumfiit^enCt 
That  if  yoqr  Youth  were  b9neft  it  ^wot^d  hlufli  jit; 
But  y^uVe  a  ihante  10  ]>fature,  as  |o  Ytftu& 
Pullnot  my  Rage  upon  ye,  *tis  fq  juft. 
It  will  give  way  10  nare^^eft  5  my  Life, 
My  inoDcent  Life^  I  dare  mainti^o jt,  ^^ 
LiKe  a  wanton  Prodigal  youVe  flung  away  \ 
Had  I  a  tbou&nd  ipqre  I  wqi^4  allqw  Vm» 
And  be  a^  careiefs*  af  *em  as  yqor  will  is ; 
But  to  deny  thofe  rights  the  La.^^  basb  glV'a  me» 
The  holy  Law,  and  make  her  Life  tbe  Peeance,, 
Is  fuch  a  ftudied  and  unheard  of  Malice, 
No  Heart  that  U  nqt  hired  from  |^U  dare  tbiclk  of  1 
To  do  it  then  too,  when  fliy  Hop^s,  %i}cr€  high, . 
High  as  my  Blood,  all  my  Desires  uppa  me. 
My  free  Affcaiuns  ready  to  embrace  her. 

Enter  Ca^andra. 
And  (he  mine  own.   D'you'fmile  ai  this?  Is't  done  welU 
|s  there  not  Heaven  above  you,  that  fees  all  ?      \&xit  VaU 

Fred.  Come  hither.  Time,  how  does  your  npblc  Mi^rei&i 

Caf.  As  a  Gentlewoman  may 
Do  in  her  cafe  that's  newly  married,  Srr : 
(3 1 )  Sickly  ftimetimes  and  fond  on*t,  Kke  your  Majefty, 

(31)  SMkly/omtimH^^dfando^u  Ukf  jWjBr  A^«K^/-1^  Tk»  Ptoce 
I  would  read  fo,  * 

Sickly  fomttimM  unifond^  ^a^t  Uhj^cjUf^  Mttjffy. 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


A  tfiififor  A  M>nfk  i»f 

jWr.  She's  brecding'ttcit?  . 

Caf.  She  wants  much  of  bcr  Goilour, 
And  has  her  qualms  as  Ladies  ufe  to.  hav^  Sir»* 
And  her  difgufts. 
Fred.  And  keeps  iMr  Chamber? 
Caf.  Yer,  Sm,    ... 
Fred.  And  eats  good  Broths  and  Jellies.^ 
Caf,  I  am'fiire  (he  figlnt  Sir^  ^^  weepi^  giodd  Ladtj, 
Fr^«  Alas,  goodJ^My^  for  k^ 
She  (houki^  have  ene  could  comfort  htir^r  iiajfdndra^ 
Could  turn  thofe  T«|rs  to  Joj^  a  lujly  Comforter*  > 
Caf,  A  comfortable  M;aff  does  well  at  all  ^oursv. 
For  he  brings  comforcable  things.    Fred.  Come  hither^ 
And  hold  your  FaiV; between^  you've  eateil  Onioils^ 
Her  Breath  (links  like  a  Fox*,  her  Tceth^are  contagious; 
Theie old  Wom^oare all Elder-fMpea v-  do  ye  mark  met 

iGiv£s4purfii 
Caf  Yes,  Sit*,  but  does  your  Grace  thiiUcIam  fit^ 
That  am  both  old  and  virtuous-? 

Fred.  Therefore:  tha  finer,  th' qldcr  lillllthebctccr, 
I  know  thou  art  as  holf  as  an  old  Cope^ 
Yet  upon  necc(Iary  uff-~rr-  i 

Caf  'Tistrue,  Sir.     * 

Fred.  Her  feeling  fenfe  is  fierqs  (iill^  (peak  ante  ber^ 
You  are  familiar  i>  (paak,  I  (ay^  untoiiers 
Speak  t0  the  purpoie  ^  tell  her  thisi  and  this. 

Caf  Alas,  fii^s  I|Ooeft,  Sk|i  (h«i'&  very  hc^ 
And  would  you  have  my  Gravity:-  Fred.  U  tp 

Your  Gravity  will  become  the  Caufe  the  better ; 
PU  kx)k*  tbte  out  a  Knight  (hall  make  thee  a^  Lady  too^ 
A  lufty-Kmght^  and  one  that  (hall  be  rtded  by  thee» 
And  add  to  thefe,  1*11  make  'em  good,  no  mincing^ 
Nor  duckirtg  out  of  nicety,  good  Lady, 
But  do  it  home  ;  we^U  all  be  Friends  too*  tell  her. 
And  fucha Joy^  ■    '  ■  * 

Caf  That's  kthat  (Hrs  me  up,  Sh*, 
I  would  not  for  the  World  attempt  her  Chaftky^ 
But  that  they  may  live  k>vii!igly  hereafter. 

Fred.  For  that  I  urge  it  too.     Caf  AOkde  Evtt 
May  well  be  fuffcredfor  a  general  goodi  Sir^ 

rii 
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ril  tekc  my  leave  of  your  Nbjefty.  r^j^^ 

Enter  Valcrio. 
Fred,  Go  fortunately,  '  \ 

Be  fpecdy  too :  Hcfe  comes  Valerio^ 
If  his  Affliftion  have  allay'd  his  Spirit 
My  work  has  end.  Come  hither.  Lord  Vakrhy 
How  do  you  now  ? 

f^al.  Your  Majefty  may  guefi. 
Not  fo  well,  nor  fo  fortunate  as  you  are,     '. 
That  can  tie  up  (51)  Mens  hpncll  Wills  and' Adion* 

Fred.  You  clearly  fee  now,  brave  Valeric^ 
What  'tis  to  be  the  Rival  to  a  Prince, 
To  intcrpofe  againft  a  raging  Lion ; 
I  know  youVe  fuffer^d,  infinitely  fuffer*d. 
And  with  a  kind  of  Pity  I  behold  kj  ''     '* 

And  if  ydu  dare  be  worthy  of  my  Mercy, 
I  can  yet  heal  you,  yield  up  your  Evantbe^ 
Take  off  my  Sentence  alfo. 
Val  I  fall  thus  low.  Sir, 
My  poor  fad  Heart  under  your  Feet  I  lay. 
And  all  the  Service  of  my  Life,    Fred.  Do  this  then. 
For  without  this  'twill  be  impoffibie. 
Part  with  her  for  a  while. 

VaL  You've  parted  us,  •      \  - 

What  (hould  I  do  with  that  I  cannot  ufe,;  Sir  ? 

Fred.  'Tis  well  confider'd,  let  me  have  the  Lady,  * 
And  thou  flmlt/ee  how  nobly  I'll  befriend  thee,  * 
How  all  this  difference — ^—  :     ^ 

(32)  ^"^-^Menshontfi  Wills  andAaUns,^  After  this  Sp^eclf/ there 
follows  in  the  Copy  of  1 647 »  a  fooliih  as  well  as  maimed  anftcoiTopCeA 
Repeticicm  of  the.  following  ones, 

Fred.  You  ha<oe  the  Hapfine/syou  mver  alnCdat^ 
^be  ytty  and  Plea/ure. 

Val.  Wim'dyou  bad  th$  like.  Sir. 
Fred.  Tou  tumble  in  Delights  nvitb  your  Jkueet  Lady^ 
And  dreiu  the  Minutes  nut  in  dear  Embraces  ;    ' 
You  lead  a  right  hordes  Life, 

VaU  Wou^dyou  had  trfd  it, 
That  you  might  kno^  the  Virtue  but  ti  fuffer  |      ' 
If  Anger f  th^  it  be  unjuft  and  in/olent 
Sits  handfomer  upen  you  than  your  Scorm*^ 
Fred.  You  dtarly/t'e,  &c. 
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Vat.  Will  (he  come,  d'you  think.  Sir? 

Fred.  She  muft  be  wrought,  I  know  ihe  is  COO  moded*. 
And  gently  wrought,  and  cunningly. 

Vdl.  *tis  fit.  Sir. 
I      Fred.  And  fecretly  it  muft  be  done. 

VaU  As  thougjiit. 

Fred.  Pir  warrant  yc  her  Honour  ihall  be  fair  ftill. 
No  foil  nor  ftain  (hall  appear  on  that,  VaUrio  \ 
Ydu  fee  a  thoufand  that  bear  fobcr  Faces, 
And  (hew  off,  as  inimitable  Modefties, 
;  You  would  be  Iworn  too  that  they  were  pure  Matrons, 
And  moft  chafte  N^aids ;  and  yet  t'augment  thdr  Fortunes^ 
And  get  them  noble  Friends 

VaL  They  are  content.  Sir, 
In  private  to  be(low  their  Beauties, on 'cm.  . 

Fred.  They  are  fo,  and  they're  .wife,  they  know  no 
want  for't. 
Nor  no  Eye  fees  they  want  their  Honeftjcs. 

Vol.  IPt  might  be  carried  thus. 
'      Fred.  It  (halT  be.  Sir. 

Vol.  ril  fee  you  dead  firft ;  with  this  Caution,   \Afide:. 
Why,  fuVe  I  think  it  might  be  done. 

Fred.  Yes, 'e^fily. 

VaL  For  what  time  would  your  Grace dcfire  her  Body? 

Fred.  A  Month  or  two ;  it  (hall  be"  carried  ftill 
;  As  if  (he  kept  with  you,  and  were  a  Stranger, 
Rather  a  hater  of  the  Grace  I  offer  j 
And  then  I  will  return  her  with  fuch  Honour  --*— 

Vol.  *Tis  very  like ;  I  dote  much  on  your  Honoufi!' 

Fred.  And  load  her  widi  fuch  Favour  too,  Valeriar.^   ■  ■ 

VaL  She  never  (hall  claw  off*:  I  humbly  thank  ye. 

Fred. '  PU  make  yc  both  the  happieft,  and  the  rkhcib, 
I  And  th'  ipighticft  too- :— • 

VaL  But  who  (hall  work  her.  Sir  ? 
For  on  my  Confcience  (he  is  very  honeft, 
I  And  will  be  hard  to  cut  as  a  rough  Diamond. 

Fred.  Why,  you  muft  work  her,  any  thing  from  your 
Tongue, 
Set  off  with  golden  and  perfuafive  Language, 
Urging  your  Dangers  too— ^ 

:  .      ,  —  •  ■  >4 
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Val.  But  all  thf§  time 

Nothing  to  play  withal?  Frtit.  T&ei^ 6fe A^ ehd|Ul»* 
Take  where  thou  wilt.  . 

Val.  May  I  makefeold  wtthfotirdjaifiif 
She's  ufelefs  to  your  Grace,  a$  it  app»&t  ^ 
And  bbt  a  teyil  Wife  tftat  miy  bfe  I6ft  ^\ 
I  have  a  nrind  t6  her,  aAd  th^  'ti^dqbiJl.' 

ir^J.  How,  Sir? 

Val  'Tisfo,  Sirt  thou  moft  gWrbdsf  HbpMfefta^ 
Have  I  not  wfdtt^s  enow  to  itifftr'^iiiidcr, 
]^  thou  n1u$  piclc meout  ifamaldea  Moilikr? 
A  hated  wonder  to  the  World  ?  D*  y  Sir  ftafrt 
At  my  intrenching  on  your  privatie  Liberty^ 
And  would  you  force  a  High- way  tTrroo^  iiiiHi  HflfiiW, 
Aitd  mfike  n^e  pave  it  tck>?  But  that  thy  Qi^ 
(33)  Is  of  that  excellence  in.Honcfty, 
And  guarded  with  Divinity  about  Wr,  ,        "     * 

No  loofe  thought  can  come  iftar,  not  i^ttic  tihhatAoi^, 
I  would  fo  right  myfelf. 
.  Fh^.  Why^  tafcehertd  ye;  '  ^      .      "^^ 
I  am  not  vex'd  at  this^  tholr  Aralt  injdy- her,- 
rU  be  thy  Friend,  if  that  may^  win  thy  Cobhefiir. ., 

^rf/.  Twill  not  be  your  Bawd-,  though  fdi^ydur  RojttSyi 
Was  I  brought  up^  and  nottri(h*d  irt  th^  tjcrat. 
With  thy  moft  Royal  Brbther,  and  tKyfcK 
Upon  thy  Father*s  chai^,  thy  hapjly^FatHeir^Si' 
And  fuckM  the  fwectnefe-  of  all  humap  Aiti, 
Learifd  Arnis  and  Honour,  toBecomfe  a  Raibd^ 
Waythis  the  exfpc6tation  of  my  Yb6th, 
My  growth  of  Honour  ?  Do  you  fpeak  this  tritff. 
Or  do  ybu  try  me^  Sir?  for  I  Wlievc  rioti 
At  leaft  I  would  not,  and  rficttilrik's  •^tis  ibApdfiSfc 
There  fhould  be  fuch  a  bevii  in  a  Kiri^V  ShiJ)C, 
Such  a  malignant  Friend;    ' 

(33)'  h  df  /Ja/'exfedfent  Honefty]  'Th'eEdiHdii  <rf  i679r  Sim 
'Whence  that  of  171 1  is  but  a  Tranfcript,  has  hap^}^  0ttKrv*d  tie 
Senfe  of  our  Authors,  but  the  £jtpreffioii  &  Ut-  oMi>  wk  thwr  xtf^ 
the  Folio  1647,  * 

Is  of  that  excellence  iu  Honefljr. 

Frel 
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ifr<?i.  I  thatik  ye,  Sir^ 
To  morrow  is  your  laft  Day,  and  ]ook  to  it-^ — ^ 

Get  from  mj'.  fight,  away.     VaL  Ye  arc ^Oh,  m/ 

Heart  is  tcfo  high  and  full  to  think  upon  ye.         [ExeunL 

J^nter  Evanthe,  and  Caflandra. 

Evan/  You*  thirilc  it  fit  then,  mortified  Caffundra^ 
That  I  fhould  be  a  Whore;?.  -  . 

Caf.  Why  a  Whore,  Madam.?/. 
If  ev-'ry  Woman  that  upon  neceflity 
Did  a  good  turn,  (for  there's  the  nmin  point,  mark  ic,) 
Wereterm'd  a  Whore,"  who  would  be  honcft.  Madam? 
■  Your  Lord*s  Life,  and  your  dwn^^lare  now  m  hazard. 
Two  precious.Lives  may  be  redeem*d  with  nothing, . 
Lftde  or  nothing ;  fay  an  Hqorts.o?  Day's  Sporr, 
|.  Or  fuch  a  Toy,  C34)  the  end  to*t  is  not  Wantoanefs, 
I  That  we  call  JL.uft,  that  Maidens  lofetheir  Fame  for " 
I  But  a  compelled  neceffity  of  Honour^ . 
\  Fair  as. the  Day,  ^nd  dear  as  Innocence, . 
Upon  my  Life  and  Confcience,  a  direft  way*    ■■  ><" 
£t;^;t.  To  be  a  Rafcal. 
Caf.  'Tisa  kind  of  Rape^^too, 
That  keftps  you  clear-,  for  where  yoiir  Willis  compelPd^ 
Though  you  yield  up  your  Body,  you  are  lafe  ftill. 
i      Evan.  ThQu*^rt  grown  a  learned  Bawd,  I  ever  look'^i 
Thy  great  fufficiency  would  break  oiit. 

Caf.  You  may,.     •; 
You  that  arc  young  and  fair,  fcom  us  old  Greatutts^ 
!  But  you  muft  Know  my  Years,  e'er  you  be  wife,  Lady,i    - 
And  my  Experience  too;  fay  the  King  loved,  ye  ?. 
Say  it  were  nothing  elfc?  Evan.  I,  marry  Wench, 
i  Now  thou  comcft  tcrme. 
!     Caf.  Do  you  think  Princes  Favours  are  fuch   flight 

Things, 
I  To  fling  away  when  youpleafc  ?  There  be  youig  Ladier, 

(J4I  '  '^he  end  to  it  Ji  Wawtwnefs^  For  want  of  a  negative 
Particle, here,  the. old  Procurefs  is  madt^-io  comradid  all  ih<e  wa&  cun- 
; lending  for  ;  the  PJace  ought  to  run  foV  *  , 

the  end  to  it  is  not  ff^annnne/s, 

Mr.  ^r7u^^ri/like^ytfe  made  theiame  Obiervation.  ^ 

WoL.  V.  X  aa>th 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


^22  A  W^e  fer  a  M%mh. 

Both  fair  and  honourable,  that  would  leap  ta  reach  ViB| 
And  leap  aloft  «oo. 

Ef^n.    Such  are  Ijghtcnough  \ 
I  am  no  Vaulter,  Wench  %  but  canft  thou  tell  me. 
Though  he  be  a  King  whether  he  be  found  or  no  ? 
I  would  not  gi^e  my  youth  up  to  Infedion. 

C^v  As  listtod  as  iiniour  ougttt  to  be»  I  liiink.  Lady} 
Go  to,  be  wife,  I  do  not  bid  you  trjr  hioEi  ( 
But  if  he  love  you  well,  and  yoa  negleft  tuai. 
Your  Lord*s  Life  hangii^  on  die  Hasard  aof  j^^-^^^ 
If  you  be  fii  wilful  proud. 

wEmmt.  Thou  r|^k'fttt)che  Point  fiiU^ 
But  when  Pve  lain  with  hhn,  what  am  I  then,  GeKi8> 
woman  ? 

Caf.  What  are  you?  why,  the  fame  yoaVe  now,  a  Wo- 
man, 
A  virtuous  Woman,  and  a  noble  Woman ; 
Touching  at  what  is  iwbie,  you  become  io. 
Had  Lucrece  e'er  been  diou^  of  but  for  Tarquin? 
She  was  before  a  fimple  unknown  Woman, 
When  ihe  was  ravi(h*d,  (he  wasaitver^  Saint ^ 
And  do  you  think  (he  yiddod  not  a  Kttte, 
And  had  a  kind  of  Will  t'  have  teen  r&.mvilh'd? 
Believe  it,  yes:  There  are  a  ilioiifimd  Smries 
Of  wondrws  loyal  Women,  that  have  iiipt. 
But  it  has  been  o'th'  Ice  tl^  tender  Honour, 
That  keep  them  cool  fiill  to  the  World.    I  thmk 
You'rp  bleft,  that  have  fiich  anOccafioa  in  yoiirfftmds 
To  b^g^t  a  Chronicle,  a  tiithful  one. 

£van.  It  muft  nwk  be  much  Honour. 

Caf.  As  y<w  mAy  mi^e  it,  rofinite,  and  fafe  eoo  ; 
And  when  'tis  done,  your  Lord  and  you  oiayih^ 
So  aqietly,  und  peaceably  togetirer. 
And  be  what  you  pleafe* 

Evam.  Bitf  fuppofe  this.  Wench, 
The  King  (hould  fo  delight  me  wkh  hisCompany» 
I  Aoidd  forget  my  Lord,  and  no  more  look  on  him. 

Qtf.  That*s  the  main  Hazard,  for  I  tell  you  truly, 
I've  heard  report  (peak  he's  an  infinite  Picafure, 
Almo(t  above  Belief i  there  be  fome  Ladies, 

.    And 
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,  And  modeft  to  the  WoHd  too,  wondrous  tnodfeft. 
That  have  had  th*  Blcffedfitft  tb  try  hh  Jtfody, 

i  That  I  have  heard  proclaim  him  a  titii  Hetcuks. 
Evan.  So  ftrongly  able  ? 
Caf.  There  will  be  the  t)ahgdr, . 
(Tbu  being  but  a  ydung  and  tender  Lady, 
Although  your  Mind  be  good^  yet  your  weak  Body, 
At  firft  encounter  too,)  to  meet  with  one 
Of  his  unconcjiier'd  Strength. 
Etan.  ideate  thou  rude  Bawd,    .     , 

\  Thou  ftudied  (35)  old  C6rruptnefs,  tie  thy  Tongde  ub, 
Your  hir*d  bafc  Tongue;  is  this  your  timely  Counfel? 
Dflftthod  ftet  to  fliake  ftie  ddatori  Wickedness, 
Beqiufe  *tis  ten  times  worfc  than  nbqu  deliver'^  it'? 
To  be  a  Whofe,  bfccaule  he  has  fufiiciency 
To  make  i  huftdfed  P  O  thou  Impudence ! 

1  Have  I  feliev'd  thy  A^  tp  riiine  own  Ruin  ? 

\  And  Woj^n  thee  in  my  Boforfx,  to  betray  me? 
€irf  iTekf^^and  Impotence  win  nothing  on  thee 
That's  good  and  honeft,  but  thou  muff  go  on  ftill  ? 
And  where  thy  J^Iood  wants  Heat  to  fin  tnyfelf. 
Force  rfi'y  dfeefepit  Will  to  make  me  wicked  ? 
Caf.  I  did  but  tell  ye. 
Evatl.  What  the  damnedit  Woman, 
The  cunning'ft  &nd  the  skilful'ft  Bawd  comes  febrt  of  j 
If  thou  hadft  liv'd  ten  Agf^s  to  be  damn'd  in. 
And  cxercis'd  this  Art  the  Devil  taught  thee. 
Thou  couldltf  not  have  exprei^'cl  it  more  exadly.  . 
Caf.  I  did  not  bid  you  fin* 
Evan.  Tht)u  wo6d*ft  me  to  it; 
Thou  that  art  fit  for  Prayer  and  the  Grave, 
Thy  Body  Earth  already,  and  Corruption, 
Thou  taught'ft  the  way  ;  g6  follow  your  fine  Ji'undHohi 
There  are  Houfes  of  Delight,  that  want  good  N^atrCns, 
Such  gWve  Inftru6tors,  get  thee  thither^  Monfter^ 
And  read  variety  of  Sins  to  Wantons, 
And  when  they  roar  with  Pains,  kaCn  to  make  t^lai^ers* 

(l  5)*-»^^  dW  Corfupinefs]  Tiiis  in  MartiaN  Words  is,  nan  Fiti^m 
/idVitium. 

Xz  Caf. 
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Caf.  This  we've  for  our  good  Wills, 

Evan*  If  e'er  I  fee  thee  more. 
Or  any  thing  that's  like  thee,  to  afright  tne» 
By  this  fair  Light  I'll  fpoil  thy  Bawdery^ 
I'll  leave  thee  neither  Eyes  nor  Nofe  to  micc  thee. 
When  thou  want'ftBread,  and  common  Pity  towards  theC) 

Enter  Frederick. 

And  art  a  ftarving  in  a  Ditch,  think  of  me. 

Then  die,  and  let  the  wandering  Bawds  lament  thee ; 

Be  gone,  I  charge  thee  leave  me. 

Caf.  You'll  repent  this.  .    [Exit. 

^Ered.  She's  angry,  and  t'other  cjrying  too,  my  fuit'i 
cold ; 
I'll  make  your  Heart  akp,  ftubborn  Wench,  for  this. 
Turn  not  fo  angry  from  me,  I  will  fpcak  to  you, 
Are  you  grown  fo  proud  with  your  Delight,  gocxlLady, 
So  pamper'd  with  your  Sporr,  you  fcom  to  know  me? 

Evan.  I  fcorn  ye  not,  I  would  you  fcorn'd  not  me,  Sir, 
And  forc'd  me  to  be  weary  of  my  Duty ; 
I  know  your  Grace,  would  I  had  never  fcen  ye. 

Fred.  Becaufe  I  love  you,  'caufe  I  dote  upon  ye, 
Becaufe  I  am  a  Man  that  feek  to  pleafe  ye. 

Evan.  I've  Man  enough  already  to  content  me^ 
As  much,  as  noble,  and  as  worthy  of  me. 
As  all  the  World  can  yield. 

Fred.  That's  but  your  Modefty. 
You  have  no  Man  — nay  never  look  upon  me, 
I  know  it,  'Lady,  no  man  to*  content  ye. 
No  Man  that  can,  or  at  the  lead,  that  dares. 
Which  is  a  poorer  Man,  and  nearfer  nothing. 

Evan.  Be  nobler.  Sir,  inform'd. 

Fred.  I'll  tcH  thee.  Wench, 
The  poor  Condition  of  this  poorer  Fellow, 
And  make  theeblufli  for  fhame  at  thine  own  Error  ; 
He  never  tendcr'd  yet  a  Husband's  Duty 
To  thy  warm  longing  Bed. 

Evan.  How  fhould  he  know  that  i  Ji4fidi< 

Fred.  I'm  fure  he  did  nor,  for  I  charged  him  no. 
Upon  his  Life  1  charg'd  him,  but  to  try  him  5 

Could 
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Gould  any  brave  cir  noble  Spirit  flop  here ; 
Was  Life  td  be  preferred  before  Affedion  ? 
Lawiiil  and  Ibng'd  for  too  ? 

Evan.  Did  you  command  him  ? 

Fred,  I  did  in  Policy  to  try  his  Spirit. 

Evan.  And  could  be  be  io  dead  cold  to  oblerve  it  ? 
Brought  I  no  Beauty,  nor  no  Love  along  with  me? 

FreL  Why,  that  is  it  that  makes  me  fcorn  to  name  him. 
I  (hould  have  JovM  him  if  he'd  ventured  for't, 
Nay,  doted  on  his  Bravery. 

Evun.  Only  charg'd  ? 
And  with  that  fpell  fit  down  ?  dare  Men  6ght  bravely 
For  poor  flight  things,  for  Drink,  or  Oftentation ; 
And  there  indanger  both  their  Lives  and  Fortunes  \ 
And  for  their  lawful  Loves  fly  oflT with  fear? 

Fred.  'Tis  true, 
And  with  a  cunning  bafe  feaf  too  t*  abufe  thee. 
Made  thee  believe,  poor  innocent  Evantbe^ 
Wretched  young  Girl,  it  was  his  Impotency ; 
Was  it  not  {o  ?  deny  it.    Evan.  O  my  Anger! 
At  my  Years  to  be  co^en*d  with  a  young  Man ! 

Fred.  A  ftrongMan  too,  certain  he  lov*d  ye  dearly.^ 

Evan.  To  have  my  Shame  and  Love  mingled  together. 
And  both  flung  on  me  like  a  Weight  to  fink  me : 
I  would  have  dy*d  a  thoufand  times. 

Fred.  So  would  any. 
Any  that  had  the  Spirit  of  a  Man ; 
I  would  have  been  kill'd  irt  your  Arms. 

Evan.  I  would  he'd  been,  * 

And  buried  in  mine  Arms,  that  had  been  noble  % 
And  what  a  Monument  would  I  have  made  him  f 
Upon  this  Bread  he  (hould  have  flept  in  Peace, 
Honour  and  everlafting  Love  his  Mdurners ; 
And  I  ftill  weeping  'till  old  Time  had  turned  me, 
And  pitying  Powers  above,  into  pure  Cryftal. , 

Fred.  Hadft  thou  lov'd  n)e,  and  had  my  way  been  ftuck 
With  Deathi  as  thick  a^  frofty  Nights  with  Stars, 
I  would  have  ventuf *d.    Evm^  Si^rp  there  is  fome  Trick 

in*t: 
FaleriQ  nt'a  Was  Coward,    Fred.  Worfc  than  this  too, 

X  3  Tamer^ 
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Tamer,  and  fcafoning  of  a  hafcr  NatqrCii 

He  fet  your  Woman  on  ye  to  betray  ye, 

Your  bawdy  Women,  or  your  fin  Sollicitor ; 

(I  pray  but  think  what  this  Man  may  defcrve  now,) 

1  know  he  did,  and  did  it  to  pleafe  me  tgo^ 

Evan.  Good  Sir  afflift  (ne  not  too  faft»  I  fesl 
I  am  a  Womanj^  and  a  wronged  one  t09a 
And  fenfible  I  am  of  my  Abufes. 
Sir,  you  have  loved  me.    Fred,  And  I  Iqv^  thfe  fiiKs 
Pity  thy  Wrongs,  and  doat  upon  ?hy  Perfcn. 

Evan.  To  fet  my  Woman  on  mC'— *cw^  ^99  hd|c,  Sir. 

Fred.  Abominable  vile. 

Evan.  But  I  ftjall  fit  him, 

Fred;.  All  Reafon  and  all  L^yn  allows,  it  tp  yc^ 
And  y'  are  a  Fool,  a  tame  Fool,  if  ye  f|>are  hiifu 

Evan.  You  may  fpeak  now,  and  nap^^ily  prevail  W% 
And  I  befeech  your  Grace  be  angry  with.' me. 

Fred.  I  am  at  ^leart.    She  ftaggers  in  bjfr  Fajth, 
And  will  fall  off  I  hppe,  IMl  oly  her  ftUC 
Thou  abu^M  Innocence,  I  fuffer  with  thee, 
If  I  fiiouM  give  him  Life,  he*d  ftill.  betray  the?  i^, 
That  Fool  that;  fears  to  die  for  fuch  a  Beauty, 
Would  for  the  lame  Feai:  fell  thee  unto  Mifery, 
I  don't  fay  he  would  have  |p^n  Bawd  himfelf  toa 

Evan.  Followed  thus  far  ?  nay  then  I  fmpll  thtf  Maji^ 
It  taftes  too  hot  of  prafitis*d  W  ickednefs. 
There  can  be  no  fiich  Man,  Tni  fure  no  Geotljen^aiD  \ 
Shall  my  Anger  make  nip  Whore,  and  npi;  ipy  Plesifyf^l 
lAy  fiidden  inconfiderate  Rage  abuf^  me  ? 
Come  home  a^jn,  my  f^gh^ed  Faith,  my  YirrtWt 
Home  to.  my  Heart  again  y  b?  be  a  Bawd  tpp.? 
Fred.  I  will  not  fay  he  offer'd  fair,  Ev^fbjSt^ 
Evan.  Nordonotdvc^  'twill  b?  ar^  Ipipyd^qpe,^ 
And  not  an  Honour  for  a  t^rince  tp  lie  y 
Fye,  Sir,  a  pcrfon  of  your  Rank  to  trifle, 
I  know  yoq  do  lie.    Fred.  How  ?  Evan,  JJ^  flia^mj^fiijly> 
And  I  could  wilh  myielf  ^  Man  but  one  D^y, 
To  tell  you  openly,  you  lie  too  bafely. 
Fred.  Take  heed,  wild  Fool. 
f^van.  Take  thou  bepd,  thou  ume  Devil, 

Tlipa 
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Thou  all  PandoTits  Bdx  in  a  King's  Figure, 
Thou'ft  almofl:  whor*d  mj  weak  Belief  atreadjr. 
And  like  an  Engineer  blown  qp  mine  Honour  ; 
But  I  fhall  couRtermtne,  and  catch  your  Kf^lkhicf, 
This  little  Fore  you  leek,  I  fliali*  man  nobly» 
Aq4  ftroAgly  toe,  with  chafte  Obedience 
To  m^  dear  Lord,  with  virtuous  Thoughts  that  fcorn  ye. 
Viftorious  Thm^h  nt^tr  won  moi^  Honour 
In  cutting  off  the  Rojfal  Head  of  C^nri^ 
Than  I  fhall  do  in  conqu*ring  theei  farewe), 
Andif  thou  canft  be  wile,  learn  to  be  good  too, 
Twill  give  thee  nobler  Ughts  dian  both  thine  Eyea^do; 
My  poor  Lord  and  myself  are  bound  to  fufier. 
And  when  I  fee  him  faint  under  your  Sentence^ 
ril  tell  ye  more,  it  may  be  then  1^11  yield  too, 
Fred,  Fool  uncxampl'd^  Ihalimy  Anger  follow  thee? 

[Exiunt. 

Enter  Rtigio^  and FryarWxiQb^  amazed. 

(36)  Rug.  Curfeon  our  Sights,  our  fond  Credulities^ 

A  thou&nd  Cur fes  on  the  Slave  that  dieated!  us> . 

The  daoMicd  Slave.  # 

Mar.  Wc  have  e*en  ffaamM  our  Service^ 

Brought  our  bed  Care  and  Loysdkies  to  nothing  ; 

*Tis  the  moft  fearful  Poifon,  the  aloft  poccnt*:^-^  * 

Heav'n  give  him  Patience :  Oh  it  worics  moft  ftrongly. 

And  tears  him.  Lord ! 
Rug.  That  we  Ihoqld  be  tc^  ftupid 
I  To  truft  the  arrant'ft  Villain  that  e'er  flatterM, 
!  Thebloodieft  too,  to  believe  a  few  ibfc  Word^fwm  him^ 
j  And  give  way  to  his  prepared  Tears. 
I     Alpbmfo.    [within J^  Oh!  Oh!  Oh! 
[     Rug.  Hark,  Ftyzx  Mareo^ 

I  Hark,  the  podr  Prince;  That  we  fhould  be  fuch  Bloek** 
I  heads. 

As  to  be  taken  with  his  drinking,  firft ! 

(36)  Curft  on  our  Sights  .■  w.]  £^wry  B<)4)r  fees  this  is  not  Stftlbt 
to  make  it  fo,  I  would  rtrJid  curfe  on  ovit Light  (or  Sligbi)  oor  (bnd»  6?r. 
li^t  i,  t.  par  eafinefs  in  Believing. 

X  4  And 

Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


32iB  A  Wif&  for  a  Month 

And  never  think  whjat  Antidotes  are  made  fpr !.   * 

Two  Wooden  Sculls  we  have,  and  we  dejcrvi^  .*..     . 

To  be  hang'd  for't  j. 

For  certainly  it  will  be  laid  to  our  Charge; 

As  certain  too,  it  will  difpatch  him  fpccdily. 

Which  way  to  turn  or  what  to  — il^^r.  Let  us  pray,  • 

IJeav- n-s  Hand  is  ftrong. 

Rug.  The  foifon's  ftrong,  you'd  lay. 

Enter  Alphon|b,  carried  on  a  Couch  by  two  Friars. 

Would  any  thing — •. —  He  comes,  let's  give  hjm  Comr 
fort. 
Jlpb.  Give  me  more  Air,  Air,  more  Air^  blpw,  blow, 
Open  thou  Eaftern  Gate  and  blow  upon  me,  £blow, 

Diltil  thy  cold  Dews,  Othou  Icy  Moon, 
An4  Rivers  run  thro*  my  afflided  Spirit, 
i  am  al)  Fire,  Fire,  Fire,  to  the  raging  Dog-Star 
Reigns  in  my  Blood  •,  O  which  way  (hall  I  turn  me? 
JEtna^  and  all  his  Flames  burn  in  my  Head* 
Fling  me  into  the  Ocean,  or  I  perilh  ^ 
Dig^  Idig,  dig,  until  the  Springs  fly  up, 
The  cold,  cold  Springs,  that  I  may  leap  into  'em. 
And  bathe  my  fcorch'd  Lidfes  in  their  purling  Pleafurcs. 
Or  ftoot  me  up  into  the  higher  Region, 
Where  Trcafures  of  delicious  Snow  are  noqrifli'd. 
And  Banquets  of  fweet  Hail.    Rug.  Hold  him  faft,  Fryar, 
,0  how  he  burns  I  jllph.  Whatj  will  ye  facrifice  me  ? 
tjpon  the  Altar  lay  my  willing  Body, 
And  pile  your  Wood  up,  fling  your  holy  Incenfe  ; 
And  as  I  turn  me  yoa  Ihall  fee  all  Flame, 
f  onfuming  Flame ;  ftand  off  me,  or  you're  Afhes. 
£otb.  Moft  miferable  Wretches. 
Alpb.  Bring  hither  Charity 
And  let  me  hug  her,  FryV,  they  fay  fhe's  cold, 
infinite  cbW,  Devotion  cannot  warm  her ; 
praw  me  a  River  of  falfe  Lovers  Tears 
Clean  thro'  my  Breaft,  they're  dull,  cold,  and  forgetful, 
And  will  give  Eafe ;  let  Virgins  figh  upon  me, 
Forfakcn  Souls,  (37)  their  Sijghs  are  precious, 

i37)  ..,..    .,/  the  Sighs  are  precious]  So  all  the  Copiw. 
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Let  them  all  figh:  Oh  Hell,  Hell,  HeU,0  Horror! 
Mar.  To  Bed,  good  Sk. 
Al^bi  My  Bed  will  burn  about  me ; 
Like  Phaeton^  in  all  confuming  Flaftes 
I  am  inclofcd,  let  me  fly,  let  me  fly,  give  room ; 
Betwixt  the  cold  Bear  and  the  raging  Lion 
Lies  my  fafe  way ;  O  for  a  Cake  of  Ice  noWp 
To  clap  unto  my  Heart  to  comfort  me  5 
Decrepit  Winter  hang  upon  my  Shoulders, 
And  let  me  wear  thy  frozen  Ificles 
Like  Jewels  round  about  my  Head,  to  cool  me ; 
My  Eyes  bprn  our,  and  fink  into  their  Sockets,  * 
And  my  infeded  Brain  like  Brimftone  boils, 
I  live  in  Hell,  and  feveral  Furies  vex  me ; 
0  carry  me  where  no  Sun  ever  fhew'd  yet 
A  Face  of  Comfort,  where  the  Earth  is  Cryftal, 
Never  to  be  diflblv'd,  where  nought  inhabits 
But  Night  and  Cold,  and  nipping  Frofts,  and  Winds 
That  cut'  the  ftubborn  Rocks  and  make  them  fhiver ; 
Set  me  there,  Friends.    Kug.  Ifoldfaft,  he  muft  to  Bed^ 

Friar, 
What  fcalding  fweats  he  has  ?  Mar.  He'll  fcald  in  Hell 

for't. 
That  was  the  Caufc.    Alph.  Drink,  Drink,  a  world  of 

Drink, 
]^ill  all  the  Cups  and  all  the  antique  Veflels, 
And  borrow  Pojs,  \tt  me  have  Drink  enough ; 
Bring  all  the  worthy  Drunkards  of  the  Titne, 
Th*  experienced  Drunkards,  let  me  have  them  all,  •  \     '^ 
And  let  them  drink  their  worft,  I'll  make  them  Idiots, 
rii  lie  upon  my  Back  and  (wallow  Veflels; 
Have  Rivers  made  of  cqoling  Wine  run  through  me. 
Not  ftay  for  this^an's  Health,  or  this  g(«at  Prince's, 
But  take  ^n Ocean,  and  begin  to  all;  oh,  oh. 
MaK  He  cools  a  little,  now  away  with  him. 
And  to  his  warm  Bed  prefently.    jilfk^  No  Drink  ? 
No  Wind?  no  qoolingAir?  Rug^  Yo\x  fliall  have  any 

thing. 
His  hot  Fit  leflens,  I^cavTn  put  in  a  Hand  now; 
-  And  fave  his  Life;  there's  Drink*  Sir,  in  your  Chamber, 
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Ami  aH  coel  thirigi, 
jSpb.  Away,  away,  let's  fly  to  *cm.  [Exmt. 

EnterY2\mo  tf«4^Evanthq. 

Evan.  To  lay  you  were  knpocent,  Vm  aAamM0Aft| 
To  make  yourfeif  do  Man  to  a  freil^  Maid  too*, 
A  bnging  Makl^  upon  her  wtdding  Nrgbr  alfe^ 
To  give  her  fuch  a  Bor. 

FaL  I  prithee  pardon  me^ 

Evan.  Had  you  been  drunk,  H  had  beo)  exeufabt^. 
Or  like  a  Gentbeman  under  th'  SurgeonTs  Hands, 
And  fo  not  sMe,  thcs'e  had  been  fome  Cokfurt; 
But  wretchedly  to  take  a.  Weaknefs  to  ye, 
A  fearful  Weakneft  to  abufe  your  Body, 
And  let  a  Lie  work  like  a  Spetl  upon  y^ 
A  lie  to  favc  your  Life. — ^~-» 

Val.  Will  you  giire  me  Leave,  Sweet? 

Evan.  You've  taken  too  much  Leave,  and^iM  bsk 
Leave  too. 
To  wrong  your  Love ;  haft  diou  a  ndbit  Spkit  ? 
And  canft  thou  look  up  to  the  Peoples  Loves, 
That  call  thee  wordiy,  and  not  bluib,  Valeria  T 
Canft  thou  behold  me  that  thou  haft  betrayed  thus,     , 
And  no  Shame  toutk  thee?  Wd.  Shame  attend  the  libfbf, 
I  know  my  Innocence. 

Evan.  Ne'er  think  t»  &u:e  ic,  iha^s  a  double  Wbiknefi^ 
And  (hews,  thee  faifer  ftsU ;  The  King  himfelP, 
Though  he  be  wicked,  and  our  Enemy, 
But  jufter  than  thou  art^  in.pity  of  my  ^jurie9^ 
Told  me  die  Trutbi 

Val  (38)  What  did  hetelJ,  Evanth? 

Evan.  That  bu£  to  g^ih  diy  Life  a  Fortni^t  longer. 
Thy.  lov^d  poor  Life^  thou  gav*ft  up  ajl  my  Dutk;$. 

Val.  I  fwear  'tia  falfei;  my  Life  and  ID^rhare  ee^ual, 
Tve  we]gh*4''^ni  both^  andfind.'em'bu(oneFortunci 
But  Kings  are  Men,  ^  live  as  Men,  and  die  too, 
Jilave  the  Afie&ions  Men  have,  andtheipF^Ifeboods } 

(39)  What  did  hi  till  tbee,  £v«0/Ai/*|  TJle  T«st  ir  fitm  di« 
<pop7  0ri647. 

Indeed 
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Indeed  they  have  vaim  Power  to  make  *em  good  \ 
The  King's  to  falaine,  it  was  to  twt  thy  Life>  Wench^ 
Thy  tnno0ept  Life,  that  I  forbore  thy  Bed, 
For  if  Pd  toucht  thee  thou  hadft  dy*d»  he  fwore  it.. 

Evan.  An^  was  not  I  as  worthy  to  die  nobly. 
To  make  a  Story  for  the  time  that  ft>tlows. 
As  he  that  married  mie?  What  Weaknds,  Sir,  ^ 
Or  Difability^  do  you  fee  in  me^ 
Either  i^  Mind  or  Body,  to  defraud  me 
pf  fuch  an  Opportunkjr  ?  D'  you  think  I  marry^d  you 
Only  fcMT  Pkafune,  or  t^ontent  in  Luft  P 
To  lull  you  in  my  Avms,  and  kift  you  hourly  ^ 
Was  this  my  End?  I  might  have  been  a  Queen,  8tr» 
If  that  had  caught  me,  tad  havo  known  an  Dehcatcs  ; 
Thm's  fe«  thai  w^Kild  have  QmM  fo  fiir  an  Ofier. 
Q  l^hou  uiD&xth&t  feapfu)  Man,  thou^  kiH^d  me  ^ 
In  faving  me  this  way,  thou  haft  deftroy'd  me, 
Robt^Td  Tsk  of  that^  thy  Love  can  never  give  more  ; 
T^be unable,  to  fave  me?  O  Miferyf 
}^  I  Imco  my  Vakrio^  thou  EiMiHhej 
I  would, have  ^in  wi^  ihee  under  a  Gikhmi   ' 
Tho'thc 

Hangman  had  beta  tfifHymen,  and  the  FUries. 
With  Iron.  Whips  and  Forks,  ready  to  torture  mei 
I  would  have  hug'd  thee  too,  tho'  Hell  bad  gap'd.at  mei 
Save  my  Life!  that  ^xpe£^todie  bravdy^ 
i;^!RQuld  ham  woo?d^  it  too^  (^9)  Would  I  had  married 
An  Eumcb^  that  had  truly  no  Ability,^ 

JbM  ftcfai  a  fearfiU  Lyar  y  thou  haft  done  me 
fcurvy  Courtefy,  that  has  undone  me. 
P'aL  Pll  d(\no  more  \  fince  youVe  fo  nobty  falhion^J^ 
Made  up  fo  ftrongiy^  VM  take  my  Share  with  y^ 
Nay,  Dear,  PU  Itar^^  of  you* 

:SH^ii#.:  He  weeps  too^  tenderly } 
My  Anger's  gone,  good  my  Lord  pvdon  tQ$\ 

(39)  ■     ■  >  i "  >  >  JfCmUi  I  had  mapri4d* 

An  Eunufih,  that  badtrufy  na  Ahiiii^ 

^ban  fitch  «— — ^- ]  The  want  ot.n^hiP  hficsi^jkm 

fucb^  ^c.  has  a  fine  Effeft,  arid  the  Hurry  pf  hp^^Paffioii  fully  jnflifin* 
fach  a  wjifttl  Omi(lloii  in  the  Poet* 

An4 
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And  if  I  have  oflToKted,  be  more  ai^gry ; 

Ic  was  a  Womari*s  Flafh,  a  fodden  Valour, 

That  could  not  lie  conceaPd.    VaL  I  honour  ye^ 

By  all  the  Rites  of  holy  Marriagp» 

And  Pleafures  ofcbafte  Love^  I  wonder  at  ye  ; 

Y*  appear  the  Vifion  of  a  Heav*n  unto  mc 

Stuck  all  widi  Stars  of  Honour  (hining  clearly. 

And  all  the  Motions  of  your  Mind  Celeftial ; 

Man  is  a  lump  of  Earth,  the  bdl  Man's  fpiritlefs. 

To  fuch  a  Woman  \  all  pur  Liv^s  and  Adions 

But  Counterfeits  in  Arras  to  this  Virtue  } 

Chide  me  ag^in,  you  have  fo  brave  an  Anger, 

And  flows  &>  nobly  from  you,  thus  ^eliver'd. 

That  I  could  fuller  like  a  Child  to  hear  ye. 

Nay,  make  myfelf  guilcy  of  fome  Faults  to  honour  ye, 

Evan.  Vll  chide  no  more,  youVerobb'd  mc  of  my 
Courage, 
And  with  a  cunning  Patience  check'dmy  Impudence ; 
Once  more  Forgivenefs,  [She  kneels* 

Fal  Will  this  fervc,  Evanibe?  IKiffci  iicrJ 

And  this,  my  Love?  Hcav'n'*  Mercy  be  upon  us ; 
But  did  he  tell  no  more  ?  Evan.  Only  this  Trifle :   . 
You  fct  my  Woman  on  nie,  to  betray  me; 
*Tistrue,  Ihe did  her beft,  abadold  Woman^  . 
It  ftirr*d  mei  Sir. 
'  VaL  I  cannot  blame  thee.  Jewel; 

Evan.  And  methought  when  your  Name.  wa&  founded 
that  way  ■ 

Val.  He  that. will/pare  np  Fame,  will  fparenoNamc^ 
Sweet  J 
Tho*  as  I  am  a  Man,  Fm  full  of  Weaknefs, 
And  may  flip  happily  into  fome  Igpqninp^ 
Yet  at  my  Year^  to  be  a  Bawd»  and  cozen 
Mine  own  Hopes  with  my  Doarine-i"— *  £v^.  I  believe 

not. 
Nor  ever  (hall ;  our  Time  is  out  to  Morrow. 

Fal.  Let's  be*  to  Night  then  full  of  Fruitfdnefs, 
Now  we  are  both  of  one  Mind,  let's  be  happy,. 
I  am  no  more  a  wanting  Man,  Evantbe^ 
Thy  warm  Embraces  fhail  diflolv?  th^t  Impotence, 

And 


Digitized  by  LjOOO IC 


A  Wifo  f4^r  a  Month.         33 j 

And  my  cold  Lye  (hatl  vanifh  with  thy  Kifles : 

You  Hours  of  Night  be  long,  (a$  when  yttcmena 

Lay  by  the  lufty  Side  of  Jupiter ;) 

Keep  back  the  Day,  and  hide  his  golden  Beams^ 

Where  the  chafte  watchful  Morning  may  not  find  *em  s 

0]d  doating  TythoHj  hold  Aurora  faft^ 

And  tho*  (he  blufh  the  Day-break  from  her  Cheekf , 

Conceal  her  ftill ;  thou,  heavy  Wain,  ftand  firm. 

And  ftop  the  quicker  Revolutions^^- 

Ox  if  the  Day  muft  come,  to  fpoil  our  Haf^ineft, 

Thou  envious  Sun  peep  not  upon  our  Pleafure, 

Thou  that  ail  Lovers  curie,  te  far  off  irom  us. 

EnUr  Caflruchio  with  Guard. 

Evam  Then  let's  to  Bed,  and  this  Night  in  all  Joyi 
And  chafte  Delights 

Caji.  Stay,  I  muft  part  ye  both ;  ^ 

It  is  the  King's  Command,  who  bids  tne  tell  ye. 
To  Morrow  is  your  laft  Hour. 

Val.  I  obey.  Sir; 
In  Heav>  we  (hail  meet,  CSaptain,  where  King  Fr^JWdb 
Dare  not  appear  to  part  us.    Caft.  Mf  ftake  me  not. 
Though  I  am  rough  in  doing  of  my  Office, 
You  (hall  find,  Sir,  you  have  a  Friend  to  honour  ye. 

Val.  I  thank  ye.  Sir. 

(40)  Evan.  VT2Lyy  Captain,  tell  the  King, 
They  that  are  fad  on  Earth,  in  Heaven  ihall  fing. 

[Emm. 


mmiw^ 


A  C  T    V.      S  C  E  N  E     L 

Enter  Rugio,  and  Fryar  Marco. 

Mug.  T  TAvc  you  writ  to  the  Captain  of  the  Cattle  ? 

JL  X     ^^^*  Yes,  and  charged  him. 
Upon  his  Soul's  health,  that  he  be  not  cruel ; 

(40}  Evan.  Pray  Captain,  &c.]  This  conclui'ng  Speech  of  J?«w»- 
ihi  is:waii(uig  onljf  ia  th«  Copy  of  171 1. 

Told 
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Told  him  Vdk^%  worth  among  the  People 
And  how  it  muft.be  punifli'd  in  PoOeliCft 
Though  he  fcape  now. 

Ruz.  But  will  not  be,  Ftyar  Mtrco^ 
Betray  this  to  the  King  ?    Mar,  Though  he  be  ftubbonii 
And  of  a  rugged  Nature^  yet  ht^s  hoottty 
And  hoiXHirs  much  Valeria. 

Rug.  How  doa  Jl^pbanfa? 
For  now  methinks  my  Hbttt  is  light  tJff&n^ 
And  pale  Fear  ded. 

Mar.  He  is  OS  Well  as  I  am ; 
The  Rogue  agunA  his  will  has  iar*d  his  Life^ 
A  de^Vate  Poifon  has  re-cur^d  the  Prince^ 

Rug.  To  mc  'tis  moft  mlraodous.     M^.  To  ine  too. 
Till  I  confidnr  why  ic  fliould  do  fo. 
And  now  Pve  found  it  a  vm&  excellent  Fhyficbi 
It  wrought  u[)on  the  dull  cold  nMfty  Parti, 
That  clog'd  his  Soul,  which  was  another  Poilbff^ 
A  defperate  too,  and  found  futh  matter  there^ 
And  fuch  AtMindance  alfo  to  refift  it. 
And  wear  away  (be  dang'rouf  Hcac  it  brcM^  #itb^(,« 
That  the  pure  Blood  and  th'  Spirits  feap^d  ontairmdl. 

Rag.  'Twas  Hea7*n*s  high  Hand,  noneof  JW'if;«f s  Pitf^; 

Mar.  Moft  cienaii^  'oiras  %  bid  the  malicioui  Y i&b 

Enter  Caftruchio. 

Given  him  a  codling.  Potfoo,  be  had  paid  him. 

MMg.  The  Captain  of  the  Caftle. 

Mar.  O  y'are  welcome. 
How  docs  your  Prilbircr?   Cafi  He  mult  go  t6t  dgaff ; ' 
But  when  I  do  a  Deed  of  fo  much  Villany, 
rU  h»ipe  my  Skm  pulled  o'ef  mine  £ars,  my  Lord; 

Enier  AXi^otSorOttdFryars. 

Though  Pm  the  King's,  Pm  none  of  his  Abulor; 
How  does  your  Royd  Charge  ?  That  I  might  feronce. 

Mar.  I  pray  fee  now,  you're  a  trufty  GemidfilarK 

Alpb.  Good  Fathers,  I  thank  Heav'n,  I  feel  noSicknefs. 

C^  He  fpeaks  ag^n. 

Alpb.  Koching  that  barsr  the  free  ufe  of  my  Spirit^; 

Methinks 
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Methinks  the  Air  is  fvtreet  to  tae,  aod  Cdmpaay  < 

A  tUfig  I  covet  now:  Cafimcbio.    Caf  ^ ; 

He  fpeaks,  and  knowsi  for  HeavVa  fake  break  noy  Pje^ 

Lord, 
Tiiitl  mayJbeifire  i  Aeep  not. 

jt^b.  Thou  wert  honed. 
Even  among  the  Rank  of  good  Men  couotedi 
I  have  been  abfent,  long  out  of  die  World, 
A  Dream  I've  lived  1  how  docs  it  kx>k^  Cufimdhf 
What  Wonders  are  abroad  ? 

Caf.  IfltngoJfFDucjr 
T^  ymifl:  dead  Brother,  for  he's  dead  in  Goodoefi^ 
And  to  die  living  Hope  of  bmve  4il^^ 
The  noble  Heir  of  Nature,  and  of  Honour, 
I  faftra  mjr  AUegianoe.    Jikr«  Softly,  Captuo, 
We  daiie  aoc  cruft  lihe  Air  with  this  bieft  Secrec 
Good  Sir,  be  dofe  again,  Heav*n  has  reftor'd  ye^ 
And  by  miraculous  Means,  to  your  fair  Heakh, 
(And  made  the  Inftrument,  your  Enemies  Malioe,) 
Which  does  prognofticate  your  noble  Fortune  ^ 
Let  notmr  CKn£&  Joy  lofe  you  again.  Sir, 
Help  to  delivV  ye  to  a  further  Danger: 
I  pray  you  pafs  in,  and  reft  a  ^ile  ibi^itten,  ^ 

For  HP  ysoor  Brother  come  to  know  yodTic  wdl  agaiiit 
And  ready  lo  inherit  as  your  Right, 
Before  we*ve  ftrength  enough  t'  alfiire  your  JLi£e^ 
What  will  become  of  you  ?  and  what  flxall  we 
Defecve  ki  all  Opinions  duit  are  honeft. 
For  our  Lofs  of  Judgment,  Ouc,  and  JLoysdty  ? 

Rug.  Dear  Sir,  psUb  b :  Heav'n  has  begun  the  Woik, 
And  bieft  us  all,  let  our  Endeavours  follow. 
To  prcfcrve  this  blcffii^  to  our  timely  Ufcs, 
And  bring  it  to  the  noble  End  we  aim  at  ^ 
Let  our  Cares  work  now,  and  our  Eyes  pick  oitt 
An  Hour  to  Ihew  yc  iafely  to  your  Suljjp&s, 
A  lecure  Hour. 

Alpb,  I'm  ccunferd  y  ye  are  £iithfuh 

Caf.  Which  Hour  (hall  not  be  long,  as  we  ihall  handle  it. 
Once  more  the  tender  of  my  Duty. 

Alpb.  Thank  ye. 

Caf. 
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Caf,  Keep  you  the  Monaft'iy. 

Rug.  Strong  enough  TJI  warrant  yc.  [ExtMti 

Enter  the  Fooly  and  Podrano.  ' 

Pod.  Who  are  all  thefe  chat  crowd  about  the  Courts 
Fool? 
Thofe  ftrangp  new  Faces? 

Fool  They  are  Suitors,  Coxcomb^ 
Dainty  fine  Suitors  to  the  Widow-Lady, 
Thou  hadft  bcft  -  ■      , 

Make  one  of  'em,  thou  wilt  be  hanged  as  handfomly     ' 
At  the  Month's  end^  (41)  and  with  as  much  Joy  foUowV, 
And  'twere  to  morrow;  as  many  mourning  fiawds  ibr 

thee. 
And  holy  Nuns,  whofe  vcftal  Fire  ne'er  vanifhes. 
In  fackcloth  Smocks,  as  if  thou  were  Heir  apparent 
To  all  the  impious  Suburbs,  and  the  Sink-hOles.     >     •  •) 
/      Pod.  Out  you  bafe  Rogue.  '  v  :  .v  ^ 

Foci.  Why  doft  abuTe  thyfclf  ? 
Thou  art  to  blame,  I  take  thee  for  a  Gentleman ;        .    ' 
But  why  does  not  thy  Lord  and  Maftcr  marry  her  ? 

Pod.  Why,  (he's  his  Sifter. 

Fool.  'Tis  the  better.  Fool, 
He  may  make  bold  with  his  own  Fleih  and  Blood, 
For  o'  my  Confcience  there's  none  el&  will  truft  him  ; 
Then  he  may  pleafutie  th'  King  at  a  dead  Pinch,  too. 
Without  a  (j^)  Mepbeftopbilusj  fucb  as  thou  art. 
And  ingrofs  the  Royal  Difeafe  like  a  true  Subjed. 

Pod.  Thou  wilt  be  whipt.    , 
.  FqoI.  Pm  fure  thou  wilt  be  bang'd, 
I've  loft  a  Duckct,elfe,  which  Pd  be  kath  to  venture 
Without  Certainty.   (43)  They  appear.    [Suitors pafs  by. 

Pod.  Why,  thefe  are  Rafcals. 

JPool.  They  were  meant  tohtfo^  '       - 

Does  thy  Maftcr  defcrvc  better  Kindred  ? 

{41)  and  as  mufb  Joy  follow' d,1  So  all  the  Copies  but  that  of 

the  earliefl  Date. 

(42)  Mepheftopbilusti  A  familiar  Spirit  attending  upon  Dr.  Faujtut. 

(43)  —  I'bey  appear,']  Ihis  fcems  to  have  been  a  Scage-Dircftion, 
|Ui4  not  the  original  Te^c. 

Pod. 
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Pod.  Thert's  an  old  Lawyer, 
)  Trim'd  up  like  a  Gaily  Foift,  what  would  he  do^  with 
her? 
Fool  As  Ufuiers  do  with  their  Gold,  he  would  look 
on  her. 
And  read  her  over  once  a  Day,  like  a  hard  Report, 
Feed  his  dull  Eye,  and  keep  bis  Fingers  itching ; 
For  any  thing  elfe,  flic  niay  appeal  to  Parliament, 

(44)  Sub Pana^szrAPofteas  have  IpoilM  his  Codpieces 

(45)  Thcre^s  a  Phyfician  too  older  than  he,  .  ^ 
And  GaUen  GallinaceHS^  \m  he  \^  loft  his  Spurs,. 

He  woaM  be  nibling  too.    Pod.  I  marked  the  Man, 
If  he  be  a  Man.    Fool  H*as  much  ado  to  be  lb, 
Searcl<^s  and  Sirrups  glew  him  clofe  together. 
He'd  fall  a  pieces  elfe ;  mending  of  flxe  Patients, 
And  then  trying  whether  they  be  right  or  no 
In  his  own  Perfon,  (there's  the  honeft  care  on't,) 
Has  mollify 'd  the  Man  5  if  hp  do  marry  her. 
And  come  but  to  warm  him  well  at  Cupid's  Bonfire^ 
He*ll  bulge  fo  iubtiUy  and  fuddenly. 
You  may  fnatch  him  up  by  Parcels,  like.a  Sea  Wreck: 
.  Will  your  Worfhip  go,  and  look  upon  the  reft.  Sir? 
And  hear  what  they  can  fay  for  themfelves* 
Pod.  rU  follow  thee.  ,  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Gamillo,  Menallo,  Glcanthes,  and  Caftruchio. 

Cam.  You  tell  us  Wonders.  Ccff.  But!  tell  you  Truths, 

(44)  Sub  Patia'j  aftJ?ofi  Kaes  have /pot  I'd ]  Thus  run  all  the 

Copies :  Poft  Kaes  as  jgin'd  with  Subpoena^ s  ought  to  be  a  Term  in^ 
Law,  but  this  does  not  appear.  As  the  Poet  nndoubtediy  inferted  one 
here»  we  ought  to  endeavour  af(er  the  recoyery  of  the  Fugitive,  and 
this  r  think  can't  be  better  done,  or  more  near  the  Trace  of  tht 
Letters  than  by  fuppofing  the  Author  wrote  originally  thus, 

I  '  Subptenc^s  and  Pofteas  have 

The  meaning  of  which  any  Law  Di^onary  will  eafily  ihew. 

(45)  ThereU  a  Pkyfician  too  oldir  than  ke, 

'  And  Gallen  Gallinaceus,  but  hi  has  ioft  his  Spursp 

!  He  fwouid  be  nibling  too.} 

Haply  the  Place  ought  to  be  printed  thus. 

There* i  a  Phyfician  too,  older  thanj^i, 

A  Gallen  Gallin^eas,  bt^t  h  has  hfi  bi4  Spurs ; 

Hi  <w$uld  be  nibling  tho'— — ^ 

Vol.  V,  Y  Tliey 
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They  arc  bath  well.  Mm.  Whyarcnoc  wcmArcMiiKn? 
(46)  And  all  the  Ifland  given  to  know— ^StJC  HkxwSi 
And  privately  it  muft  be  done,  'twill  mifs  elfe. 
And  prove  our  Ruins  \  mod  o*  th'  noble  Citizens 
Know  it  by  me,  and  ftay  th'  Hour  to  attend  it. 
Prepare  your  Hearts  and  Friends,  let  thcar  be  rigbt1D0, 
And  keep  about  the  King  e  avoid  Sufpidcn  % 

Enter  Fredcrkk  tfuJSoraoo. 

When  you  fhall  hear  the  Caftle  Bell,  take  CcwnigB^ 
And  Hand  like  Men  \  away,  the  King  is  coining. 

\ExmmtLBrh. 

Fred.  Now  Captain, 
What  have  you  done  with  yourPriafner?  Caf.  Hcfs  deidi 
Sir,  and  his  Body  flung  i*  th*  Sea, 
To  feed  the  Filhes ;  'twas  your  Will,  I  take  it, 
I  did  it  from  a  ftrong  Commiiiion, 
And  flood  not  to  CafMCulate. 

Fred.  Tis  well  done. 
And  Mhall  love  you -for  your  Faidi.  What  Af^^ 
Or  Sorrow  did  he  utter  at  his  End  ? 

Caf.  Eakh  little.  Sir,  that  I  gave  any  Ear  to^    ' 
He  would  have  fpoke,  but  I  had  no  Commiffioa 
To  argue  with  him,  fo  I  flung  him  oflT; 
His  iJudy  would  have  ieen,  but  I  kM^k'd  her  up. 
For  fear  her  Wocnans  Tears  fhould  hinder  us. 

Fred.  *Twas  trufty  ftiil.  I  wonder,  my  S^rano^ 
We  hear  not  from  the  Monaftery  %  I  believe 
They  p,ave  it  not,  or  elfe  k  wrought  not  fuUy. 

Caf.  Did  you  name  th*  Monaft*ry  ? 

Fred,  Yes,  I  did.  Captain. 
•   Caf  I  faw  the  Fryar  this  Morning,  and  Lord  Ar^, 
Bitterly  weeping,  and  wringing  of  their  HandS;^ 
And  all  the  holy  Men  hung  down  their  Heads. 

Sor.  *Tis  done  PU  warrant  ye. 

Caf  I  ask*d  the  Rcafon. 

Fred.  What  Anfwer  hadft  thou? 

(46)  Andallthel^aBsAiiwnHlnrvj'l  As  the  Scene  w  tltfWttlioot 
^t  liafles^  this  £xprei&on»  if  not  a  Corruption,  k  a  fl^srant  OverSgbt. 
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Crf.  This  in  few  Woixls,  Sir, 
Vour  Brocker*«  dead,  (his  Momiiig  he  deceaftdi 
I  was  your  Servaoc,  and  I  wepc  nott  Sir, 
I  knew  ^twas  For  your  good. 

Fred.  'Tihall  be  for  thine  too 
Captain,,  indeed  it  ihall.   O  my  Siiir$nOf 
NowwefluHlivc. 

Sor.  Ay,  now  there^s  none  to  trouble  ye.  . 
i    Fred.  Captain,  bring  out  the  Woman,  and  giice  iray 
I  To  an^Suitor  that  fliaU  come  tp  noariiy  her^ 
[  Of  what  d^ee  foc'cr. 

I    &/ It  (hall  be  done.  Sir.  £ffj^i^af. 

;    Fred.  O  let  me  have  a  luRy  Banquet  after  *t. 

Enter  Evanthe^,  Camillo,  Cleaiitiies^  MenftUo,  and  FoqI. 

I  will  be  high  and  merry. 

!    Sor.  There  be  fome  Lords 

I  That  I  could  counfel  ye  to  fling  from  Court,  Sir, 

iThcy  pry  into  our  Aftions,  they  are  fuch 

[The  fodiih  People  call  their  Countries  Honours, 

Woneft  brave  things;  and  ftile  them  with  fuch  Titles, 

As  if  they  were  the  Patterns  of  the  Kingdom ; 

•Which  makes  them  proud,  and  prpne  to  look  into  us, 

|And  talk  at  random  of  our  Aftioris. 

They  fhould  be  lovers.  Sir,  of  your  Commands, 

And  followers  of  your  Will ;  Bridles  and  Curbs 

pTo  the  hard-headed  Comnjons  that  malign  us  j 

iThcy  come  here  to  do  Honour  to  my  Sifter, 

To  laugh  at  your  Sevcricy,  and  fright  us; 

if  they  had  Power,  what  would  thefe  Men  do  ? 

I>oyou  hear,  Sir,  how  J)rivily  they  whifper? 

:  Fred.  I  fhall  filencc ''em, 

jAnd  to  their  Shames,  witHin  this  Week  Sorano ; 

In  the  mean  time  have  Patience.    Sor..  How  they  jeer  ? 

And  look  upon  me  as  I  were  a  Monfter, 

Mtalk  and  jeer;  How  I  fhaU  pull  your  Plumes,  Lords,^ 

Pow  I  fhall  humble  you  within  theJc  two  Days,^      " 

1  our  great  Names,  nor  your  Country  cannot  favc  ye. 
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Enter  Eyantbei  Lawyer,  PbyficianyCaptain,  ^ff^Cut-purfi;. 

Fred.  Let  in  the  Suitors.    Yet  fubmit,  TU  pardon  yc. 
You're  half  undone  already,  do  not  wind 
My  Anger  to  that  height,  it  may  cohfumc  ye. 
And  utterly  deftroy  thee,  {d\rEixantbe: 
Yet  I  have  Mercy.    Evan.  Ufe  it  to  your  Bawds, 
To  me  ufe  Cruelty,  it  bcft  becomes  ye. 
And  (hews  more  Kingly :  I  contemn  your  Mercy, 
It  is  a  coz'ning,  and  a  bawdy  Mercy. 
Can  any  thing  behop'd  for,  to  relieve  me?       ^ 
Or  is  it  fit  I  thank  you  for  a  Pity, 
When  you  have  kill'd  my  Lord  ? 

Fred.  Who  will  have  her  ?  ,  I 

Evan.  My  Tears  arc  gone,  -j 

My  Tears  of  Love  unto  myAtzrVaUrio^  \ 

But  I  have  iillM  mine  Eyes  again  with  Anger  i^  .1 

O  were  it  but  fo  powerful  toconfume  ye!  *j 

My  Tongue  with  Curfes  I  have  arm'd  againft  yc,  1 

(With  Maiden  Curfes,  that  Heaven  crowns  with  HorroH| 

My  Heart  fet  round  with  hate  againft  thy  Tyranny  i 

O!  would  my  Hands  could  hold  the  Fire  of  Heaven, 

Wrapt  in  the  Thunder  that  the  Gods  revenge  with. 

That  like  ftern  Juftice  I  might  fling  it  on  thee ; 

Thou  art  a  King  of  Monfters,  not  of  Men,  \^ 

And  fhortly  Ihou  wilt  turn  this  Land  to  Devils.  j 

Fred.  Y\\  make  you  one  firft,  and  a  wrctchedj  Dcvtii 

Come,  who  will  have  her  ? 

Law.  I,  an*t  like  your  Majefty,  I  am  a  Lawyer, 
I  can  make  her  a  Jointure  of  any  Man*s  Land  in  Napk^ 
And  fhe  ftiall  keep  it  too,  I  have  a  Trick  for  it.         J 
Fool.  Canft  thou  make  her  a  Jointure  of  thine  Honel 
Or  thy  Ability,  thou  lewd  Abridgement?  ^ 

Thofe  are  Non-fuited  and  flung  o'er  the  Bar. 

Pby.  An*t  pleafe  your  Majefty  to  give  me  leave, 
I  dare  accept  her;  and  though  old  I  feem.  Lady, 
LikeyE/&»,  by  my  Art  I  can  renew 
Youth  and  Ability;     Fool.  In  a  powdering  Tub 
Stew  thyfelf  tender  again,  like  a  Code  Chicken  s 
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The  Broth  may  be  good,  but  the  Flefh  i$  not  fit  fOr  pqgs 
fure. 

Capt.  Lady,  take  me,  and  1*11  maintain  thine  H  nour, 
Pm  a  poor  Captain,  as  poor  t^eople  call  me. 
Very  poor  People,  for  my  Soldiers  they 
Are  quartered  in  the  outfide  of  the  City, 
Men  of  Ability  to  make  good  a  high  Way ; 
We  have  but  two  grand  Enemies  that  oppofc  us. 
The  Dm  Gout^  aoid  the  Gallows,    fool.  I  believe  ye;' 
And  both  thefe  you  will  bind  her  f(^  a  Jointure  \ 
Now  Signior  i^ri:.. 

Ci/^/2^r/^.  Madam,  take  me  and  be  wife, 
Pm  rich  and  ninible,  and  thofe  are  rare  in  one  Man  \ 
Every  Man's  Pbcket  is  my  Trcafury,  '    ' 

And  no  Man  wears  a  Sute  but  fi^  me  Aeatly;  .  «     . 

Cloaths  you  (hall  have,  and  wear  the  purell  Linen, 
I  have  a  Tribute  out  of  every  Shpp,  Lady,  \ 
Meat  you  fhall  eat,  I  have  my  Caters  out  too, 
The  bed  and  luftiefl,.  and  drink  good  Wine,'  good  Lady, 
J  Good  quickening  Wine,  Wine  that  will  make  you  caper. 
And  at  theworft 

Fool.  It  is  but  capping  Ihort,  Sir* 
You  fcldom  Itay  for  Agues  or  for  Surfeits,  ' '     - 

A  Ihaking  (it  of  a  Whip  (bmetime^  overtakes  ye  3^ 
Marry  you  die  moft  commonly  of  Cboakings, 
Obftruftions  of  the  Haker  are  your  Ends  ever; 
Pray  leave  your  Horn  and  your  Knife  for  her  to  live  on.,^ 

Evan.  Poor  wretched  People,  why  d*  you  wrong  your-  , 
felves?  ,.  ,: 

Though  I  fear'd  Death,  I  Ihould  fear  you  ten  times  morc^ 
You're  every  one  a  new  Death,  and. an  odious  \ 
I^The  Earth  will  purify  corrupted  Bodies, 
You'll  make  us  worfe  and  ftink  eternally. 
Go  home,  go  home  and  get  good  I^urks  for  you. 
Dream  not  of  Wives.    TreJL  You  (hall  have  one  of  •em,    ' 
If  they  dare  venture  for  ye.  Evan.  They^rc  dead  alrcfidy, . 
Crawling  Difeafes  that  muft  creep  Into 
The  next  Grave  they  find  open  •,  are  thefe  fit  Husbanda 
i  For  her  youVc  loved.  Sir  ?  Though  you  hate  me  now, 
^And  hate  me  monally,  as  I  hate  you, 

Y  3  Your 
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Your  Nobleneis,  (in  that  you  have  done  otberwilcv 
And  named  Evanihe  once  a3  your  poor  Miftrcfi,) 
Might  oflTer  worthier  choice.    Fred.   Speak,  irtx>  dtft 

take  her 
For  one  Month,  and  then  dtp?  Fhy.  Die  Sir?  Frei.  Ajr, 

die  Sir, 
That's  the  Condition.    Phy.  One  Month  is  too  Ikde 
For  me  to  repent  in  for  my  former  Pleafure, 
To  goftill  on,  ^\tb  I  were  fure  /he'd  kill  me. 
And  kill  me  delicately  before  my  Day  \ 
Make't  up  a  Year,  for  by  that  time  I  muft  dfc. 
My  Body  will  hok)  out  no  longer.     Frei,  No,  Sii% 
It  mdt  be  but  a  Month.  {\^)  Law.  Then  fiirewd,  Mh 

dam. 
This  is  like  to  be^a  great  Year  of  Diflenfion 
Among  good  People,  and  I  dare  not  lofe  it. 
There  will  be  Money  got.    Copt.  Blefi  your  good  La- 

difliip. 
There's  nothing  in  the  Grave  but  Bones  and  Affaes, 
In  Taverns  there's  good  Wine,  and  excellent  Wenches, 
And  Surg^ns  while  we  live. 

Cuhpurfe.  Adieu  fweet  Lady, 
Lay  me  when  I  ^m  dead  n6ar  a  rich  Alderman^ 
I  cannot  pick  his  Purfe  %  no,  I'll  no  Dying» 
TJiough  I  fteal  Linnen,  Til  not  fteal  my  Shrowdyet. 

Jill  Send  ye  a  happy  Match.  [ExetaU. 

Fool  And  you  all  Halters,  youVc  dcferv'd  'em  rfchlr . 
ThefedoallVillanies, 

And  Mifchiefiof  all  iotts^  yet  thofe  they  fear  not: 
To  flinch  where  a  fair  Wtnch  is  at  the  Stake. 

Evan.  Cbme,  come  yojur  Sentence,  letmel>fe:  Yoa 
fee.  Sir, 
None  of  your  valiant  Men  dare  venture  on  rije, 
A  Moi^th's  a  dangierous  thiiig. 

(47)  Law.  Thin  fkn^eU  Maium,\  Thh  /ariwii  Ztme-  h  mot 
probably  the  Pbjfician's,  The  ehr6e  thatfblloir  J  «foahiisii»  tfrtJw. 
Ldwfer,  as  they  ttnejRfghtjr;  yell  adapted  ti>  a  if  ^ifkin^  PaaSki- 
tkmei^  who  would  n|th^  empty  the  Pockets  of  bi9;CJienb  of  tbcir 
Money,  for  one  whole  Year  longer,  than  ffll  i  Grave  for  his  Pletfuit, 
In.  a  twelfth  Part  of  the  Time. 

Enter 
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.  EiOeryzkxioiiJiHu^d. 

TrtL  Away  with  her. 
Let  her  die  iDftantly. 
«♦       ♦      m       ♦       «« 

Evan.  (48)  Will  you  then  be  willing 
To  die  at  eh'  time  pvefixt?  That  \  muft  know  too. 
And  know  it  beyond  doubt. 

Fred.  What  if  I  did.  Wench? 

Evan.  On  that  condition  if  I  bad<  it  certaJn, 
I'dbeyonr  any  thing,  and  you  (hoiild  injoy  me. 
However  in  my  Nature  I  aMiop  ye. 
Yet  ai  I:U?o  Fd  be  obedient  to  you ; 
But  when  your  Time  came  how  I  Ibou(d<  rejoice^ 
How  then  I  fbookl  beftJF  nvyMfta  thank  ye  ; 
To  fee  your  Throat  cut,  how  my  Heart  would  leap,  Sir! 
Fd  die  with  you,  but  fir  It  i  wouklfo  torture  ye. 
And  cow  yptt  in  your  End,  iR>  defpife  you^  for 
A  weak  and  wretched  Coward,  you  muft  end  fure; 
Scill  make  ye  fau*,  and  fhake^  (49)  defpiicd,  ftitl'  laugh 
at  ye. 

Fred.  Away  with  her,  let  herdieinflantly. 

iGnw.  Stay)  there's  another,  and  a  Gentleman^ 
His  Habit  (hews  no  lefs,  may  be  his  Bufinefs 
Is  for  this  Lady's  Low.     Fred.  Say  why  ye  come,  SiV> 
And  what  you  are.    Val.  I  am  defcended  nobfy, 
A  Prince  by  Birth^  and  by  my  Trade  a  Soldier, 
A  Prince's  Feltow,  A^i  brought  me  forth. 
My  P^ents  Duke  Jgenor  and  fair  Egla^. 
My  Bufinefs  hither,  ta  renew  my  Love 

(48)  Will  jou  then  he  wlliftg,  &c.]  There  oertainly  are  finf 
Speeches  wanting  between  frederU^  Order  in  the  Line  above,  and 
Evantbe*s  Queftion  in  this  that  follows  it ;  the  Reader  cannot  but  per- 
ceive a  want  of  ConneAion  here,  and  aa  fiich  I  have  marked  an  HiuhtSg 
which  I  fear  we  fhatl  never  be  able  to  fill  up.  . 

^g  ■■  .1  .defpifed,  ftiU  laugh  at  ye\  It  maybe  thought  Refine- 
ment to  read  this  Pafikge  otherwiie  than  we  do  at  prcfent  &  Eat  foWAy 
once  it  might  ran  fo, 

Evan.  Sill  makeytfiar^  and  Jbah^'-''^ 
fteA.  Dij^ifid  ftiin 
Evan.  Laugh  at  ye^ 
The  prefiing  Order  to  execute  her  immediately  is  by  this  means  nato^ 
rally  introducedy  and  the  who)e  goes  off  well. 

y  4  With 
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With  a  y6ung  noble  Spirit,  calPd  Valmo\ 
Our  firft  Acquaintance  was  at  Sea,  in  light 
Againft  a  Turki/h  Man  of  War,  a  (lout  one. 
Where  Lion-like  I  faw  him  (hew  his  Valour, 
And  as  be  had  been  made  of  compleat  Virtue, 
Spirit,  and  Fire,  nodreggs  of  dull  Earth  mhiai~— 

Evan*  Thou'rtabraveGentlea»n,andbfayelyQ)eak'ft 
him.  .    . 

Val.  The  Veflel  dancing  under  him  for  Joy, 
And  the  rough  whittling  Winds  becalm'd  to  riewluBif 
I  faw  the  Child  of  Honour,  ,for  he  was  young, 
(50)  Deal  fuch  an  Alms  amoogft  the  fpightftsl  Pagans, 
His  towring  Sword  flew  like  an  eager  Falcon, 
And  round  about  his  Reach  invade  the  7kn(x, . 
He  had  intrenched  himfelf  in  his  dead  Quarries  % 
The  filvcr  Crcfcents  on  the  Tops  they  carried 
Shrunk  in  their  Heads  to  fee  his  Rage  fo  bloody. 
And  from  h\%  Fury  fufFcred  fad  Eclipfes;    / 
The  pme  of  Death  was  never  plaid  more  nobly. 
The  meager  Thief  grew  wanton  in  his  Miichiefs, 
And  his  flirunk  hollow  Eyes  fmil'd  on  his  Ruins. 

Evan,  Heav*n  keep  this  Gentleman  from  being  a  Suitor, 
For  I  fhall  ne'er  deny  him  he*s  fo  Noble* 

VaL  But  what  can  laft  long?   Strength   and  Spirit 
wafted. 
And  frefh  Supplies  flew  on  upon  this  Gentleman, 
Breathlefs  and  weary  with  Opprefllon, 
And  atmoft  kill'd  with  killing.    -  Twas  niy  Chance 
In  a  tall  Ship  I  had  to  view  the  Fight; 
I  fee  into  him,  entertained  t\itTurk^ 
And  for  an  Hour  gave  him  fo  hot  a  Brcakfaft, 

(jo).  Deal  fuch  an  Alms  amongfl  the  fptghtful  Pagam^p 
Hh  fo*zvriftg  Snuord  flew  like  an  eager  Fa  Icon ,     . 
Jnd  round  about  his  reach  in*vadi  the  Turkg 
fie  had  intrenched  himfelf "J  The  Conftmftion  of  the  Verb 

in  the  fecond  Line  is  manifeftly  wrong,  and  an  Addition  to  the  foaidi 

n  as  xnanifeilly  wanting.    I  read  the  whole  fo. 

Deal  fuch  an  Alms  among fi  the  fpightful  Pagans^ 
fiis  townng  S<word^y  like  an  eager  falcon  ^ 
And  round  about  his  reach  in'vade  the  Turks, 
Till  he  had  intrenched  himfelf  in  kit  dead  I^arriet. 

He 
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He  clapt  all  Linnen  up  he  had  tx>  fave  hinip 
And  like  a  Lovci^s  Thought  he  fled  our  Fury  5 
There  firft  I  faw  the  Man  I  lov*d.  VaUm 
There  was  acquainted,  there  my  iSoul  grew  to  him. 
And  his  to  me,  we  were  the  Twins  of  Friendfliip. 

Evm.  F^ortuneproteft  this  Man,  or  I  fhall  ruin  him* 

Vd.  I  made  this  Voyage  to  behold  my  Fricfud, 
To  warm  my  Love  anew  at  his  AfFedion  \ 
But  ffnce  I  landed,  I  have  heard  his  Fate ; 
My  Father's  had  not  been  to  me  more  cruel. 
I  have  lamented  too,  arid  yet  I  keep 
The  treafure  of  a  few  Tears  for  you.  Lady, 
Fbr  by  Defcription  yoil  were  his  Evanthe. 

Evan.  Can  he  weq>  that's  a  Stranger  to  my  Story^ 
And  I  Aand  ftlll  and  look  on  ?  Sir,  I  thank  ye ; 
If  noble  Spirits  after  their  Departure 
Can  know,  and  wi(h,  certain  his  Soul  gives  Thanks  too ; 
There  are  your  Tears  again,  and  when  yours  fail.  Sir, 
Pray  ye  call  to  me,  Pve  fome  ftore  to  lend  ye. 
Your  Name?    VaL  Urbino.    Evan.  That  I  may  remcm- 

ber. 
That  little  Time  I  have  to  live,  your  Friendfliips, 
(51)  My  Tongue  fhall  ftudy  both.    Fred.  Do  you  come 

hither 
Only  to  tell  this  Story,  PrinctUrbino P 

Val.  My  Bufinefs  now  is/  Sir,  to  woo  this  Lady. 

Evan.  Blcffing  defend  ye ;  do  you  know  the  Danger? 

Val.  Yes,  and  I  fear  it  not,  Danger*s  my  Playfellow, 
Since  I  was  Man  *thas  been  my  befl:  Companion ; 
I  know  your  Doom,  'tis  for  a  Month  you  give  her. 
And  then  his  Life  you  take  that  marries  her. 

Fred.  'Tis  true,  nor  can  your  being  born  a  Prince, 
If  you  accept  the  Offer,  free  you  from  it. 

Val.  I  not  defire  it,  I  have  cafl  the  worfl. 
And  cv'n  that  worfl  to  me  is  many  Bleffings ; 
I  lov'd  my  Friend,  not  mcafur*d  out  by  Time, 
Nor  hir'd  by  circumflancc  of  Place  and  Honour, 
But  for  his  weakhy  felf  and  worth  I  lov*d  him, , 

(51}  MfTwpiifiaUhxiYtotb.']  i.  /.  Shall /^/i  of  bbth; 

His 
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Mis  Mind  and  noble  Mold  he  ever  movM  in  i 

And  woo  his  (52)  Friend,  *caufe  Ihe  was  worthf  of  Jbin^. 

The  only  Rdidk  that  he  left  bebmd,  Sir^ 

To  give  his  Aihes  Hooour ;  Lady  take  mc^ 

And  in  mckup  Faterio's  Ijove  alive  iliU  ^ 

When  I  am  gone^  takethofe  that  flull  fucceed  mc^ 

Heaven  muft  want  Uigbfi,  before  you  want  a  Hmdban^ 

To  raife  up  Heirs  of  Love  and  noble  Memory,. 

To  your  unfortunate-— £va».  Am  I  ftiU  hated  ?    * 

Haft  thou  no  Eni^  O  fate^  of  my  AiBi£Uoa  ? 

Was  I  ordained  to  be  a  common  Murdrefs  ? 

And  •f  the  beftMentoo?  Good  Sir— 

VdL  Peace,  Sweety  look  on  my  Band»  i4fi^^ 

Evan.  I  do  accept 
The  Gentleman,,  I  £unt  witd  J4)y.    Fred.  1  flop  k^ 
None  (half  have  her,  ooavey  this  Stcangp-  henoe. 

Fal.  I  am  no  Strangpr~^ — ^Hark  to  ik'  Bell  that  rings, 
Hark,  hark,  proud  FreJCricl%  that  was  King  of  MifiJuci^ 
Hark,  thou  abhorr'd  Man»  doft  thou  hear  thy  Sentence? 
Does  not  this  Bell  rieg  in  thine  Ears  thy  Ruia? 

Fred.  What  Bell  is  this? 

Cam.  The  Caftle  Bell :  Stand  fiire  Sir, 
And  move  not,  if  you  do  you  perifh. 

Men.  It  rings  your  Knelh    Atphonfo^  King  Atphmp^ 

All.  Alpbonfo^  Kin^JIplmfo.     FreL  Tm  bctray'd, 
Lock  faft  the  Palace. 

Cam.  We  have  all  the  Keys^  Sir, 
And  no  Door  here  AiaD  fbut  without  our  Licence. 

Cle.  D*you  (hake  now.  Lord  Soranof  no  new  Trick? 
Nor  fpeedy  Poifon  to  prevent  this  BuTinefs? 
No  bawcly  Meditation  now  to  fly  to  ? 

Fred.  Treafon,  Treafon,  Treafon. 

Cam.  Yes,  we  hear  ye, 

jE;?/^r  Alphonfo,  Rugio,  Marco,  Caftjr uchio,  tf«J^r^^» 
with  Guard. 

And  we  h^ve  found  the  Trairor  in  your  Shape,,  Sir, 
We'll  keep  him  feft  coo. 

(52)  — J-tRhiwft^,]  /.  e.  Wife; 

Frel 
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Ft6i.  Reeovtf'di  ihcn  Tm  gone. 
The  Sun  of  all  my  Pomp  is  fet  and  vanifh^d. 

Alph,.  Have  you  bqc  forgot  dxis  Face  of  minet  King 
Frederick  f 
Brodier,  rmcometo/eeyoQ,  and  have  brought 
A  Banquet  to  be  noerry  with  your  Grace  ^ 
I  pray  fit  down,  I  do  bcfeccb  your  M^ftyt 
And  cat,  eat  freely,  Sk  5  why  do  you  flart? 
Have  you  BO  Stomach  to  the  Meat  I  br;ng  you? 
Dare  you  not ufte?  iib»re  ye  no  Antidotes? 
You  need  not  fear^  Sorano*s  a  gpod  Apothecary? 
Methinks  you  look  not  well^  fome  freih  Wine  for  faidv 
Some  of  the  fame  he  fent  me  by  Sarmcti 
I  thank  you  for't,  it  fav'd  my.Li£g^  Vm  bound  to  yc^ 
But  how  •cwili  work  on  you—— I  hope  your  Lordfhip 
Will  pledge  him  top»  methinks  you  look  but  fcurvUy^ 
And  would  be  put  intei  a  better  O>lour, 
Butrve  a  candyM  Toad  (53)  fof  your  good  Lordfhip^ 

Sqr.  Would  I  had  any  thing  that  woukl  difpatch  me. 
So  it  were  down,  and  I  out  of  this  fear  once. 

Fred.  Sir,  th\j»  low,  as  my  Duty  now  compells  me» 
I  do  confeis  m'  ^mbounded  Sins,  my  Errcx-s, 
And  feel  wkhin  my  Soul  tStat  fmarts  already  % 
Hide  not  the  noble  Nature  of  a  Brother, 
The  Pity  of  a  Friend^  from  my  Ai9t(5bioa8  ; 
Let  me  a  while  lament  nw  Mifery, 
And  caft  the  Load  off  ot  my  Wamonnefs, 
Before  I  find  your  Fury  ^  then  ftrike  home, 
I  do  deferve  the  deepeft  blow  of  Juftice, 
And  tfa^  how  wiUingly,  O  Deadb,  Pll  meet  thee ! 

jI^.  Rife,  Madam>  thofe  fvitet  Tears  are  potent 
fp^ers} 
And  Brother  live,  but  in  the  Nfonaftery, 
Where  I  liv'd,  with  the  fclf-fame  filence  too ; 
ru  teach  you  to  be  good  ag^nft  your  wilt.  Brother, 
Your  Tongue  has  done  much  harm,  that  mOft  be  X>umb 

now  i 
The  daily  Pilgrimage  to  my  Father's  Tomb, 

'Uryimr  Unffbifl  So  all  tkc  Copies  hut  that  of  1647.' 

(Tears, 
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(Tears,  Sighs,  and  Groans,  you  lIiaH  wear  out  your  Days 

with. 
And  true  ones  too,)  you  (hall  perform  dear  Brothers 
Your  Diet  (hall  be  flcndcr  to  enforce  thefe ; 
Too  light  a  Ptnance,  Sir.  Fred.   I  ^confeis  it. 

Aph.  SoranOj  you  fhall • 

Sor.  How  he  ftudies  for  it ! 
Hanging's  the  kaft  part  of  my  Penance  certain. 

[Evanrbe  i/ifrfi, 
^    jepb.  What  Lady's  that  that  kneels  ? 

Caf.  The  chafte  Evanthe.  ^  e  . 

jtlpb.  Sweet,  your  Petition? 

Evan.  'Tis  for  this  bad  Man,  Sir, 
Abominable  bad,  but  yet  my  Brother. 

Apb.  The  bad  Man  ihall  attend  as  bad  a  Mailer, 
And  both  (hall  be  confined  within  flie  Monaftery  ; 
His  rank  Flefli  fliaH  be  pulPd  with  daily  Faffing, 
But  once  a  Week  he  fhall  fmell  Meat,  he'll  forfeit  elip^ 
And  his  tmmodeft  Mind  compell'd  to  Prayer ; 
On  the  bare  Boards  he  (hall  lye,  to  remember 
The  Wantonnefs  he  did  commit  in  Beds ;       •   .  ' 

And  drink  fair  Water,  that  will  ne'er  inftame  him ; 
He  fav'd  my  Life,  though  he  purpos'd  to  deftroy  me, 
For  which  I'll  fave  his,  though  I  make  it  mlfcrable : 
Madam,  at  CJourt  I  fhall  defire  your  Compariy,         '^ 
You're  Wife  and  Virtyous  5  when  you  pleafe  to  vifie 
My  Brother  Frederick^  you  (hall  have  our  Licence : 
My  dear  beft  Friend,  FaUrio ! 

Val.  SdiVt  jllpbonfo. 

Omn.  Long  live  Jlpbonfo J  King  of  us,  ^nA  Naples. 

Alph.  Is  this  the  Lady  that  the  Wonder  goes  on  ? 
Honoured  fweet  Maid  !  here  take  her,  my  Valeria^ 
The  King  now  gives  her,  fhe*s  thine  own  without  fcai-. 
Brother, 

Have  you  fo  much  Provifion  that  is  good. 
Not  fcafon'd  by  Sorana  and  his  Cooks, 
That  we  may  venture  on  with  honeft  Safety, 
We  and  our  Friends? 

Fred,  All  that  I  have  is  yours,  Sir. 

jllpb.  Come  then,  let's  in,  aiKJ  end  this  Nuptial, 

Then 
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Then  to  our  Coronation  with  all  fpeed : 

My  virtuous  Maid,  this  Day  Pll  be  your  Bride-man, 

And  fee  you  bedd^  to  your  own  defires  too  % 

Beflirew  me.  Lords,  who  is  not  merry  hates  me. 

Only  Sorano  (hall  not  bear  my  Cup : 

Come,  now  forget  old  Pains  and  Injuries, 

As  I  muft  do,  and  drown  all  in  fair  Healths;        v 

That  Kingdom's  blefled,  where  the  King  begins 

His  true  Love  firft>  for  there  all  Loves  are  Twins. 

[Exeunt  Omnes, 


EPILOGUE. 


W£  bavi  your  Favour Sy  Gentlemen^  and  you 
Have  our  Endeavours^  {dear  Friends ^  g^'udge  not  now) 
Ttbere^s  none  ofyou^  but  when  youpleafe  can  fell 
Many  a  lame  Horfe^  and  many  a  fair  Tale  telh 
*  Can  put  off'  mattjf  a  Maid  unto  a  Friend^ 
That  was  notfo  fmce  tW  AQion  at  Mile-end ; 
Ours  is  a  Virgin  yet^  and  they  that  love 
Untainted  Flefhy  we  hope  our  Friends  will  prove. 
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PRO    L   O    G    U    E. 

A    Story y  and  a  known  one^  longftnce  toriu 
^rutb  muft  take  Place^  and  ky  an  able  Wit  j 
Foul-mouthed  DetraSlion  daring  not  denf 
To  gvoefo  much  to  Fletcher'^  Memory  y 
Jffo^fmt  majobje^j  why  then  do^yoti 
Prefent  an  old  Piece  to  us  for  a  new  ? 
Or  wherefore  w^Uyour  pr&feji  Writer  ie 
{Not  tax'd  of  Theft  before)  a  Plagiary? 
?b  this  he  anfd&eri  in  bisjuft  Defence^ 
And  to  maintain  to  ail  our  Innocence^ 
Thus  much ;  though  he  hath  traveH^d  the  fame  way^ 
Demanding  J  and  receiving  too  the  Pay 
For  a  new  Poem,  you  may  find  it  due^ 
He  having  neither  cheated  us,  nor  you : 
He  vows,  and  deeply,  that  he  did  not  fpare 
The  utmoji  of  his  Strengths,  and  his  beft  Care    » 
in  the  reviving  it,  am  though  his  Powers 
Could  not  as  he  deftr*d,  in  three  Jhort  Hours 
Contrast  the  SubjeS,  and  much  lefs  exprefs 
The  Changes,  and  the  various  Pajffages 
Thai  wiU  be  looked  for,  you  ma^  bear  this  Day 
Some  Scenes  that  will  confirm  it  is  a  Play, 
(i)  He  being  ambitious  that  itfhould  be  known 
WbaCs  go^  was  Fletcher^  and  what  III  bis  own* 

[i)  He  hiing  ambittous  that  ttJhouU  he  known 

Wbafs  good  ivas  FletcherV,  and  njohat  111  his  ^«u;».]  This  Paf- 

fage  is  a  flaming  Contradi^on  to  an  AiTertion  of  the  Bookieller,  in  his* 

Preface  to  the  Edition  of  1647,  which  the  Reader  will  fee  in  the  Intro- 

dudlory  Note  apon  the  Coxcomb^  and  thither  I  refer  him  for  what  I 

'  have  faid  opon  that  Occaiion. 


Vot.  V.  Z  I>KA' 
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MEN.' 


K 


INGofFrsLtice. 

Cleandcr,  Husband  to  Califta. 
Lidian,    Brother    to    Califta,  7  Both     in    Lovt    mtb 
Clarange,    Rival  to    Lidian,  3         Olinda, 
Dorilaus,  Father    to  Lidian  and  Califta,    a  merry  old 

Man.     . 
Lifander,  a  noble  Gevtlemah  in  Love  with  Califta. 
Alcidon,  a  Friend  and  Second  to  Lidian. 
Beronte,  Brother  to  Cleander. 
Lemure,  a  noble  Courtier. 
Leon,  a  Villain^  Lover  of  Clarinda. 
Malfort,  a  foolijh  Steward  of  CltdLtidec. 
Lancelot,  Servant  to  Lifander. 

WOMEN. 

Califta,  a  virtuous  Lady^  Wife  to  Cleander. 

Olinda,  a  noble  Maidy  and  rich  Heir^  M/trefs  I0  Udm 

and  Clarange. 
Clarinda,  a  hiftful  fFench,  C^W&z^s  fi^aith^-Wman. 
Friar y  Hoji's  Gboft^  Chamberlain j  and  Servants. 
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LOVERS  PROGRESS. 


ACT     I.      SCENE     L 


Enter  Leoii  and  Malfom 


MJLFORT. 


[NDas  i  told  you,  Sit, 
Leon.  I  underftand  you, 
Qarindah  ftill  pervcrfe. 
MaL  She*s  worfe,  obdurate, 
:  Flinty,  rclcntlefs,  my  Love-Paffions  jecr*d  at, 
My  Frcfcnts  fcorn'd. 
Leon.  'Tis  ftrange,  a  Waiting- Woman 
In  her  Condition,  apt  to  yield,  fliould  hold  out, 
A  Man  of  your  Place,  reverend  Beard  and  Shape, 
Befieging  her. 

MaL  You  might  add  too  my  Wealth, 
Which  fhe .contemns,  five  hundred  Crowns /^ -^;>»//«/«, 
For  which  Pve  ventured  hard,  my  Confcience  knows  it. 
Not  thought  upon,  though  offer  d  for  a  Jointure : 
This  Chain,  which  my  Lard*s  Peafants  worlhip,  flouted  j 
My  folemn  hums  and  ha*s,  the  Servants  quake  at. 
No  Rhetorick  with  her ;  ev*ry  hour  flic  h^ngs  out 

Z  2  Some 
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Some  new  Flag  of  Defiance  to  torment  me : 
Laft  Lenl  my  Lady  call'd  me  her  poor  Joh»j 
But  now  Vm  grown  a  walking  Skeleton, 
You  may  fee  through  and  through  me. 

Leon.  Indeed  you  arc 
Much  fall*n  away.    MaL  I  am  a  kind  of  nothing. 
As  (he  hath  made  me :  Love's  a  terrible  Glider, 
And  if  fome  Cordial  of  her  Favours  help  not, 
I  fhall,  like  an  Italiafij  die  backward, 
And  breath  my  laft  the  wrong  way.    Leon.  As  I  live 
You  I>ave  my  Pity ;  bur  this  is  cold  Comfort, 
And  in  a  Friend  Lip-Phyfick  j  and  now  I  think  on*r, 
I  (hould  do  more,  and  will,  fo  you  deny  not 
Yourfelf  the  Means  of  Comfort.  Mai  I'llbehangM  firfl:: 
One  Dram  oPt,  I  befcech  you.  Leon.  You're  not  jealous 
Of  any  Man's  Accefs  to  her  ?  Mai  I  would  not 
Receive  the  Dor^  but  as  a  Bafom  Friend 
You  fhall  direft  me,  ftilf  provided  that 
I  underftand  who  is.  the  Man,  and  what 
His  Purpofe  that  pleads  for  n>e. 

Leon.  By  all  Means. 
Firft,  for  the  Undertaker  I  am  he: 
The  Means  that  I  will  praftife,  thus*  - 
MaL  Pray  you  forward. 

Leon.  You  know  your  Lady  chaftc  Califta  loves  her. 
MaL  Too  well,  that  makes  her  proud. 
Leon.  Nay,  give  me  Leave. 
TWs  beauteous  Lady,  I  may  ftile  her  fo. 
Being  the  Paragon  of  France  for  Feature, 
Is  not  alone  coi>centcd  in  herfclf 
To  feem,  and  be  gpod,  but  defires  to  make 
All  fuchasi  have  Dependancc  on  her  like  her  j 
For  this  Clarinda*s  Liberty's  reftrain'd  \ 
And  though  her  Kinfman,  the  Gate*s  Ihut  againft  mej 
Now  if  you  pleafc  to  make  yourfelf  the  Door, 
For  my  Conveyance  to  her,  though  you  run 
The  Hazard  of  a  check  for't,  *tis  no  matter 
MaL  It  being  for  mine  own  Ends.    ' 
Leon.  I'll  give't  o'er. 
If  that  you  make  the  leaft  Doubt  otherwifc: 

Studying 
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Studying  upon't  ?  good  morrow. 

MdL  Pray  you  ftay.  Sir; 
You  are  my  Friend  •,  yet  as  the  Proverb  fays. 
When  Love  puts  in,  Friendfhip  is  gone :  Suppofe 
You  fhould  )?ourfclf  aficft  her  ?  Lean.  Do  you  chink 
FlI  commit  Inceft  1  for  it  is  no  lefs. 
She  being  my  Coufin  German.    Fare  you  wetl^  Sin 
Mai.  I  had  forgot  that ;  for  this  once  forgive  me. 
Only  to  eafe  the  throbbing  of  my  Heart> 
For  1  do  feel  ftrange  Pangs,  inftru6t  me  what 
You  will  fay  fpr  me. 

Leon.  Firft,  I'll  tell  her  that 
She  hath  fo  far  befotted  you,  that  you  have 
Almoft  forgot  to  call  Account. 
Mai.  Meer  Truth,  Sir. 

Leon.  That  of  a  wife  and  provident  Steward,  you 
Arc  turn'd  ftark  Afs.  Mai.  Urge  that  Point  home,  I  am  fo. 

Leon.  That  you  adore  the  Ground  (he  treads  upon, 
And  kifs  her  Foot-ftcps. 
Mai.  As  I  do  when  I  find  their  Print  i*  th*  Snow. 
Leon.  A  loving  Fool,  I  know  it, 
By  your  bloodl^fs  frofty  Lips.     Then  having  related 
How  much  you  fufFcr  for  her,  and  how  well 
You  do  deferve  it — ■ — -Mai.  How!  to  fuftcf? 

Leon.  No,  Sir, 
To  have  your  Love  returned.  'Mai.  That's  good)  I  thank 
you. 
Leon.  I  Will  deliver  her  an  Inventory 
Of  your  good  Parts ;  as  this  your  precious  Nofe, 
Dropping  Afieftion  i  your  high  Forehead,  reaching 
Almoft  to  th*  Crown  of  your  Head  ;  your  flendcr  Wafte, 
And  a  Back  not  like  a  Threfticrs,  but  a  bending 
And  Court-like  Back,  and  fo  forth,  for  your  Body. 
But  when  I  touch  your  Mind,  for  that  muft  take  her, 
(Since  your  Outfide  promife^^JittJe)  Til  enlarge  it. 
Though  ne*er  fo  narrow,  as  your  Arts  to  thrive. 
Your  Compofition  with  the  Cook,  and  Butler, 
For  Coney-Skins  and  Chippings ;  and  half  a  Share 
With  all  the  under-OfHcers  o*  th*  Houfe, 
In  Strangers  Bounties  j  that  (he  fhall  have  all, 
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And  you  as  'twere  her  Bailiff. 

Mai  (2)  As  I  will  be. 

I^on.  As  you  fhall,  fo  PU  promifc.  Then  your  Qj»h 
licies. 
As  playing  on  a  Cittern,  or  a  Jews  Trump. 

Mai  A  little  too  o*  th*  Vial. 

Leon.  Fear  you  nothing.. 
Then  finging  her  afleep  wi|;h  curious  Catches 
Of  your  own  making:  For  as  I  have  heard. 
You  are  Poetical. 

Mai  Something  giv'n  that  way : 
Yet  my  Works  feldom  thrive ;  and  the  main  Reafon 
The  Poets  urge  for*t,  is,  bccaufe  I  am  not 
As  poor  as  they  are. 

Leon.  Very  likely  ;  fetch  her. 
While  I  am  in  the  Vein.   Med.  *Tis  an  apt  time. 
My  Lady  being  at  her  Prayers.    Leon.  Let  her  pray  on, 
Nay  go,  and  if  upon  my  Intcrceffion 
She  do  you  not  fome  Favour,  PIl  difclaim  her  1 
I'll  ruminate  on't  th*  while.    Mai   A  hundred  Crowns 
Is  your  Reward.     Leon.  Without  ^cm^       ■  Nay,  no 
trifling.  \Ex.  Mai 

That  this  dull  Clod  of  Ignorance  fhoulcj  know 
How  to  get  Money,  yet  want  Eyes  to  fee 
How  grofly  he*s  abus*d,  and  wrought  upon  \ 
When  he  ihould  make  his  Will,  the  Rogue's  turn'd  ram- 
pant, 
As  he'd  renewed  his  Youth ; .  A  handfbme  Wench 
Love  one  a  fpittle  Whore  would  run  away  from  ? 
Well,  Matter  Steward,  I  will  plead  for  you 
In  fuch  a  Method,  as  it  fhall  appear 
You  are  fit  to  be  a  Property. 

(2)  Mai.  Aslwllhi. 

Leon.  As  Youjhall,  Jo  Til  frofntfe\  To  rcftore  loft  Puns  has  heea 
an  Office,  that  Critia  have  been  laughM  at,  rather  than  praifed  for; 
but  the  Original,  be  it  bad  or  good,  oa^t  to  be  reftored  j  and  therefore 
we  fhould  not  drop  a  Conundrum  here  intended.    Ltw  ihould  anfwcr. 

h{%ywMll,  fo  nipromi/e. 
f,  (.  rilfromifeyou  fhall  bp  m^dean  Afs  of;  Mr.Siwarl 

Mnt<r 
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Enter  Malfprt  and  CJarinda. 

Mai.  Yonder  he  walks 
That  knows  my  Worth  and  Value,  though  you  fcorn  it.. 

Clari.  If  my  Lady  know  not  this— — 

MaL  rilanfwcrit:  ^ 
If  you  were  a  Nun,  1  hope  your  Caufin  German 
Might  talk  with  you  through  a  Grate,  but  you  are  none. 
And  therefore  may  come  clofer:  Ne*cr  hang  off. 
As  I  live  you  (hall  bill :  You  may  falute  as  Strangers,. 
Cuftom  allows  it.    Now^  now,  come  upon  her 
With  all  your  Oratory,  tickle.her  to  the  quick. 
As  a  young  Advocate  fhould,  and  leave  no  Virtue 
Of  mine  unmention'd,  Pll  ftand  Centinel, 
Nay  keep  the  Door  myfclf.  [Exit^ 

Clari.  How  have  you  work'd 
This  Piece  of  motley  to  your  Ends  ?  Leon,  Of  that 
At  leifure,   Miftrefs,  [Ki/^ng^ 

Qar.  Lower,  you're  too  loud. 
Though  th*  Fool  be  deaf,  fome  of  the  Houfe  may  hear  ypij, 

Leon.  Suppofethey  fhould,  I  am  a  QentlemaQ* 
And  held  your  Kinfman,  under  that  I  hQpe 
I  may  be  free. 

Clari.  I  grant  ir,  but  with.  Caution ; 
But  be' not  Teen  to  talk  wkh  me  familiarly. 
But  at  fit  diftance,  or  not  fcen  at  all, 
k  were  the  better  ^  you  kaow  my  Lady's  humour,^ 
She  is  all  Honour,  arid  composed  of  Goodnefs, 
As  flie  pretends  i  and  you.' having  no.  Bulinefs^ 
How  jealous  may  (he  grow  ? 

Leon.  I  will  be  rul'd* 
But  you  have  promis*d>.  and  I  muft  enjoy  yoi>. 

Clari.  We  (hall  find  time  for. that  j  you  are  too  hafty ;; 
Make  yourfelf  fit,  and  I  (hall  make  Occafion  5 
Deliberation  makes  beft  in  that  Bufi^icfs, 
And  contents  every  way. 

Leon.  But  you  muft  feed 
This  foolifli  Steward  wkh  fome  Shadow  of 
A  future  Favour,  that  we  may  prcfervc  him 
To  be  our  Inftrumenr, 

Z  4  GJari. 
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Clari.  Hang  him. 

JJon.  For  my  fake,  Sweet» 
I  undertook  to  fpeak  for  him,  any  Bauble 
Or  flight  Employment  in  the  way  of  Service, 
.Will  feed  him  fat.  ' 

Clari.  Leave  him  to  me. 

Enter  Malfort, 

Mil.  She  comes. 
My  Lady,    Clan.  I  will  fatisfy  her.    Mai,  How  far 
Have  you  prevailed?  Leon.  Obfcrve. 

Clari.  Monfieur  Malfort, 
I  muft  be  brief,  my  Coufm  hath  fpoke  much 
In  your  behalf,  and  to  give  you  fome  Proof, 
I  entertain  you  as  my  Servant,  you 
Shall  have  the  Grace.     Leon.  Upon  your  Knee  receive  it, 

Qart.  And  take  it  as  a  fpcdal  Favour  from  me. 
To  tie  my  Shoe. 

Mai.  I  am  o'erjoy'd. 

Leon.  Good  Reafon. 

Qari.  You  may  come  high'r  in  time. 

Enter  Califta. 

Leon.  No  more,  the  Lady. 

Mai.  She  frowns. 

Qari.  I  thank  you  for  this  Vifit,  Coufin, 
But  without  Leave  hereafter  from  my  Lady, 
I  dare  not  change  Difcourfe  with  yon. 

Mai.  Pray  you  take  your  Morning's  Draught 

Leon.  I  thank  you :  00 

Happincfs  attend  your  Honour.  [Exe.  Leon  andUaikiU 

Cat.  Who  gave  warrant  to  this  private  Parley  ? 

Clan.  My  Innocence  j.  I  hope.  " 

My  Conf 'reace  with  a  Kinfman  cannot  call 
Your  Anger  on  me. 

Cal.  Kinfman?  Let  me  have  no  more  of  this,  as  you 
delire  you  may  ' 

S?n^f.^'"\  2'^?'  ^y  ^"*^»'"»  "Oder  Pardon, 
Suppofe  him  othcr^ife ;  yet  coming  in 

A  lawful  way  it  is  cxcufabie, 

Cal. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


Tie  Lovirs  Progrefs.  361 

Cah  How's  this? 

Clari.  I  grant  you're  made  of  Purenefs, 
And  that  your  Tendernefs  of  Honour  holds 
The  Sovcraignty  o"er  your  Paffions.     Yet  you  have 
A  noble  Husband,  with  allowed  Embraces 
To  quench  lafcivious  FireJ,  fhould  fuch  flame  in  you 
As  I  muft  ne'er  believ6.    Were  I  the  Wife  ' 

Of  one  that  could  but  zany  brave  Ckander^ 
Ev'n  in  his  lead  Perfeftions,  (excufe 
My  o'er-bold  Inference)  I  fhould  defire 
To  meet  no  other  Objeft.     Cal  You  grow  faucy 
Do  I  look  further?  Clari.  No,  dear  Madam ;  and 
It  IS  my  Wonder  or  Aftonifhment  rather. 
You  could  deny  the  Service  of  Lifander  I 
A  man  without  a  Rivals  one  the  King 
Aiid  Kingdom  gaies  on  with  Admiration, 
For  all  the  Excellencies  a  Mother  cou'd 
Wi(h  in  her  only  Son, 

Cal.  Did  not  mine  Honour 
And  Obligation  to  Cleandery  force  me 
To  be  deaf  to  his  Complaints?   . 

Clari.  'Tis  true ;  but  yet 
Your  Rigour  to  command  him  from  your  Prefence 
Argu'd  but  fmall  Compaflion ;  the  Groves  * 

Witnefs  his  grievous  Sufferings;  your  fair  Name 
(3)  Upon  the  Rind  of  every  gentle  Poplar, 
And  amorous  Myrtle  Trees,  to  Venus  facred, 

(3)  Upon  the  Rind  of  ev'ry  gentle  Poplar, 
■     jind  amorous  Ij^rtlo,  Trees  to  Venus  /acredA  Oor  Pott  has 
ttther  committed  an  Ovcright,  in  making  the  Pdplar  and  theMvnle 
both  facred  to  Fenus    or  if  he  had  any  Aufhcrity  for  io  dot^I  fi 
kno«r  It  at  prefent :  'T,s  true  as  the  Poplar  delights  in  MoSnre,  and 
grows  upon    the  Banks  of  Rivers,  and  has  lAves  with  dark  and 
white  Sides,  It  may  be  a  oretty  Symbol  of  the  unlimited  Command 
0f  that  powerful  Goddcfc,  tiroughaut  the  three  Allotments  ofJsSer 
Neptune     and  Pluto.    But  notwithilanding  this,    1  am  inclined  To 
th4nk,  that  the  Readmg  and  Pbinting  was  originaJlj^  thus, 
-of  e'^'vry  gentle  Poplar, 
Jnd  amorous  Myrtle  Tree,  to  Venus  /acred. 
By  changing  the  Number,    and   altering    the  Comma,   we  affix  the 
^^^^^3''^'i'^^?fI  to  the  Myrtle,  and  take  away  the  Confufion/ 
Whiph  before  fiibfifled,  of  appropriating  two  Trees  to  one  Deity,  when 

in 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


362  T^e  Lovers  Progrefsr^ 

With  Adoration  carv'd,  and  knccl'd  unto. 
This  you  unfcen  of  him,  both  (aw  and  heard 
Without  Companion  ;  and  what  receiv'd  he 
For  his  true  Sorrows,  but  the  heavy  Knowledge, 
That*twas  your  peremptory  Will  and  Pleafure, 
How-c*cr  my  Lord  liv'd  in  him,  he  fliould  quit 
Your  Sight  and  Houfc  for  ever*     Cal.  I  confels 
I  gave  him  a  ftrong  Potion  to  work 
Upon  his  hot  Blood,  and  I  hope  'twill  cure  him : 
Yet  I  could  wifli  the  Caufe  had  concerned  others, 
1  might  have  met  his  Sorrows  with  more  Pity  ; 
At  lead  have  lent  fome  Counfcl  to  his  Miferies  5 
Though  now  for  Honour  fake,  I  muft  forget  him. 
And  never  know  the  Name  more  oi  Lifander: 
Yet  in  my  Juftice  I  am  bound  to  grant  him,  . 
Laying  his  Love  afide,  moft  truly  noble. 
But  mention  him  no  more,  this  inftant  Hour 
My  Brother  Lidianj  now  return*d  from  Travel, 
And  his  brave  FrknAClarangey  long  fince  Rivals 
For  fair  and  rich  Olinda^  are  to  hear 
Her  abfolute  Determination,  whom 
She  pleafcs  to  cleft.     See  all  things  ready 
To  entertain  'em,  and  on  my  Difpleafure 
No  more  Words  of  Lifander.     Clari.  She  endures 
To  hear  him  nam'd  by  no  Tongue  but  her  own : 
How-e'er  flie  carries  it,  1  know  fhe  loves  him.         [Exit, 
Cal.  Hard* Nature,  hard  Condition  of  poor  Women! 
That  where  we  are  moft  fu'd  to,  we  muft  fly  moft! 
The  Trees  grow  up,  and  mix  together  freely, 
(4)  The  Oak's  not  envious  of  the  (ailing  Cedar: 
The  lufty  Vine's  not  jealous  of  the  Ivy, 
Becaufe  fhe  clips  the  Elm ;  the  Flowers  ihoot  up. 
And  wantonly  kifs  one  another  hourly.  This 

in  reality  the  Cafe  was  very  far  otherwise,  as  any  one  knows  who 
is  the  leail  v^rsM  in  the  Clafficks, 

(4)  The  Oak's  not  envious  of  the  {ailing  Cidar ;]  Oar  Author  here, 
has  (contrary  to  ClafScal  CuHom)  given  the  Epithet  failing,  to  the 
Cedar t  which  ufually  belongs  tp  another  Tre^ ;  I  on^e  thought  we 
ihould  tranfpofe  this  Verfe  and  read  thus,  ^  ^ 

The  failing  Oak's  not  envious  of  the  Cedar, 
which  is  agreeable  enough  to  Qiodern  Pra^ice^  and  of  confequenc^ 

juftifiable^ 
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ThisBloflbm  glorying  in  the  other's  Beauty, 

And  yet  they  fmell  as  fweet,  and  look  as  lovely  : 

But  we  are  ty*d  to  grow  alone.     O  Honour, 

Thou  hard  Law  to  our  Lives,  Chain  to  our  Freedonfx^! 

He  that  invented  thee  had  many  Curfes. 

How  is  my  Soul  divided  ?  O  Cleandery 

My  beft  deferving  Husband!  O  Lifanderf 

The  trucft  Lover  that  e'er  facrific*d 

To  Cupid  againft  Hymen :  O  mine  Honour ; 

A  Tyrant,  yet  to  be  obey'd,  and  •tis 

But  Jufticc  we  fliould  thy  ftrid:  Laws  endure. 

Since  our  Obedience  to  thee  keeps  us  pure.  [£>//, 

£»/^r  Oleander,  Lidian,  a«^Clarange, 

Cle.  How  infupportablc  the  difference 
Of  dear  Friends  is,  the  Sorrow  that  1  feel 
For  my  Lifander^s  abfence,  one  that  ftamps 
A  reverend  Print  on  Friendfhip,  does  allure  me. 
You're  Rivals  for  a  Lady,  a  fair  Lady, 
And  in  the  acquifition  of  her  Favours, 
Hazard  the  cutting  of  that  Gordian  Knot 
From  your  firft  Childhood  to  this  prefent  Hour, 
By  all  the  Ties  of  Love  arid  Amity  faften'd. 
I  am  bleft  in  a  Wife,  Heav'n  make  me  thankful, 
Inferior  to  none,  fans  Pride  I  Ipeak  it; 
Yet  if  I  were  a  Freeman,  and  couJd  purchafe 
At  any  rate  the  certainty  t'  enjoy 
Ufander^s  Converfation  while  I  liv*d, 
Forgive  me,  my  Calijia^  and  the  Sex, 
I  never  wou'd  feek  change. 

Lid.  My  Lord  and  Brother, 
I  dare  not  blame  your  choice,  Li/ander^s  Worth 
Being  a  Miftr^fs  to  be  ever  courted ; 

jaftifiable ;  but  I  am  nov/  perfuaded  the  Poet  wrote  the  Line  ju^  as  It 
fbmds;  he  h9,\ing  in  yaUntinian  A6t  2d,  fub  finem^  put  this  Ex- 
preffion  in*  the  Mouth  of  Lucina^  who  ipeaking»  of  her  Husband 
Jdaximusy  to  the  Emperor  f^tf /?»//«/<?«,  fays,- 

Hii  Fame  and  Family  ba<ve  gronjon  together^ 

Jnd/pread  together,  like  t^o  failing  Ccd^s 

Qver  the  Roman  Diadern, ^-^ 

Nor 
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Nor  {hall  our  equal  Suit  to  fair  Olinda 
Weaken,  but  add  ftrength  to  our  true  Affedion, 
With  Zeal  fo  long  continued; 

Clara.  When  we  know 
Whom  (he  prefers,  as  (he  can  chufe  but  one. 
By  our  fo  longrtry'd  FricndJhip  we  have  vow'd 
The  other  flialldefift. 

Qe.  'Tis  yet  your  Purpofe, 
But  how  this  Reiblutfon  will  hold 
In  him  that  is  refus'd,  is  not  alone 
Doubtful,  but  dangerous. 

Enter  Malfort/ 

MaL  The  rich  Heir  is  come,  Sir. 

Cle.  Mzdzm  Olinda?  ' 

Mai.  Yes,  Sir,  and  makes  choice. 
After  fome  little  Conference  with  my  Lady, 
Of  this  Room  to  give  Anfwer  to  her  Suitors. 

CU.  Already  both  look  pale,  between  your  hopes 
To  win  the  Prize,  and  your  defpair  to  lofc 
What  you  contend  for. 

Lid.  No,  Sir,  I  am  arm'd. 

Clara.  Iconfidentof  my  Int'reft.     CU.  Til  believe  yc 
When  youVe  endurM  the  Teft. 

EnUr  Califta,  Olinda,  a^d  Ckrinda. 

Mai.  Is  not  your  Garter 
Unty'd  ?  You  promised  that  I  fhould  grow  higher 
In  doing  you  Service. 
Clari.  Fall  off,  or  you  lofe  me.  lExit  MaL 

Cli.  Nay  take  your  place,  no  Paris  now  firs  Judge 
On  the  contending  Goddefles.    You  arc 
The  Deity  that  muft  make  purft  or  happy. 
One  of  your  languifhing  Servants.     0/in.  I  thus  look 
With  equal  Eyes  on  both  5  either  deferves 
A  fairer  Fortune  than  they  can  in  reaibn 
Hope  for  from  me  5  from  JJdian  I  cxpcfl: 
When  I  have  made  him  mine,  all  pleafiires  that 
The  fweetnefs  of  his  Manners,  Youth,  and  Virtues 
Can  give  a0urance  of;  But  turning  this  way 

To 
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To  brave  Qarange^  in  his  Face  appears 

A  kind  of  Majcfiy  which  ihouM  command^ 

Not  fuc  fof  Favour.    If  the  faireft  L^dy 

Of  France^  fet  forth  with  Nature's  beft  Endowments, 

Nay  ihould  I  add  a  Princefs  of  the  Blood, 

Pid  now  lay  claim  to  either  for  a  Husband, 

So  vehement  my  AffefUon  is  to  both. 

My  envy  at  her  Happinefs  would  kill  me. 

Qe.  The  ftrangeft  Love  I  ever  heard.     Ca/.  You  can 
Enjoy  but  one.    Clari.  The  more,  I  lay,  the  merrier. 

Olin.  Witnefi  thele  Tears  I  love  both,  as  I  know 
You  burn  with  equal  Flames,  and  fo  tStd:  me  % 
Abundance  makes  me  poor  \  fuch.  is  the  hard 
Condition  of  my  Fortane,  be  your  owa  Judges  i 
If  I  fhouid  favour  both,  'twill  taint  my  ^onour^ 
And  that  before  my  Life  I  muft  prefer : 
If  one  I  lean  to,  th^  other  is  difvalued ; 
You're  fiery  both,  and  Love  will  make  you  warmer; 

Clark  The  warmer  ftill  the  fitter.  YouVc  a  Fool,  Lady. 

Olin.To  what  may  Love,  and  th*  Devil  Jealoufy,fpur  you. 
Is  too  apparent ;  my  Name's  call'd  in  queftion  ^ 
Your  Swords  fly  out,  your  Angers  range  at  large : 
Then  what  a  Murthcr  of  my  Modefty  follows? 
^     Chri.  Take  heed  of  that  by  any  means.    O  innocent 
That  will  deny  a  Blcfifing  when  'tis  oi&r'd, 
Wou'd  I  were  murthcr'd  fo,  Td  thank  my  Modefty^ 

Cle,  What  paufe  you  on  ?  OIL  It  <s  at  length  refolv'd. 

Clara.  We're  on  the  Rack,  uncertain  £xpe£lation's 
The  greateft  Torture. 

Lid.  Command  what  you  pleale. 
And  you  fliall  fee  how  willingly  we'll  execute.  . 

Olin.  Then  hear  what  for  your  Satisfaftion, 
And  to  preferve  your  Friendfhip,  I  rcfolve 
Ag^inft  myfelf,  and  'tis  not  to  be  alter'd : 
You're  both  bfave  Gendemen,  I'll  ftill  profeis  ir, 
JBoth  noble  Servants,  for  whofe  gentle  offers 
The  undefcrving  and  the  poor  Olinda 
Is  ever  bound ;  you  love  both,  fair,  and  virtuoufly; 
Would  I  could  be  fo  happy  to  content  both  \  . 
Which  fince  I  cannot,  ukc  this  res'lute  Anfwcrj 

Go 
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Go  from  me  both  contentedly,  and  he  - 
That  laft  makes  his  return,  and  comes  to  vifitj 
Comes  to  my  Bed.  You  know  my  Will,  farewel : 
My  Heart's  too  big  to  utter  more:  Come,  Friend. 

Cal.  V\\  wait  on  you  t*  your  Coach. 

{Exeunt  Olin.  Cal.  and  Clari. 

Cle.  You  both  look  blank, 
I  cannot  blame  you.     Lid.  We  have  our  Difpatches. 

Ctara.  Til  home. 

Ltd.  And  rJl  abroad  again,  Farewel. 

Clara.  Farewel  to  ye.  [Exeunt  Clara,  and  Lid. 

Qe.  Thieir  blunt  Departure  troubles  me:  I  fear 
A  fudden  and  a  dangerous  Divifion 
Of  their  long  Lov€  will  follow :  Have  you  took 
Your  leave  of  fair  Olinda  ? 

Enter  Califta  with  a  Purfe. 

Cal  She  is  gone,  Sir. 
.  Cle.  Had  you  brought  News  Lifander  were  returned  too, 
1  were  moft  happy. 

CaL  Stai  upon  Lifander  ? 

Cle.  I  know  he  loves  me,  as  he  loves  his  Health  $ 
And  Heav'n  knows  I  love  him. 

Cal  I  find  it  fo; 
For  me  you  have  forgot^  and  what  I  am  to  you. 

Cls.  O  think  not  fo.     If  you  had  loft  a  Sifter, 
You  locked  all  your  Delights  in,  it  wouW  grieve  yous 
A  little  you  would  wander  from  the  fondnefs 
You  ow'd  your  Husband :  I  have  loft  a  Friend» 
A  noble  Friend  -,  all  chat  was  excellent 
In  Man,  or  Mankind,  was  contained  within  him* 
That  lofs,  my  Wife- 

Enter  Malfort. 

Mai  Madam,  your  noble  Father—— 
A  Fee  for  my  good  News, 
Cal  Why,  what  of  him,  Sir.^ 
Mai  Is  lighted  at  the  Door,  and  longs  to  fee  you# 
Cal.  Atterid  him  hither. 
Cle.  O  my  dear  Lifander. 

But 
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But  ril  be  merry :  Let's  meet  him,  my  Califia. 

Csl.  I  hope  Lifander*s  Love  will  now  be  buried ; 
My  Father  will  bring  Joy  enough  for  one  Month, 
To  pot  him  out  oPs  Memory. 

Enter  Dorilaus,  bis  Arm  in  a  Scarf. 

Dor.  How  do  you.  Son  ? 
filefs  my  fair  Child,  I'm  come  to  vifit  ye. 
To  fee  what  Houfe  you  keep,  they  fay  you*re  bountiful, 
I  like  the  Noile  well,  and  I  come  to  try  it. 
Ne'er  a  great  Belly  yet?  How  have  you  trifl'd? 
If  I  had  done  fo.  Son,  I  fliou*d  have  heard  on*t 
On  both  fides,  by  Saint  Dennis. 

Qe.  You  are  nobly  welcome.  Sir : 
We*vc  time  enough  for  that. 

Dor.  See  how  fhe  blufhes; 
Tis  a  good  Sign,  you'll  mend  your  fiiults  how  doft  thou. 
My  good  Caltfta  ? 

CaL  Well,  now  I  fee  you.  Sir; 
I  hope  you  bring  a  fruitfulnefs  along  with  ye. 

Dor^  Good  luck,  I  ne'er  mifs,  I  was  ever  good  at  it : 
Your  Mother  groan'd  for't.  Wench,  fo  did  fome  other. 
But  I  durft  never  tell. 

CaL  How  does  your  Arm,  Sir  ? 

Cle.  Have  you  been  let  JBlood  of  late  ? 

Dor.  Againft  my  will.  Sir. 

Col.  A  Fall,  dear  Father? 

Dor.  No,  a  Gun,  dear  Daughter  ; 
Two  or  three  Guns ;  I've  one  here  in  my  Buttock, 
'Twoald  trouble  a  Sut^eon's  Teeth  to  pull  it  out, 

CaL  O  me!  O  me! 

Dor.  Nay,  if  you  fall  to  fainting, 
'Tis  time  for  me  to  trudge :  Art  fuch  a  Coward, 
At  the  mere  Name  of  Hurt  to  change  thy  Colour  ? 
I  have  been  ihot  that  Men  might  fee  clean  through  me. 
And  yet  I  fainted  not :  Bcfides  myfclf. 
Here  are  an  Hofpital  of  hurt  Men  for  ye. 

Enter  Servants  wounded  in  feveral  places. 
Qe.  What  fliould  this  wonder  be  ? 

CaL 
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Cal.  Ym  tmaz'd  at  k. 

Dor.  Whax  think  y*of  tbcfe?  they're  every  ope  hntt 
found!  y. 
Hurt  to  the  proof,  they're  thro*  and  tjirp*  I  *fure  ye  5 
And  that's  good  Game,  they  fcorn  your  puling  Scratches. 

Cal.  Who  did  this.  Sir  .^ 

Dor.  Leave  crying,  and  I'll  cell  yau. 
And  get  your  Plaifters,  and  your  warm  S^pes ready: 
Have  you  ne'er  a  Shepherd  that  can  Tar  us  ovtt? 
'Twill  prove  a  bufinefs  dfe,  we  arc  fo  many. 
Coming  to  fee  you,  I  was  fet  upon, 
I  and  my  Men,  as  we  were  finging  fro]ickly^ 
Not  dreaming  of  an  Ambiifh  of  t^ie  Rogua^ 
Set  on  i'th*  Foreft,  Pve  forgot  the  Name*^«i-ip 

Ck.  'Twixt  this  and  Fountaitse-Bleau. 
In  the  wild  Foreft? 

.  Dvr.  The  fame,  the  fame,  in  thataccurfed  Foreft^ 
Set  on  by  Villains,  that  make  boot  of  ail  Men. 
The  Peers  of  France  are  Pillage  there,  they  /hot  at  iis^ 
Hurt  us,  unbors*d  .vw,  came  to  th'  Sword,  there  piy'd  11% 
Opprefs'dtis  with  freih  Mukitudes,  frefh  Shoe  ilH], 
Rogues  that  would  hang  tfaemfdves  fdr  a  freffa  Doobler, 
And  for  a  Scarlet  Caflbck  kill  their  Fathers. 

Qe.  Lighted  you  among  theft  ? 

Dor.  Among  thefe  Murderers, 
Our  poor  Bloods  were  engag'd;  yet  we  ftmck  btaveiy^ 
And  more  than  once  or  twice  we  noade  them  Aun  us. 
And  (brink  their  rugged  Heads  \  but  we  were  burfsiL 

Cle.  How  came  you  off?  For  I  »'n  loi^  to  hear  that; ' 

Dor.  After  our  Prayers  made  to  Heav'n  to  help  os^ 
Or  to  be  merciful  unto  our  Souls, 
So  near  we  were— —Alas,  poor  Wench,  wipe,  wipe* 
See  Heav'n  fends  Remedy. 

Cal.  Pm  glad  'tis  come.  Sir, 
My  Heart  was  ev'n  a  bleeding  in  my  Body. 

Dor.  A  Currd-Hair  Gentleman  iiep*d  in,  a  S^ranger^ 
As  he  rode  by,  belike  he  heard  our  bickering, 
Saw  our  Diftreffes,  drew  his  Sword,  and  prov'd 
He  came  to  execute,  and  not  to  argue. 
Lord  what  a  Lightning  methought  flew  abbat  htm^ 

Whcai 
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When  he  once  tbfs'd  his  Blade ;  in  Face  Adonis^ 

While  F^ce  inhabited  between  his  Eye-brows: 

But  when  his  noble  Anger  ftirr'd  his  Mettle, 

And  blew  his  fiery  Parts  into  a  Flame, 

Like  Pallasy  when  fhcf  fits  between  two  Armies, 

Viewing  with  horrid  Brows  their  fad  Events, 

Such  then  he  look'd ;  and  as  her  Shield  had  arm'd  him. 

CaL  This  Man,  Sir,  w^e  a  Friend  to  give  an  Age  for« 
This  Gentleman  I  muft  love  nat'rally ; 
Nothing  can  keep  me  oiF.    I  pray  you  go  on.  Sir. 

Dor.  I  will,  for  now  you  pleafe  me :  This  brave  Youths 
This  Bud  of  Mars^  for  yet  he  is  no  riper. 
When  once  he  had  drawn  Blood,  and  flefh*d  his  Sword t 
Fitted  his  nr^nly  Mettle  to  his  Spirit, 
How  he  beftirrM  him  ?  What  a  Lane  he  made  ? 
And  through  their  fiery  Bullets  thruft  fccurcly. 
The  hardned  Villains  wondring  at  his  Confidence. 
Lame  as  I  was  I  followed,  and  admir'd  too. 
And  ftirr'd,  arid  hid  about  me  with  new  Spirit, 
My  Men  too  with  new  Hearts  thruft  into  Action, 
And  down  die  Rogues  went. 

Cle.  I  am  ftruck  with  wonder. 

B&r.  Remember  but  the  Story  of  ftrong  H0on 
(5)  When  like  to  Lightning  he  broke  through  his  Van- 
guard, 
How  the  Greeks  frighted  ran  away  by  Troops, 
And  trod  down  Troops  to  fave  their  Lives:  So  this  Man, 
DIfpers'd  thefe  Slaves :  Had  they  been  more  and  mightier. 
He  had  come  off  the  greater,  and  more  Wonder. 

C/^.  Where  is  the  Man,  good  Sir,  that  we  may  honour 
him  ? 

CaL  That  we  may  fall  in  Superftition  to  him. 

(5)  When  like  to  Lightning  hi  broke  through  his  Vanguard,^  To  hriak 
through  his  oavn  Fangua?  d,  is  hardly  Scnfe  ;  to  break  from  it,  is  the  true 
Image,  and  what  is  much  nobler  ^preflTed  in  The  Two  Noble  Kinfmen^ 

When  IfeciAj  yw  charge  firfiy 

Metbought  I  beard  a  dreadful  Clap  of  Thunder 

Break  from  the  Troop. 
But/>fl«r  in  the  Line  in  Quellion  would  hurt  the  Meafure,  the  Corrup- 
tion therefore  is  probably  in  the  Relative  his^  which  (hoald  be  the  or 
their^  i.  €,\\it  Grecian  Vanguard.  Mr.  Sezvard. 

Vo  I..T.  A  a  Dor. 
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Dor.  I  knovr  not  that,  fro^  mc  hq  lace  xkpartec]^  . 
But  not  without  that, pious  Care-to  fee  fafe 
Me,  and  my  weak  Men  lodg'd^  aad  drcfa'd ;  I  ur g'd  him 
Firft  hither,  ttiat  I  might  more,  freely  thank  him : 
He  told  me  he  had  Bufinefs^prav'd  my  Pardon, 
Bufinefs  of  much  import, 
Cle.  Know,  you  his  Name? 

Dor.  Th^  he. deny *d  me  top:  a  Vqw  had  bair'd  him. 
Cal.  In  that  he  was  not.  noble  rto  be.nameleis. 
Dor.  Daughter,  you  mull  remember  himrwiiea  I  am 
deadf 
And  in  a  noble  fort  requite  hi$  Pjety, 
'Twas  his  Defire  to  dedicate  this  Service 
To  your  fair  Thoughts.    €al.  He  knows  mc  tben? 

Dor.  I  nam'd  you, 
And  nam'd  jx}u  mine :  I  think  that's  all  histKoov?ledgc« 
Cle.  No.N^roe,  no  Being? 
Cat.  Now  Tm  mad  to  know  him : 
Saving  mip^  Honour,  any  thing  I  had,  now 
But  to  enjoy  his  fight,  but  his  bare  Pi£^ure  i 
Make  me  his  Saint,  I  muft  needs  honour  him^ . 
Ser.  I  know  his  Name. 
Cal.  There's  thy  Reward  for*t ;  fpeak  it. 
,.  Ser.  His  Mantold  me,  but  he  defir'd.my  filencc^ 

Cal.  O  Jafper  fpeak,  'tis  thy  good  Matter's  Caufc  too: 
We  all  are  bound  in  Gratitude  to  compel  thee. 
Ser.  Ufander^  yes,  Tm  fure  it  vf2i&  Idfand^r. 
Cal.  Lif'ander?  *Tvi^  IJfander.     Qe.  *ThLifander. 
,  O  my  bale  Thoughts !  my' wicked !  to  make  Queftion 
This  Aft  could  be  another  Man's :  *Tis  Lifander^  . 
A  handfom  timbered  Man. 
Ser.  Yes. 

Cle.  My  Lifander! 
Was  this  Friend's  Abfence  to  be  n)ourn'd  ? 

CaU  I  grant  it : 
ril  mourn  his  going  now,  and  mourn  it  lerioufly : 
When  you  weep  for  him,  Sir,  V\\  bear  you  Company. 
That  fo  much  Honour,  fo  much  Honefty 
.Shou*d  be  in  o;ie  Man,  to  do  things  thus  bravely, 
Make  me  his  Saint,  to  me  give  this  brave  Service  ? 

What 
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What  may  I  do  to  recompeh^  his  Goodnefs? 
I  cannot  tell.  *  Cle.  pome,  Sir,,rknow  you're  fickfy. 
So  are  your  Men.     Dor.  I  muft  corifcfs  Tm  weak. 
And  fitter  for  a  Bed,  than  Jong  Djfcourfes. 

Ck.  You  fhall  hear  to  Morrow,  to  Morrow  provide 
Surgeons.    *     .  '     , 

DoK  LifandeT'—^ 

Cal.  What  new  Fire  is  this?  Lifafjder-"'-^      \^Exeunt. 


ACT    11.     S  C  E  N  E     L 

jB^^  Lifendcr,  tf»tf  Lincelot. 

LK  TTIRithee,  good  Lancelot^  jrjfmember  that 

i     ThyMafter'sXife  is  in^thy  truft,  and  therefore 
Be  very  careml.     Lan,  I  will  lofe  mine  own,  ; 

Rather  thin  hazard  yours,    X/jC'.Take  what  Difguife 
You  in  yQur  own'  Difcretion  fhall  think  fitteft. 
To  keep'yourlelf  unknown.  .        \ 

Lan^  I  warrant  ye  5  .    '. 

*Tis  not  flic  firfl  drpe  I  have  gone  invifible : 
I  am  as  fine  a  Fairy  in  a  bufinefs 
Concerning  Night- work 

Xiyr>  Leave' your  Vanities : 
With  this  Purfe  (which  delivered,  you  may  fpare 
Your  Oratory)  convey  this  Letter  to 
Calijia^s  Woman.     Lan.  *Tis  a  Handfom  Girl, 
Miftrefs  Qar'inda.     Lif.  I  have  made  her  mine. 
You  know  your  work..    Lan^  And  if  I  fweat  not  In  it,) 
At  my  Return  difcard  me.   '        '  {E%ih 

Lif.  O  Calijia ! 
The  faireft!  cruelleft! 

^      .E»/^r  Clarange* 

Clara.  So  early  ftirring  ? 
A  good  Day  to  you.  -  Lif.  I  was  Viewing,  Sif^ 
Th*  Site -of  your  Houfe,  and  th*  handfomnefs  about  it: 
Believe  me  it  (lands  healthfully  and  fweetly. 

Clara.  The  Houfe  and  Mafter  of  it  really' 

Aa  2  Are 
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Arc  ever  at  your  Service.    lAf.  I  return  it  5       ,,.      -  j 
Now  if  you  pleale  go  forward  in  your  Story  *,\ 

Of  your  dear  Friend  and  Midreis. 

Clara.  I  will  tell  it,- 
And  tell  it  fhort,  becaufe  'tis  Breakfaft  time. 
And  (Lovers  a  tedious  thing  to  a  quick  Stomach) 
You  eat  not  Yefter-nigbt. 
JJf.  \  (hall  endure.  Sir. 
Clara.  Myfelf  and  (as  I  then  delivered  to  you) 
A  Gentleman  of  noble  hope,  one  Udian^ 
Both  brought  up  from  our  Infancy  together. 
One  Company,  oiiie  Friendfhip,  and  one  Eur^ife 
Ever  afTedting,  one  Bed  holding  us. 
One  Grief,  and  one  Joy  parted  Kill  between  ua. 
More  than  Companions,  Twins  in.  all  our  Adions^^  . 
We  grew  up  till  we  were  Men,  (6)  held  one  Heart  ftillr 
Time  called  us  on  to  Arms,  we  were  one  Soldier, 
Alike  we  fought  our  Dangers  and  our  Honours, 
Gloried  alike  one  in  anothers  Nobleneis : 
When  Arms  had  made  us  fit  we  were  one  Lover, 
We  lov'd  one  Woman,  lov*d  without  Divifion, 
And  woo'd  a  long  time  with  one  fair  Afie£i:ion  ;  . 
And  (he,  as  it  appears,  loves  us  alike  too. 
At  length  confidering  what  our  Love  mud  grow  to 
And  covet  in  the  end,  thjs  one.  was  parted  ^ 
Rivals  and  Honours  make  Men  Hand  at  diftance. 
We  then  tvoo'd  with  Advantage,  but  were  Friends  ftill, 
Saluted  fairly,  kept  the  Peace  of  Love; 
We  could  rtot  both  enjoy  the  Lady's  Favour, 
Withput  fome  Scandal  to  her  Reputation, 
We  put  it  to  her  Choice,  this  was  her  Sentence, 
To  part  both  from  ber^  and  the  laft  returning 
Should  be  her  Lord ;  w*  obey'd,  and  now  you  know  it; 
And  for  my  part,  f  fo  truly  I  am  touched  with't) 
I  will  go  far  enough,  and  be  the  laft  too. 
Or  ne'er  return. 

lAf.  A  Sentence  of  much  Crueky, 
But  mild,  compared  with  what's  pronounced  on  me. 

(6)  -^ieU  opr  Heart  ftill:'\  Thui  all  ihc  Copiw  but  that  of  1647. 

Our 
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Our  loving  Youth  is  born  to  cnany  Miferies. 

What  is  that  XiJw/r  pray  yc?    Clara,  Califtah  Brother, 

If  ever  you  have  heard  of  chat  fair  Lady. 

Uf.  rvc  fccn  her.  Sir. 

Clara.  Then  you  have  feen  a  Wonder. 

Lif.  I  do  confcfs :  Of  what  Years  is  this  Lidian  ? 

Oara.  About  my  Years:  There  is  not  much  between  us. 

Lif.  I  long  to  know  him. 

Clara.  'Tis  a  virtuous  longing ; 
As  many  Hopes  bang  on  his  noble  Head» 
As  Blodoms  on  a  Bough  in  Mjy,  and  fweet  ones. 
,   Lif.  Ye*re  a  fair  Story  of  your  Friend. 
.  *  Clara.  Of  Truth,  Sir.  i  .O 

Now,  what's  the  matter  ?  •  "^ 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Ser.  There's  a  Gentleman  * 
At  Door  would  fpeak  with  you  on  private  Bufinels. 
Clara.  With  me? 

Ser.  He  fays  foj  and  brings  hafte  about  him. 
Clara.  Wait  on  him  in.  [Exit  Servant. ^ 

lif.  I  will  retire  the  while,  to  the  next  Room. 
CUra.  We  Ihall  not  long  difturb  you. 

Enter  Aicidon. 

Ale.  Save  ye.  Sir. 

Clara.  The  like  to  you,  fair  Sir :  Pray  you  come  near* 

Ale.  Pi'ay  you  inftru6t  me,  for  I  know  you  not. 
With  Monfieur  Clarange  1  would  fpeak. 

Clara.  Vm  he.  Sir : 
Ye  are  nobly  welcome :  I  wait  your  bufinefs. 

Ale.  This  will  inform  you. 

Clara.  Will  you  pleafe  to  fit  down  ? 

[Gives  him  a  Letter  wbicb  he  reads. 
He  flball  command  me.  Sir,  TU  wait  upon  him 
Within  this  Hour. 

Ale.  You  are  a  noble  Gentleman, 
WilPc  pleafe  you  bring  a  Friend?  we  arc  two  of  us, 
And  pity  either.  Sir,  Ihould  be  unfurnifh*d. 
Cfera.  I  have  none  now,  and  the  timers  fct  fa  (hbrt ; 

A  a  ii  'Twill 
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•Twill  not  be  poflible.. 

yf/r.  Do  me  the  Honour: 
I  know  you  are  fo  full  of  brave  Acquaintance, 
And  worthy  Friends,  yoii  cannot  want  a  Partner: 
I  would  be  loath  to  ftai^d  ftill.  Sir ;  befides. 
You  Icnow  the  Cuftom  and  the  Vantage  of  it. 
If  you  come  in  alone,  . 

Clara.  And  I  muft  meet  it. 

Ale.  Send,  we'll  defer  an  Hour,  let  us' be  equal: 
Games  won  and  loft  on  equal  Terms  fliew  faireft. 

Clara.  /Tis  to  no  purpofe  to  fend  any  whither, 
Unlcfs  Men  be  at  home  by  Revelation : 
So  pleafe  you  breath  a  while ;  when  I  have  done  with  bim 
You  may  be  excrcis'd  too :  I'll  trouble  no  Man. 

Enter  Lifander. 

Lif.  They  are  very  loud.     Now  what's  the  News?     ' 

Clara.  I  rouft  leave  you, 
Lcavd  you  a  while,  t^o  Hours  hence  Pll  return.  Friend. 
^    Lif.  Why,  what's  the  matter? 

Clara.  A  little  Bufinefs; 

Lif:  And't  be'buta.little,  you  may  take  me  with  yc. 

Clara.  'Twill  be  a  trouble  to  you.    Lif  No  indeed, 
To  do  you  Service,  I  account  a  Pleafurc. 

Clara.  I  muft  alone.     Lif  Why  ? 

Clara.  'Tis  neceflity  ■ 
Before  youpafs  the  Walks,  and  back  again,' 
1  will  be  with  ye.     Lif  If  it  be  n*t  unmannerly 
To  prefs  you,  I  vvou*^d  g6. 

Clara.  I'll  tell  you  true.  Sir, 
This  Gentleman  and  I  upon  appointment, 
Are  going  to  vifit  a  Lady.     Lif  I  am  ho  Capucinn^ 
Why  (hou'd  not  I  go  ?  Ale.  Take  the  Gentleman, 
Come  he  may  fee  the  Gentlewoman  too. 
And  be  moft  welcome,  I  do  bcfeech  you  take  him. 

Lif  By  any  means,  I  love  to  fee  a  Gentlewoman, 
A  pretty  Wench  too. 

Clara.  Well,  Sir,  we  will  meet  you. 
And  at  the  Place :  My  Service' to  the  Lady. 

Ale.  1  kifs  your  Hand.  "'  [M 
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Clara.  Prithee  read  o'er  her  Letter. 

Cilander  reads.        ■'...' 
Monfieor*  / 

I  Know  you  have  confider^d  the  dark  Senfente  OWnda  Jg;av^ 
us^  and  tbat^  however  Jbe  di/guis*d  i/,  //  pointed  more 
at  our  Swords  Edges  than  our  Bo£es  Baniflments  \  the 
laft  mnft  enjoy  her :.  if  we  retire^  our  Toutbs  are  lofi  in  wander* 
ing\  in  Emulation  we  JbaU  grow- old  Men^  and  feeble  j  which 
is  tbefcorn  of  Jjove^  and  rt^  'oflhnour^  akdfo  return  more 
fit  to  wed  our  Sepulchres^  than  the  Saint  we  aim  at ;  let  us 
therefore  make  our  Journey*  Jhort^  and  our  Hearts  ready  ^  Md 
with  our  Swords  in  our  Hands  put  it  to  Fortune ^  which  Jhall 
be  worthy  to  recehe  that  Biefftng.  •  ftlfiayyou  tn  the  Moun^ 
tain^  our  old  hunting  Place,  this  Gentleman  alone  runs  the 
hazard  with  me^  md  fo  Ihfs  your  Hand. 

Your  Servant  LidiafK 

h  this  your  Wench?  you'll  find  her  a  (harp  Miftr^fs. 
What  have  I  tbruft  myfelf  into?  Is  this  that  Lidian 
You  told  me  of?    Clara.  The  feme. 

Uf.  My  Lady's  Brother?    . 
No  Caufc  to  heave  my  Sword  againlt  but  his? 
To  fave  the  Father  Yefterday,  and  this  Moroing 
To  help  to  kill  the  Son  ?  This  is  moft  courteous. 
The  only  way  to  make  the  Daughter  doat  on  me. 

Clara.  Why  do  you  mufc  ?  would  you  go  off? 

Lif  No,  no,  I  muft  on  now.     This  will  be  kindly 
taken ; 
No  Life  to  facrifice,  but  part  of  hers? 
Do  you  fight  ftraight?  Qara.  Yes,  prefently. 

Lif.  To  Morrow  then. 
The  baleful  Tidings  of  this  Day  will  break  out. 
And  this  Night's  Sun  will  iet  in  Blood  ;  Vai  troubled : 
If  1  am  kill'd,  Tm  happy. 

Clara.  Will  you  go,  Friend  ? 

Lif.  Tm  ready,  Sin   Fortune,  thou'ft  madcmc  mon-. 
ftrous.  lEueunt.^ 

Enter  Malfort  and  Clarinda. 
Maf.  YourCoUfin,  and  my  true  Friend,  lutty  Leon, 

A  a  4  Sh^U 
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Shall  know  how  you  ufe  me. 
Cldru  Be  more  temperate. 
Or  I  will  never  ufe,  nor  know  you  more 
I'th*  way  of  a  Servant ;  all  the  Houfe  takes  imice 
Of  your  ridiculous  Foppery  ;  I've  no  fooner 
Performed  my  Duties  in  my  Lady's  Chamber, 
And  (he  fcarce  down  the  Stairs,  but  you  app^u*  ' 

Like  my  evil  Spirit  co  me.    Mai.  Can  the  Fi(h  live 
Out  of  the  Water,  or  the  Salamander  - 
Out  of  the  Fire  ?  or  I  live  warm,  but  in 
The  Frying-pan  of  your  Favour  ? 

Clari.  Pray  you  forget. 
Your  curious  Comparifons,  borrowed  from 
The  Pond,  and  Kitchen,  and  remember  what 
My  Lady's  pleafure  is  for  th'  Entertainmoit 
Of  her  noble  Father.    Mai.  I  would  learn  the  Art 
Of  Mem'ry  in  your  Tablc-Book. 

Clari,  Very  good.  Sir, 
No  more  but  up  and  ride;  I  apprehend 
Your  Meaning,  foft  Fire  makes  fweet Malt,  Sir:  HI 
Anfwer  you  in  a  Proverb.     Mai.  But  one  Kifs  from 
Thy  honey  Lip.     Clari,  You  fight  too  high,  my  Hand  is 
A  fair  Afccnt  from  my  Foot.    His  flavoring  Kiffcs 
Spoil  me  more  Gloves,— —enough  for  once,  you'll  forfeit 
With  too  much  Grace, 

Mai  Have  you  n*  Imployment  for  me? 

Qari.  Yes,  yes,  go  fend  for  Leotiy  and  convey  hiiji 
Into  the  private  Arbour,  from  his  Mouth 
I  hear  your  Praifcs  with  more  Faith.     Mai.    I'm  gone. 
Yet  one  thing  e*er  I  go,  there's  at  the  Door 
The  rarcft  Fortune-teller,  he  hath  told  me 
The  ftrangeft  things ;  he  knows  ye  are  my  Miftreft, 
And  under  Seal  delivered  how  niany  Children 
1  (hall  beget  on  you  5  pray  you  give  him  hearing. 
He'll  make  it  good  to  you. 

Clari.  A  cunning  Man 
Of  your  own  making,  howfoe'er  I'llhear  him 
At  your  intreaty. 

Mai.  Now  I  perceive  ye  love  me ; 
At  my -entreaty,  come  in  Friend— remember 

Ent<r 
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£/tf^^LMcelot  Uke  a  Fortune  idler y  with  a  Purfe^  and 
two  Letters  in  U.      . 

To  fpeak  as  I  dircAed,  he  knows  his  Lel&ny 

And  the  right  way  to  pleafe  her ;  this  it  is 

To  have  a  Hcad-piccc.  {Exit. 

Clari.  *Tis  faid  you  can  tell 
Fortunes  to  come.    Lan.  Yes,  Miftrels,  and  what's  pad  s 
Un-glove  your  Hand ;  by  this  ftraight  Line  I  fee 
You  have  lain  crooked.    Qari.  How?  lain  crooked? 

Lan.  Yes ;  and  in  that  Pofture' plaid  at  the  old  GanoCt 
(No  Body  hears  me,  and  Pll  be  no  blab) 
And  at  it  loft  your  Maidenhead. 

Clari.  A  Ihrewd  Felk>w  y 
'Tis  truth,  but  not  to  be  confefs'd  \  in  this 
Your  Palmcftry  deceives  you ;  ibmething  clfc.  Sir. 

Lan.  Yc'rc  a  great  Woman  with  your  Lady,  and 
Acquainted  with  herCounfels. 

Clari*  Still  more  ftrange. 

Lan.  There  is  a  noble  Knight,  lifanier^  loves  her^ 
Whom  (he  regards  not  \  and  the  Deftinies» 
With  whom  I  am  ^miliar,  have  deliver*d 
That  by  your  means  alone  he  muft  enjoy  her. 
Your  Hand  again,  yes,  yes,  you  have  already 
Promised  him  your  Affiftance,  and  what's  more, 
Tafted  his  Bounty,  for  which^  from  the  Sky 
There  arc  two  hundred  Crowns  drbp'd  in  a  Purlc, 
Lookback,  you'll  find  it  true;  nay,  openit, 
*Tis  good  Gold  Til  affure  you.{y)Clari.  How,  twoLctters  ? 
The  firft  indorsed  to  me?  this  to  my  Lady  ? 
Subfcrib'd  Lifander.    Lan.  And  the  Fortune-teller 

His 

(7)  Clari.  Hinw,  fwo  Letttrtf 

nefirfi  endorsed  to  mef  this  t9  ny  Laiyf 

Suhfcrib*d  Lifander. 
Probably  the  Aathor  wrote  thus  : 

JwffLftttrjr 

TJbefrfi  endorid  ig  me? Sut/crii'^d U(sLndcr, 

71s J  to  my  Lady?']  I  have  made  a  Da(h  after  IJufirfi  in-' 

ion^d  to  mif  to  give  time  for  the  opening  or  reading  of  her  own  Let- 
ter; otherwife  how  could  (he  know  it  was  from  Ltfander^  before  fhe 
h94  either  broke  the  Seal  or  peruiM  its  Contenu  ?  And  it  feems  as  odd 

as 
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His  Servant  Lancelot.     Clari.  How  had  I  loft  my  Eyc^ 
That!  coiUd  not  know  thee  f  Not  a  word  o*€h*  Mk 
Of  my  Virginity. 

Lan.  Nor  who  I  am. 

Clari.  I'll  u(e  all  i^eedy  means  for  your  difpatch 
With.a  welcome  Aniwcr  5  but  till  you  receive  it 
Concmue  thus  difguis*d.     Monfieur  MatfvTt      < 
(You  know  the  way  to  humour  him)  (hall  provide 
A  Lodging  for  you^  and  good  Entertainment  > 
Nay,  fince  we  Trade  bofh  one  .way,  thou  ihalt  have 
Some  feelipg  with  me,  take  that.   Lcau  Bountifiri  Wench, 
May'ft  thou  ne'er  want  Imploymeat. 

Clari.  Nor  fuch  Pay,  Boy.  {Exmit^^ 

Enter  Lidian  and  Alcidon  at  one  Door^  Li&nder  uni 
Ciarange  at  another. 

i/y/ You're  wdoomc 

jilc.  Let  us  do  our.  Office  firft, . 
And  then  make  choice  of  a  new  piece  of  Ground 
To  try  our  Fortunes.   Uf.  All's  fair  here.  jHc.  And  here, 
Their  Swords  arc  equal.     Lif.  If  there  be  any  odds 
In  mine  we  will  exchange.    Jlc.  We'll  talk  of  that 
When  we  are  farther  off,  farewel. 

Lif.  Farewel,  Friend.  [Exe.  Lif.  and  Afc. 

Lid.  Come,  let  us  not  be  idle?  Clara.  I  will  find  you 
Imploymcnt,  fear  not.  Lid.  You  know.  Sir,  the  Caufe 
That  brings  us  hither.     Clara.  There  needs  no  more 

difcourfing. 
No  time  nor  place  for  repetition  now. 

Lid.  Let  our  Swords  argue,  and  I  wilh,  Ciarange^ 
The  proud  Olinda  faw  us. 

Qara.  Wou'd  (he  did  ; 
Whatever  eftimation  Ihe  holds  of  me^ 
She  (hou'd  behold  me  like  a  Man  fight  for  her. 

Lid.  Tis  nobly  faid  j  feton — Love  and  my  Fortune— 

ineyfiibt: 

Clara.  The  fame  for  me  •,  come  home  brave  Lidian^ 
'Twas  manly  thruft,  this  token  to  the  Ladyj 

as  can  be,  for  Llfander  to  fct  his  Name  on  the  Outfide  of  Califii^ 
Sillet^  iince  the  fubfcribing  it  at  the  fiottoxn,  was  ^  that  was  requifite. 
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Ye  have  it.  Sir,  deliver  it,  take  Breath, 
I  fee  yc  bleed  apace,  ye  fliull  have  fiiijr  play.' 

...  jB«/^rIi&nder..      . 

lif.  You  mull  lie  there  a  whilej  I  cannot  hdp  you. 

Lid.  Nay,  then  my  Fortune's  gone;  I  know  I  nnuft  die: 
(8)  Yet  dearly  will  I  feH  my.Ijove:  conae  on  bpth. 
And  ufe  your  Fortunes,  I  e;Kpedt.no  Favour  5 
Weak  as  I  am,  my  confidence  ihall  meet  ye. 

C&rtf.  Yield upyourCaufe,  and  live. 

L/i.  What,  doft  thou  hold  me  ^ 

A  Recreant,  that  prefers  Life  before  Credit  ? 
Though  I  bleed  hard,  my  Honour  finds  no  Iflue, 
That's  conft^nt  to  my  Heart. 

Clara.  Have  at  your  Life  then. 

L%f,  Hold,  or  PU  turn,  andb^nd  my  Sword  againft  y<r. 
My  Caufe,  Clarange  too.    View  this  bfavc  Gentleman, 
That  yet  may  live  to  kill  you  \  he  ftands^noblyj 
And  has  as  great  a  promife  of  the  day 
As  you  can  tyc  unto  yourfcif;  he's  ready. 
His  Sword  as  fharp, .  view  him  >irjth  that  remembrance. 
That  you  delivered  him  to  me,  Clarange: 
And  with  thofc  Eyes,  that  clearnefs  will  become  ye : 
View  him,  as  you  reported  him ;  furvey  him. 
Fix  on  your  Friendfhip,  Sir,     I  know  you'i'c  noble. 
And  ftcp  but  inward  19  your  old  Affcftion, 
Examine  but  that  Soul  grew  to  your  Boibm, 
And  try  then  if  your  Sword  will  bite,'  it  cannot. 
The  Edge  will  turn  again,  afham'd  and  blunted  ; 
Lidian^  you  are  the  Pattern  of  fair  Friendfliip, 
Exampkd  for  your  Love,  and  imitated  ^ 
The  Temple  of  true  Hearts^  ftor'd  with  Affeflions, 
For  fweetnefs  of  your  Spirit  made  a  Saint : 

(8)  Tet  dearly  I  will  tell  my  Lcve;- — ]  Mr.  Senvar  J  conje^iuet 
with  me,  that  this  Place  ought  to  run  thus : 

Tet  dearly  I  njoill  fell  my  Life- 
Ufe  and  Le^e  have  been  put  the  one  for  thQ  other,  in  more  Places 
than  one,  in  our  Authors  Play«.     He  iniknc^s  in  Cupid's  Revenge 
and  I  in  J^  $d  of  the  Pla/  preceding  this^  tQ  Mil  which  Places  I 
r^fer  the  Reader. 

Catt 
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Can  you  decline  this  nobleneis  to  Ancer  ? 

To  mortal  Anger  ?  'gainft  the  Man  ye  love  moft  T 

Have  ye  the  Name  of  Virtuous,  not  the  Nature  ? 

Lid.\  will  fit  down. 
.    Clara.  And  FlI  fit  by  you»  Lidian. 
Lif.  And  I'll  go  on.   CanHeav'n  be  plea&'d  with  dieie 
things? 
To  fee  two  Hearts  that  have  been  (9)  twinn'd  together. 
Married  in  Friendlhip  to  the  World,  a  wonder ; 
Of  one  Growth,  of  one  Nourilhment,  one  Health, 
Thus  mortally  divorced  for  one  weak  Wonian? 
Can  Love  be  plcas'd?  I/)ye  is  a  gentle  Spirit, 
The  Wind  that  blows  the  ^pril  Flowers  not  fofter  5 
She's  drawn  with  Dovea  to  (hew  her  Peaccfulncfi. 
Lyons  and  Woody  Pards  are  Atari's  Servants. 
Would  ye  fcrvcLove?  do  it  with  humblcnefi. 
Without  a  noifc,  with  ftill  Prayers,  and  foft  Murmurs  5 
Upon  her  Altars  offer  your  Obedience, 
And  not  your  Brawls;  ihe's  won  with  Tears,  not  Terrors: 
That  Fire  ye  kindle  to  her  Deity, 
Is  only  grateful  when  it  blows  with  iighs. 
And  holy  Incenie  flung  with  white-hand  Innocence ; 
Ye  wound  her  now ;  ye.  are  too  fuperftitious : 
No  Sacrifice  of  Blood  or  Death  (he  longs  for. 

Ud.  Came  he  from  Heaven  ? 

Clara.  He  tells  us  truth,  good  Indian. 

Lif.  That  part  of  noble  Love  which  is  moft  fweet. 
And  gives  eternal  Being  to  fair  Beauty, 

(g)  that  havi  been  twinM  together^ 

Married  in  Friend/hip  to  the  World,  to  wonder^l  The^- 
rors  in  theie  two  Line5y  both  as  to  the  Words  and  PointiDg,  owe  th^r 
Original  to  nought  bat  the  Prefs.  I  correQ  (snith  Mr.  Sewi^rd)  bcKh 
the  one  and  the  other  thus : 

< ,         ■  that  ha<ve  been  twinn*d  together^ 
Married  in  ?riendO?ip^  to  the  World  a  Wonder. 
The  former  is  auchori8*d  by  the  Poet  himfelf,  at  the  beginning  of  this 
Adty  where  Ci^rtf«f#fays»  that  him felf  and  IiV/a«  were. 
More  than  Companions^  Twins  in  all  theic  Anions. 
The  latter  plain  Senfe  requires  otherwife ; 

Tbeyivou'd  be  married  to  tbeWtald  in  Friendihip, 
not  to  Each  Other ;  which  manifeiUy  contradicts  what  he  defign'd  here 
to  (ay. 

Honour, 
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Hcmour,  you  hack  a  pieces  with  your  Swords : 
And  that  ye  fight  to  crown,  ye  kill,  felr  Credit. 

Clara.  Thus  we  embrace,  no  more  fight,  but  all  Friend- 
fliip. 
And  (10)  where  Love  pleafes  to  beftow  his  Benefits, 
Let  us  not  argue. 

Ud.  Nay&avcSir,  come  in  too, 
You  may  lovcalfo,  and  may  hope ;  if  ye  do. 
And  not  rewarded  for?c,'  there  h  no  Juftice ; 
Farcwel,  Friend,  here  let*?  part  upon  our  Pilgrimagr, 
It  muft  be  lb,  G(^  draws  on  our  Sorrows, 
And  where  the  Lot  lights* 

Clara.  I  fhall  eiDunt  k  Happinefiu 
Farcwel,  dear  Friend. 

Uf.  Firft,  let's  relieve  the  Gentleman : 
That  lies  hurt  in  your  Caufe,  and  bring  him  off. 
And  take  i<xnt  Cure  for  your  hurts ;  then  I'll  part  too, 
A  third  unfortunate,  and  willing  Wanderer.       \Eifeum. 

Enter  Olinda,  and  Califta. 

Olin.  My  fears  forefaw  'twou'd  ownc  to  this. 

CaL  I  wou'd  your  Sentence  had  been  milder. 

Olin.     *Tis  paft  help  now. 

Col,  I  fhare  in  your  defpair,  and  yet  my  Hopes 
Have  not  quite  left  me,  fince  all  poffible  means 
Are  pra&is'd  to  prevent  the  mifchief  following 
Their  mortal  Meeting;  my  Lord's  coafted  one  way. 
My  Father,  though  his  hurts  forbad  his  travel,  ~^ 
Hath  took  another  \  my  Brother-in-law  Beronte^ 
A  third,  and  ev'ry  Minute  we  muft  look  for 
The  certain  Knowledge  which  we  muft  endure 
With  that  calm  Patience  Heaven  {ball  picafe  to  lend  us. 

^10)  — — wA#r/  Lon}i  piea/es  to  beftcw  his  Benefits,'}  Levi  here  if 
coDfidered  as  a  Male  Deity,  tho*  in  the  fine  Speech  a  lictle  above^  the 
£une  Power  is  wholly  defcribed  as  a  Female  one :  *Tjs  true  both  are 
jaftiiiable,  becaufe  Antiqutty  confidered  this  Divinity  as  partaking  of 
either.  Sex.  Upon  this  Account  I  hare  not  dared  to  alter  the  Text : 
But  iJFtlie  Reader  has  a  mind  to  make  the  Poet  confident  with  himfelf, 
and  lay  the  Corruption  only  to  the  Printer's  charge,  'tis  eafily  done» 
by  reading  thus: 

/f  bejh^  her  Benefit  t. 

Enter 
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Enter  Dorilaus,  and  Qeandcr  fever  ally. 

.  Dor.  Deadbpth? 

Cle.  Such  is  the  rumour,  and  'tis  general.  . 

Olin.  I  hear  my  Pafltog-Bell. 

CaL  Pm  in  a  Fever. 

Cle.  They  fay  theirSocondg  too  rbut  wbait  they  artj 
Is  not  known  yet,  fome  wdrthy  Fellows  oercaliu 

Dor.  Where  had  ybuKirowlodgo? 

Oe.  Of  the  Country  People^ 
•Tis  fpoken  every  whi^e. 

Dor.  I  heard  it  fo  too  ; 
And  'tis  fo  common,  1  do  half  believe  If. 
•  You've  loft  a  Brother,  Wench,  he  Ib^^d  ^oa  well. 
And  might  have  liv'd  t'have  done  hk  Gduiitry  Stefvicei 
But  he  is  gone;    Thoo  fcll'ft  vbmiAdfi  Lidia^^ 
But. by  a  valiant  H^d,  that's  fome  fmail  comfort. 
And  took'ft  him  with  thee  too,  thou  lov^ft  brave  CJelri- 

pany; 
Weeping  will  do  ilo  good,  you  T6ft  a  Servant, 
He  might  have  liv'd  t'have  been  your  Nfafter,  Lady, 
But  you  fear'd  that. 

Olin.  Good  Sir,  be  tender  to  me. 
The  News  is  bad  cndugh,  Ut)  you  need  not  prcfs  it ; 
I  lov'd  him  well,  I  lovM  em  both. 

Dor.  It  feems  (b. 
How,many  more  have  you  to  love  To,  Lady  ? 
They  were  both  Fools  to  fight  for  fuch  a  Fiddle  j 
Certain  there  was  a  dearth  of  nobfe  Artger, 
When  a  flight  Wormn  was  thddght  wdtth  a  quarrd. 

Olin.  Pray  you  fhiilk  nobler.  *       , 

Dor.  Pll  tell  thee  what  I  think,  the  Plague,  War,  Fa- 
mine, 
Nay  put  in  Dice  and  DrunkennelS,  and  thofe 
You'll  grant  are  pretty  helps,  kill  not  fo  many 
(I  mean  fo  many  noble)  as  yourLov(^  do. 
Rather  your  Lewdnefs ;  I  crave  your  mercy.  Women. 
Be  not  offended  if  I  anger  ye. 

^ 1 1 )  y^  need  not  pre/s  iti\, h  e^  q^ake  It  worfc, 

rm 
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Pm  furc  ye*vc  toueh'djiwideop^. I  capae  toibb.mcrry^ 
Andiwkb  my  ChildreiH  boc  to  fee  one  ruin'd 
By  chi$/^L  accident— -are  they  all  dead? 
If  they  be  j  fpeak? 
Ciit  WhapNews? 

Bmer  Beronte,  Alcidon,  and  Claxmdz  foliGwing  with  n    , 
•  Letter. 

5/r.  Whatdcad?  ycpofemej 
I  underftand  you  not. 
Ck.  My  Bi^ochcr  lii&MT,  Clar/utgiy,  and  their  Seconds, 
'  Beri^Hcr^'^  one  of  'eni>  and  fure  this  GentleniaA^ 
alive. 
2llc.  I  hope  fo,  fo*s  your  Son,  Sir,  fo*s  brave  Clara?^ :  * 
They  fought  indeed,  and  they  were  hurt  fufEciently ; 
We  were  all  hurt,  that  bred  the  general  rumour. 
But  friends  again  all,  and  like  Friends  we  parted. 
Ge.  Heard  ye  of  Ufander? 
Ber.  Yes,  and  mifs'd  him  narrowly ; 
He  was  one  of  th'  Combatants,  fought  with  this  Gentle* 

man, 
Second  againft  your  Brother  ;  byhisWifdom 
(For  certainly  g^od  Fortune  follows  him) 
All  was  made  Peace«    Til  tell  you  th'  reft  at  Dinner, 
For  we  are  hungry  J 
^c.  I  before  I  eat 
I   Muft  pay  a  Vow  Tm  fworn  to ;  my  Life,  Madam, 
Was  at  iJfander's  mercy,  I  live  by  it ; 
And  for  the  noble  Favour,  he  defir*d  me 
To  kifs  your  fair  Hand  for  hini,  offering 
This  fecpnd  ftrvice  as  a  Sacrifice 
]   At  th*  Altar  of  your  Virtues. 
Dor.  Come,  joy  on  all  fides ; 
Hcav'n  will  pot  fuflfer  honcft  Men  to  perifh. 
Cle.  Be  proud  of  fuch  a  Friend. 
Dor.  Forgive  roe.  Madam, 
It  was  a  grief  might  have  concerned  you  near  too. 

Qe.  No  work  of  excellence  but  ftill  Ufander ^^^f""^- 
Go  thy  ways  worthy. 
Olin.  We'll  be  merry  too. 

Were 
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Were  I  tofpeak  again,  I  would  be  wifer. 

\Exe.  Manent  Clarin.  andCsXA^ 

CaL  Too  much  of  this  rare  Cordial  makes  me  Sick, 
However  I  obey  you.    Clari.  Now  or  never 
Is  an  apt  time  to  move  her.    Madam.    CaL  Who's  that  ? 

Clari.  Your  Servant,  I  would /peak  with  your  Ladyfliip. 

CaL  Why  doft  thou  look  about  ? 

Clari.  Tve  private  Bufincfs 
That  none  muft  hear  but  you.  Ufander  — — 

Col.  Whdrc? 

Clari.  Nay,  he's  not  here,  but  wouM  intreat  this  favour, 
Some  of  your  Balfam  from  your  own  Hand  given. 
For  he*s  much  hurt,  and  that  he  thinks  wou'd  cure  hicn. 

CaL  He  (hall  have  all  my  Pray'rs  too. 

QarL  But  conceive  mc. 
It  muft  be  from  yourfelf  immediately. 
Pity  fo  brave  a  Gentleman  fhou*d  pcrifli, 
He's  Superftitious,  and  he  holds  your  Hand 
Of  infinite  Power.  Td  not  urge  this.  Madam, 
But  only  in  a  Man's  Extreams,  to  help  him, 

CaL  Let  him  come. 
Good  Wench,  'tis  that  I  wifli,  Pm  happy  in't. 
My  Husband  his  true  Friend,  my  noble  Father, 
The  fair  Olinda^  all  dcBre  to  fee  him ; 
He  (hall  have  many  Hands. 

Claru  That  he  defines  not,  ^ 

Nor  Eyes,  but  yours  to  look  upon  his  Miferies, 
For  then  he  thinks  'twou'd  be  no  pcrfcft  Cure,  Madam; 
He  wou'd  come  private, 

Cd.  How  can  that  be  here  ? 
1  (hall  do  wrong  unto  all  thofe  that  honour  him, 
Befides  my  Credit. 

Clari.  Dare  ye  not  truft  a  hurt  Man  ? 
Not  ftrain  a  Courtefic  to  fave  a  Gentleman  ? 
To  fave  his  Life,  that  has  (av'd  all  your  Family  ? 
A  Man  that  comes  like  a  poor  mortify  *d  Pilgrim 
Only  to  beg  a  bleffing,  and  depart  again  ? 
He  wou'd  but  fee  you,  that  he  thinks  wou'd  cure  him,  . 
But  fince  you  find  fit  Reafons  to  the  contrary. 
And  that  it  cannot  ftand  with  your  clear  Honour, 

(Thougji 
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(Though  you  bcft  know  how  well  he  has  deferv*d  of  ye ;) 
rU  fend  him  word  back,  though  I  grieve  to  do  it, 
(Grieve  at  my  Soul,  for  certainly  'twill  kill  him,) 
What  your  Will  is.     Cal.  Stay,  I  will  think  upon't ; 
Where  is  he.  Wench  ?    £larL  If  you  defire  to  fee  him^ 
Let  not  that  trouble  you,  he  (ball  be  with  ye, 
And  in  that  time  that  no  Man  (hall  fufpeft  ye ; 
Your  Honour,  Madam,  *s  in  your  own  free  Keepings 
Your  Care  in  me,  in  him  all  Honcfty ; 
If  yc  deiirc  him  not,  let  him  pafs  by  ye: 
And  all  his  Bufinefs  reckon  but  a  Dream. 

CaL  Go  in  and  counfei  me,  I  wouM  fain  fee  him. 
And  willingly  comfort  him. 

Clari.  'Tis  in  your  Pow'r. 
And  if  you  dare  truft  me,  you  fhall  do't  fafely. 
Read  that,  aod  let  that  tell  you,  how  he  honours  you. 

[Exeunt. 


ACT     III.       SCENE     L 

Enter  Clarinda  witb  a  Ke}\  and  Leon. 

Leon,  rr^ HIS  happy  Night—  {Kijf^^  ^^^* 

.  JL       ClarL  Prcfcrve  this  Eagcrncfs 
Till  we  meet  nearer,  there  is  fomething  done 
Will  give  us  Opportunity. 

Leon.  Witty  Girl,  the  Plot  ? 

Clari.  You  ihall  hear  that  at  leifure.. 
The  wbdc  Houfc  reels  with  Joy  at  the  Report 
Of  Lidian^s  Safety,  and  that  Joy  increased 
From  their  Affedion  to  the  brave  Ufander^ 
In  being  made  th^  happy  Inftrument  to  compound 
The  bloody  DifF*xcncc. 

Leon.  They'll  hear  (hortly  that 
Will  turn  their  Mirth  to  Mourning  i  he  was  theii 
The  principal  means  to  fave  two  Lives,  but  fince 
There  are;  two  fain,  and  by  his  (ingle  Hand, 
For  which  his  Life  muft  anfwer,  if  the  King, 
Whofe  Arm  ia  long,  can  reach  hiin# 
.   Vol.  V.  Bb  Claris 
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Clari.  We  have  now 
No  fpare  time  to  hear  Stories :  take  this  Key, 
'Twill  make  your  Pafiage  to  the  Banqueting-Houfe 
r  the  Garden  free. 

Leon.  You  will  not  fail  to  come? 

Clari.  For  mine  own  fake  ne'er  doubt  it  5  now  for  IJ- 
fander.  [Exit  Leon. 

Enter  Dorilaus,  Cleandcr,  and  Servants  with  Lights. 

Dor.  To  Bed,  to  Bed,  'tis  very  late.     Cle.  To  Bed  all, 
Tve  drank  a  Health  too  much. 

Dor.  You'll  fleep  the  better, 
-My  ufual  Phyfick  that  way. 

Cle.  Where's  your  Miftreis  ? 

Qari.  She  is  above,  but  very  ill  and  aguiflb : 
The  late  Fright  of  her  Brother  has  much  troubl'd  her  5 
She  would  entreat  to  lie  alone. 
,  ae.  Her  Plcafure. 

Dor.  0)mmend  my  Love  t*  her,  and  my  Pray'rs  for  her 
Health, 
I'll  fee  her  ere  I  go.  {Exit.  Manet  Clari. 

Clari.  All  good  reft  to  ye: 
Now  to  my  Watch  for  Ufander^  when  he's  furniih'd. 
For  mine  own  Friend ;  fmce  I  ftand  Centinel, 
I  love  to  laugh  i'  th*  Evenings  too,  and  may. 
The  privilege  of  my  Place  will  warrant  k.  [£w^. 

Enter  Li(ander  and  Lancelot. 

Lif.  You've  done  well  hitherto ;  where  arc  we  now  ? 

Lan.  Not  far  from  th'Houfe,  I  hear  by  th'Owls, 
there  are 
Many  of  your  IVeUh  Faulconers  about  it ; 
Here  were  a  Night  to  chufe  to  run  away  with 
Another  Man's  Wife,  and  do  the  Feat. 

lif.  Peace,  Knave, 
The  Houfe  is  here  before's,  and  fome  may  hear  us  j 
The  Candles  are  all  out. 

Lan.  But  one  i'th'  Parlour, 
I  fee  it  fimper  hither ;  pray  come  this  way. 

Lif.  Seep  to  die  Garden*dqor^  and  feel  and^t  be  open. 

Lan. 
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Lan.  Vm  going,  Luck  deliver  me  fro*  th'  Saw- pits, 

I     Or  I  am  buried  quick:  I  hear  a  Dog, 

I     No,  'tis  a  Cricket,  ha!  here's  a  Cuckold  buried^ 

!     Take  heed  ot*s  Horns,  Sir ;  here's  the  Door,  'tis  open. 

I        Clari.  lAl  the  Door.]  Who's  there? 

j        Lif.  A  Frieod. 

:        Clari.  Sir!  Lifander I 
Lif.  L 

[       Ciari.  Y*^re  welcome^  follow  me,  and  make  no  Noife. 
Lif.  Go. to  your  Horfe,  and  keep  your  Watch  with 

[  care.  Sirrah, 

I    And  be  fure  ye  fleep  not.  [Exeunt  Lif.  and  Clari. 

!        Lif.  Send  me  out  the  Dairy-maid 

To  play  at  trump  with  me,  and  keep  me  waking* 

My  fellow  Horfe,  and  I,  now  muft  difcourfe 

Like  two  learn'd  Almanack-makers,  of  the  Stars, 

And  tell  what  a  plentiful  Year  'twill  prove  of  Drunkards* 

If  I'd  but  a  pottle  of  Sack,  like  a  (harp  Prickle, 

To  knock  my  Nofe  againft  when  I  am  nodding, 

\    I  ihould  fing  like  a  Nightingale ;  but  I  mud 
Keep  watch  without  it ;  I  am  apt  to  dance, 
Good  Fortune  guide  me  from  the  Fairies  Circles.     [Exit. 

i    Enter  Clarinda  with  a  faper^  and  Lifander  with  a  Piftol^ 
two  Chairs  fet  out* 

Qaru  [to  Li/ander*']  Come  near  i 

[Cili&d,  Jitting  behind  a  Curtain. 
ril  leave  ye  now,  draw  but  that  Curtain, 
And  have  your  Wifh  5  now  Leon  Vm  for  thee. 
We  that  are  Servants  muft  make  ufe  of  ftol'n  Hours, 
\  And  be  glad  of  fnatch'd  Occafions*  lExit^ 

Uf.  She's  afleep, 
Fierce  Love  hath  clos'd  his  Lights,  (I  may  look  on  her,) 
\  Within  her  Eyes  'has  lock'd  his  Graces  up ; 
I  may  behold  and  live  \  how  fweet  flie  breathes  1 
The  orient  Morning  breaking  out  in  Odours 
Is  not  fo  full  of  Perfumes  as  her  Breath  is } 
She's  the  Abftraft  of  all  Excellence, 
And  fcorns  a  Parallel. 


Cii// Who's  there? 
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Lif.  Your  Servant, 
Your  moft  obedient  Slave,  ador*d  Lady, 
That  comes  but  to  behold  thofe  Eyes  again. 
And  pay  fome  Vows  I  have  to  iacred  fieauty. 
And  io  pafs  by ;  I'm  blind  as  Ignorance, 
And  know  not  where  I  wander,  how  I  liv«, 
•Till  I  receive  from  their  bright  Influence 
Light  to  direft  me;  for  Devotion's  fake, 
(You  are  the  Saint  I  tread  thefe  holy  Steps  to» 
And  holy  Saints  are  all  relenting  Sweetnds/;) 
Be  not  cnrag*d,  nor  be  not  angry  with  me ; 
The  greateft  Attribute  of  Heav*n  is  Mercy ; 
And  'tis  the  Crown  of  Jufticc,  and  the  Glory, 
Where  it  may  kill  with  Ri^t,  to  fave  with  Pity. 

C<il.  Why  do  you  kneel,  I  know  you  come  to  mock  me, 
T*  upbraid  me  with  the  Benefits  you*ve  given. me. 
Which  are  too  many,  and  too  mighty.  Sir, 
For  my  Return ;  and  I  confi^fs  'tis  Juftice, 
That  for  ray  Cruelty  you  ibould  dcfpifc  mc  j  ' 

And  I  expedt,  however  you  are  calm  now, 
(A  Foil  you  ftrive  to  fet  your  Caufe  upoo^) 
It  will  break  out,  Cdift^  is  unworthy. 
Coy,  proud,  difdainful,  I  acknowledge  all. 
Colder  of  Comfort  than  the  frozen  North  is. 
And  more  a  Stranger  to  Li/ander*s  Worth, 
His  Youth  and  Faith,  than  it  becomes  her  Giatftpdei 
I  blufh  to  grant  it,  yet  take  this  along, 
(A  fovercign  Medicine  to  allay  Difpteafore, 
May  be  an  Argument  tolwing-  mc  off  too-,) 
She's  marry'd)  and  fhe*>chafte ;  how  fmeoctbaz  founds; 
How  it  perfumes  all  Air  *cis  fpoken  in ! 
O  dear  Lifandery  wou'd  you  break  this  Union  .^ 

Lif.  No,  I  adore  it :  Let  me  kifi  your  Hand^ 
And  feal  the  fair  Faith  of  a  Gentlemw  on  k. 

Cal  You^re  truly  valiant ;  would  k  not  aAiA  ycnt 
To  have  the  horrid  Name  of  Coward  toiJcb  yoof 
Such  is  the  Whore  to  mc. 

Lif.  I  nobly  thank  ye ; 
And  may  I  be  the  fame  when  I  dilh(M^our  ye  % 
This  I  may  do  again.  iKiffmg  ber  Hani. 

Cal 
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Cal.  Ye  may,  and  worthily  ; 
Such  Comforts  Maids  may  grant  with  Modefty, 
And  neither  (i  2)  make  them  poor,  nor  wrongtheir  Bounty  if 
Noble  LifandeTy  how  fond  now  I'm  of  ye! 
I  heard  you  were  hurt. 

Uf.  You  dare  not  heal  me,  Lady  ? 
I  am  hurt  here.    How  fwcctly  now  fte  blulhes  f 
Excellent  Objedls  kill  our  Sight,  (he  blinds  me ; 
The  Rofes  in  the  Pride  of  May  ftiew  pale  to  her, 

0  Tyrant  Cuftom,  and  O  coward  Honour! 
How  ye  compel  me  to  put  on  mine  own  Chains! 
May  I  not  kifs  you  now  in  Superftition? 
For  you  appear  a  thing  that  I  wou'd  kneel  to : 
Let  me  err  that  way.  \J^\f^s  her. 

Cal.  Ye  Ihall  err  for  once, 

1  have  a  kind  of  noble  Pity  on  you. 
Among  your  manly  Sufferings,  make  this  moft. 
To  err  no  farther  in  Defire,  for  then.  Sir, 
Ye  add  unto  the  Gratitudes  I  owe  you  ; 
And  after  Death,  your  dear  Friend's  Soul  ftall  blefs  you; 

Uf.  Vm  wondrous  honeft. 

CaL  I  dare  try.  \KiJfes  her. 

Uf,  Pve  tafted 
A  Blcffednefs  too  great  for  dull  Mortality, 
Once  more,  and  let  me  die. 

Cal  I  dare  not  murder; 
'  How  will  Maids  curfe  me  if  I  kill  with  Kiflcs^ 
And  young  Men  fly  th*  Embraces  of  fair  Virgins  i 
Come  pray  fit  down,  but  let's  talk  temperately. 

Uf  Is  my  dear  Friend  abed  ? 

Cal.  Yes,  and  afleep, 
Selcure  afleep ;  'tis  Midnight  too,  Ufander^ 
Speak  not  fo  loud. 

Uf  You  fee  I  am  a  Statue, 
I  cou'd  not  ftand  clfc,  as  I'd  eaten  Ice, 

(12)  —  make  htrpoor,  nor  nvrong  her  Bounty  \]  As  her  has  nothing 
to  refer  to  but  Maids  in  the  Line  above,  we  mud  ceruinly  change  the 
Number,  and  write, 

—  make  them  foor^  n$r  nvrong  their  Bmm»u^ 

eba  Or 
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Or  took  into  my  Blood  a  drowfy  Poiibn, 
And  Nature's  nobleft,  brighteft  Flame  burn  in  me  ^ 
Midnight  ?  and  I  (land  quietly  to  behold  fo  ? 
The  Alarm  rung,  and  1  fleep  like  a  Coward? 
l*m  worn  away,  my  Faith,  and  dull  Obedience 
Like  Crutches,  carry  my  decayed  Body 
Down  to  the  Grave ;  I  have  no  Youth  within  me  ^ 
Yet  happily  you  love  too. 
Cal.  Love  with  Honour. 

Lif.  Honour  ?  What's  that  ?  'tis  but  a  fpecious  Title 
We  ihou'd  not  prize  too  high. 
Cal.  Dearer  than  Life. 

Lif.  The  Value  of  it,  is  as  Time  has  made  it. 
And  Time  and  Cuftom  have  too  far  infulced: 
We  are  no  Gods,  to  b'  always  tied  to  Stridnefs 
'Tis  a  Prefumption  to  (hew  too  like  'em ; 
March  but  an  Hour  or  two  under  Love's  Enligns, 
We  have  Examples  of  great  Memories— 

Cal.  But  foul  ones  too,  that  Greatnefs  cannot  cover; 
That  Wife  that  by  Example  fins,  fins  double. 
And  pulls  the  Curtain  open  to  her  Shame  too  \ 
Methinks  t'  enjoy  you  thus—— 

Lif.  'Tis  no  Joy,  Lady ; 
A  longing  Bride,  if  flie  ftop  here,  wou'd  cry. 
The  Bridegroom  too,  and  with  juft  Caufe,  curfe  Hymen-, 
But  yield  a  little,  be  one  Hour  a  Woman, 
(I  do  not  fpeak  this  to  compel  you.  Lady) 
And  give  your  Will  but  Motion,  let  it  ftir. 
But  in  the  Tafte  of  that  weak  Fears  call  Evil, 
Try  it  to  under ftand  it,  we'll  do  nothing. 
You'll  never  come  to  know  pure  good  elfe. 
Cal.  Fie,  Sir, 

Lif,  Tve  found  a  way ;  let's  flip  into  this  Error 
As  Innocents,  that  knew  not  what  we  did  j 
As  we  were  dreaming  both  let  us  embrace  ; 
The  Sin  is  none  of  ours  then,  but  our  Fancies. 
What  have  I  faid  ?  What  Blafphemy  to  Honour  ? 
O  my  bafe  Thoughts !  Pray  ye  take  this  and  flioot  me. 
My  villain  Thoughts !  [Noife  withm. 

Cal.  I  weep  your  Miftry, 

An4 
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And  wou*d  to  Hcav'n— — What  Noifc? 

Uf.  It  comes  on  louder. 
Kill  me,  and  fave  yourfelf ;  fave  your  fair  Honour, 
And  lay  the  Fault  on  me,  let  my  Life  perifh, 
My  bafe  lafcivious  Life,  ihoot  quickly.  Lady. 

Cah  Not  for  the  World  \  retire  behind  the  Hangings, 
And  there  Hand  clofe  —  my  Husband,  clofe  Lifander^ 

Enter  Clcander  with  a  Taper, 

Qe.  Dearcft,  are  you  well  ? 

CaL  O  my  fad  H^art;  my  Head!  my  Head! 

Cle.  Alas  poor  Soul !  What  do  you  out  of  your  Bed  ? 
You  take  cold,  n)y  Califta  5  how  do  ye  ? 

Cal.  Not  fo  well,  Sir,  to  lye  by  ye;  my  Brother'^ 
Fright— 

Cle.  I  had  a  frightful  Dream  too, 
A  very  frightful  Dream,  mybeft  Calijla. 
M'rthought  there  came  a  Dragon  to  your  Chamber, 
A  furious  Dragon,  Wife,  I  yet  fhake  at  it. 
Are  all  things  well  ? 

Uf.  [From  behind  the  Hangings.}  Shall  I  (hoot  him  ? 

CaL  No. Airs  well.  Sir. 

•Twas  but  your  Care  of  me,  your  loving  Care 
Which  always  watches. 

Qe.  And  methought  he  came 
As  if  he  had  rifen  thus  out  of  his  Den, 
As  I  do  from  thefe  Hangings* 

Lif.  Dead. 

CaL  Hold,  good  Sir. 

Oe.  And  forc'd  ye  in  his  Arms  thus. 

CaL  *rwas  but  Fancy 
That  troubled  ye,  here's  nothing  to  difturb  me  \ 
Good  Sir,  to  reft  again,  and  Tm  now  drowfy. 
And  will  to  bed ;  make  no  Noife,  deareft  Husband,    . 
But  let  me  fleep  •,  before  you  can  call  any  Body 
I  am  abed.   Cle.  This,  and  fweet  Reft  dwell  with  ye.  [Exii^ 

CaL  Come  out  again  ;  and  as  you  love,  Li/and^r^ 
Make  hafte  away,  you  fee  his  Mind  is  troubled  ; 
D'  you  know  the  Door  ye  came  at  ? 

UL  Well,  fweet  Lady. 
^  B  b  4  Oil 
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CaL  And  can  ye  hit  it  readily  ? 

Lif.  I  warrant  ye ; 
And  muft  I  go?  Muft  here  end  all  my  Happinefs? 
Here  in  a  Dream,  as  if  it  had  no  Subftance  ? 

Cal.  For  this  time,  Friend,  or  here  begin  our  Ruins; 
We  arc  both  miferable. 

Lif.  This  is  fome  Comfort 
In  my  Affli&ions ;  they're  fo  full  already^ 
They  can  find  no  increafc. 

Cal.  Dear,  fpeak  no  more. 

Lif.  You  muft  be  filent  then.     Cal.  Farewel,  Lifander^ 
Thou  joy  of  Man  farewel. . 

Uf.  Farewel,  bright  Lady, 
Honour  of  Woman-kind,  a  heavenly  Blefling, 

Cal.  Be  ever  honeft; 

Lif.  V\\  be  a  Dog  elfc  ; 
The  Virtues  of  your  Mind  Til  make  my  Library, 
In  which  Til  ftudy  the  celeftial  Beauty : 
Your  Conflaticy,  my  Armour  that  I'll  fight  in : 
And  on  my  Sword  your  Chaftity  (hall  fit. 
Terror  to  Rebel  Blood. 

Cal.  Once  more  farewel :  {Notfe  wiibin, 

O  that  my  Modefty  couM  hold  you  ftill.  Sir, — r 
He  comes  again. 

Lif.  Heav'n  keep  my  Hand  from  Murder, 
Murder  of  him  I  love. 

CaL  Away,  dear  Friend, 
Down  to  the  Garden-Stairs,  that  way,  JLtfander^ 
We:  are  betray'd  elfe. 

.  iJif.  Honour  guard  the  Innocent.  [Exit  Lifandcr. 

£«/^  Clcander. 

Cle,  Still  up  ?  I  fear'd  your  Heakh. 

Cal  *Has  mifs'd  him  happily  ; 
I'm  going  now,  Tve  done  my  Meditations, 
My  Heart's  almoft  at  Peace. 

Cle.  To  my  warm  Bed  then. 

Cal  I  will,  pray  ye  lead.  [A  Piftoljhot  wilbin. 

Cle.  A  Piftol  fhot  i*th*  Houfe  ? 
At  thefe  Hours?  Sure  fome  Thief,  feme  Murderer : 

.  Rife 
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Rife  ho,  rife  all,  I  am  betray'd.  ' 

Cal  O  Fortune! 
O  giddy  thing!  'has  met  fome  Oppofition, 
And  kill'd  ;  I  am  confounded,  loft  for  ever. 

Enter  Dorilaus. 

J)or.  Now,  what* s  the  m?itter  ?  1 

Cle.  Thieves,  my  noble  Father, 
Villains  and  Rogues.    Dor.  Indeed  I  heard  a  PiftoI» 
J^et's  fearch  about. 

Enter  Malfort,  Clarinda,  and  Servants. 

Mai.  To  Bed  again ;  they're  gone,  Sir, 
{I  will  not  bid  you  thank  my  Valour  for^  j) 
Gone  at  the  Garden-Door,  there  were  a  £k)zen. 
And  bravely  arm*d,  I  faw  'cm.     Clari.  I  am  glad. 
Glad  at  the  Heart. 

Ser.^  One  ftiot  at  me,  and  mifs*d  me. 

MaL  No,  'twas  at  me,  the  Bullet  flew  clofe  by  me,^ 
Cloie  by  my  Ear ;  another  had  a  huge  Sword^ 
Flourifli*d  it  thus,  but  at  the  Point  1  met  him  5 
But  the  Rogue  taking  me  to  be  your  Lcnrdihip, 
(As  fure  your  Name  is  terrible^  and  we 
Not  much  unlike  i*th'  dark  j  roar'd  out  aloud, 
It  is  the  Kill-Cow  Dorilaus  $  and  away 
They  ran  as  they  had  flown :  Now  you  muft  love  me, 

iJJide  to  Clarinda. 
Or  fear  me  for  my  Courage,  Wench. 

Clari.  O  Rogue! 
O  lying  Rogue!  Lifander  ftumbled.  Madam, 
At  the  Stairs  head,  and  in  the  fall  the  Shot  went  ofi*$ 
Was  gone  before  they  rofc. 

Cal.  I  thank  Heav*n  for't. 

Clari.  J  was  frighted  too,  it  fpoiPd  my  Game  with  Leon. 

Cle.  You  muft  fit  up;  and  they'd  come  to  your  Chamber 
What  Pranks  would  they  have  plaid?  How  came  the- 
Door  open  ? 

Mai.  I  heard  'em  when  they  forced  it  j  up  I  rofc. 
Took  Durindana  in  my  Hand,  and  like 
Orlando^  iflu'd  forth. 

Clari. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


394  ^^  Lovers  Progrefs. 

Clari.  I  know  you're  valiant. 

Cle.  To  bed  again,        v 
And  be  you  henceforth  provident  \  at  Sun-rifing 
We  muft  part  for  a  while. 

Dor.  When  you  are  abed. 
Take  leave  of  her,  there  'twill  be  worth  the  taking. 
Here  'tis  but  a  cold  Ceremony  ;  ere  long 
We'll  find  Ufandcfj  or  we  have  ill  Fortune. 

Cle.  Lock  all  the  Doors  faft. 

MaL  Though  they  all  flood  open. 
My  Name  writ  on  the  Door,  they  dare  not  enter.    [Excunl. 

Enter  Clarange,  and  Friar  with  a  Letter. 

Oara.  Turn'd  Hermit  ? 

Friar.,  Yes,  and  a  devout  one  too  j 
I  heard  him  preach.    Qara.  That  Icflcns  my  Beliefs 

For  though  I  grant  my  Lidian  a  Scholar- -• 

As  far  as  fits  a  Gentleman,  'hath  ftudied 

Humanity,  and  in  that  he's  a  Mafler, 

Civility  of  Manners,  Courtfhip,  Arms  5 

But  never  aim'd  at,  as  I  could  perceive, 

The  deep  Points  of  Divinity.  -  . 

Friar,  That  confirms  his 
Devotion  to  be  real,  no  way  tainted 
With  Oftentation  or  Hypocrify, 
The  Cankers  of  Religion;  his  Sermon 
So  full  of  Gravity,  and  with  fuch  Swcetnefs 
Deliver'd,  that  it  drew  the  Admiration 
Of  all  the  Hearers,  on  him  5  his  own  Letters 
To  you,  which  witnefs  he  will  leave  the  World, 
And  ihefe  to  fair  Olinda,  his  late  Miftrefs, 
In  which  he  hath  with  all  the  moving  Language 
That  ever  exprefs'd  Rhetorick,  foUicited 
The  Lady  to  forget  him,  and  make  you 
BlefTcd  jn  her  Embraces,  may  remove 
All  fcrup'lous  Doubts. 

Clara.  It  flrikes  a  Sadnefs  in  me, 
I  know  not  what  to  think  oft. 

Friar.  Ere  he  entred 
His  folitary  Cell,  he  pennM  a  Ditty, 
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His  long  and  laft  Farcwel  to  Love,  and  Wonicn, 
So  feelingly,  that  I  confefs,  however 
It  ftands  not  with  my  Order  to  be  taken 
With  fuch  Poetical  Raptures,  I  was  movM 
And  ftrangely,  with  it. 

Clara,  Have  you  th*  Copy  ? 

Triar.  Yes,  Sir: 
My  Novice  too  can  fing  it,  if  you  plcafc 
To  give  him  hearing. 

CUra.  And  it  will  come  timely. 
For  I  am  full  of  melancholy  Thoughts, 
Againft  which  I  have  heard,  with  reafon,  Mufick 
To  be  the  fpcedieft  Cure,  pray  you  apply  it. 

A   S  O  N  G   by  the  Novice. 

/tMeufond  Love^  farewel  you  wanton  Pow^rs^ 

Pm  free  again  \ 
VChou  dull  Difeafe  of  Blood  and  idle  Hours^ 

Bewitching  Pawj 
Fly  to  the  Fools  that  Jigb  away  their  time. 
My  nobler  Love  to  Heaven  climb^ 
And  there  heboid  Beauty  ftill  youngs 
That  Time  can  ne'er  corrupt j  nor  Death  dejlr^ ; 
Immortal  Sweetnefs  by  fair  Angels  fung^ 
And  honoured  by  Eternity  and  Joy : 
There  lives  my  Love^  thither  my  Hopes  afpire ; 
Fond  Love  d^clines^  this  heavenly  Love  grows  higher. 

Friar.  How  do  y*  approve  it? 

Qara.  To  its  due  Defert. 
Jt  is  a  heavenly  Hymn,  no  Ditty,  Father, 
It  paffes  through  my  Ears  «nto  my  Soul, 
And  works  divinely  on  it  j  give  me  leave 
A  little  to  confider ;  fhall  1  be 
Out-done  in  all.things  ?  nor  good  of  myfclf. 
Nor  by  Example^  fhall  my  loofe  Hopes  ftill| 
The  Viands  of  a  fond  Affcftion,  feed  me 
As  I  were  a  fenfual  Beaft  ?  and  fpiritual  Food 
^pfqsM  by  my  fick  Palate  ?  *tis  refolv'd. 


How 
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How  far  off.  Father,  doth  this  new-made  Htrmit 
Make  his  Abode  ? 

Tri.  Some  two  Days  Journey,  Son. 

Clara.  Having  reveaPd  my  fair  Intentions  to  ye, 
I  hope  your  Piety  will  not  deny  me 
Your  Aids  to  further 'cm  ?     fW.  That  were  agarnft 
A  good  Man's  Charity.    Qara.  My  firft  Requeft  is, 
'  You  wou*d  fome  time,  for  Reaibns  I  will  (hew  you. 
Defer  Delivery  of  Lidian^s  Letters 
To  hit  Olinda. 
.    Fri.  Well,  Sir. 

Clara.  For  what  follows. 
You  ihall  direft  me ;  fomething  I  will  do, 
A  new-born  Zeal  and  Fricndlhip  prompts  me  to.      [Ex. 

Enter  Dorilaus,  Cleander,  Chamberlain^  a  Tahk, 
Tapers  and  Chairs. 

Cle.  We  have  fupp'd  well.  Friend  j  let  our  Beds  be  rcadj, 
We  muft  be  ftirring  early. 
Cham.  They  arc  made.  Sir* 
Dor.  I  cannot  fleep  yet,  whcre's  the  jovial  Hoft 
You  told  me  of  ?  'thas  been  my  cuftom  ever 
To  parly  with  mine  Hoft.     - 

Cle.  He's  a  good  Fellow, 
And  fuch  a  one  I  know  .you  love  to  lai^h  with  5 
Go  call  your  Matter  up. 

Cham.  He  cannot  come.  Sir. 
Dor.  Is  he  a-bed  with's  Wife  ? 
Cham.  No  certainly. 
Dor.  Or  with  fome  other  Gucfts? 
Cham.  Neither,  and't  like  ye. 
Cle.  Why  then  he  fliall  come  by.  your  leave,  my  Friend, 
ril  fetch  him  up  myfelf,  ^ 

Cham.  Indeed  you'll  fail,  Sir. 
Dor.  Is  he  i'th*  Houfc  ? 
Cham.  No,  but  he  is  hard  by*  Sir  ; 
He's  faft  in's  Grave,  he  has  been  dead  thefc  three  Weeks. 
Dor.  Then  o'my  Confcience  be  will  come  but  lamely. 
And  difcourfc  worfc,  ^ 

CU. 
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Ch.  FarewelminehoncftHoft  tbeo« 
Mine  fameft  merry  Hoft  ;  will  you  to  Bed  yec  ? 

Ddr.  No,  DOC  this  Hour,  I  prithee  fie  and  chat  by  me. 

Cfe.  Give  us  a  Quart  of  Wine  then,  we'll  be  merry. 

I>(nr.  A  match,  my  Son  \  pray  let  your  Wine  be  livings 
Or  lay  it  by  your  Mafter. 

Cham.  'T  fhall  be  auick.  Sin  {Eidt. 

Dor.  Has  not  mine  Hoft  a  Wife  ? 

Cle.  A  good  old  Woman.  . 

Dor.  Another  Coffin,  that  is  not  ib  handfbme  i 
Your  Hoftefles  in  Inns  fhould  be  Blith  things. 
Pretty  and  young,  to  draw  in  Pallengers  ; 
She'll  ne'er 
Fill  her  Beds  well,  if  (he  be  n't  beauteous. 

Enter  Chamherlain  with  Wint. 

Ck.  And  courteous  too. 

Dor.  I,  I,  and  a  good  Fellow, 
That  witl  miftake  fometimes  a  Gentleman 
For  her  good  Man.     WeM  done  i  here's  to  LifaMder. 

Cle.  My  full  Love  meets  it ;  make  fire  in  our  Ijodgtngs, 
We'll  trouble  thee  no  farther  5  to  your  Son. 

[Ekk  Chamherlain* 

Dor.  Put  in  Clarange  too  ;  off  with't,  I  thank  ye ; 
This  Wine  drinks  merrier  ftill.     O  for  mine  Hoft  now. 
Were  he  alive  again,  and  well  dilpos'd, 
I  would  fo  claw  his  Pate. 

Cle.  You're  a  hard  drinker. 
.  Dor.  I  love  to  make  mine  Hoft  drunk,  he*ll  lie  then 
The  rareft,  and  the  roundeft,  of  his  Friends, 
His  Quarrels,  and  his  Guefts,  and  they're  th'bcft  Bauds 

too. 
Take 'em  in  that  Tunc.  C/^.  You  know  all.  Dir.IdidSon, 
But  Time  and  Arms  have  worn  mcout.   Qe.  Tis  late.  Sir, 
I  hear  none  ftirring.  [A  Lute  is  ftrfich} 

Dor.  Hark,  what's  that,  a  Lute  ? 
•Tis  at  the  Door,  I  think. 

Cle.  The  Doors  arc  fhut  faft. 

Dgr. 
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Dor.  'Tis  Morning  fare,  the  Fidlers  are  got  up 
To  fright  Mens  fleeps  ;  have  we  ne'er  a  Pife-pot  ready? 

Cle.  Now  I  remember,  Tve  heard  mine  Hoft  that's 
dead. 
Touch  a  Lute  rarely,  and  as  rarely  fing  too, 
A  brave  ftill  mean. 

Dor.  rd  give  a  brace  of  French  Crowns 
To  fee  him  rife  and  fiddle.    Ck.  Hark,  a  Song, 
Now  as  I  live  it  is  his  Voice. 


A    S  O  N  G- 

^Tts  late  and  cold^  Jlir  up  the  Fire  j 

Sit  clofe^  and  draw  the  liable  nigber  i 

Be  merry ^  and  drink  IVine  tbafs  old^ 

A  hearty  Medicine  ^gainft  a  Cold. 

Tour  Beds  of  wanton  Down  the  bejl^ 

Where  you  jhall  tumble  to  your  rejiy  ' 

/  cou^d  wijhyou  Wenches  too. 

But  lam  deady  and  cannot  do ; 

CaU  for  the  bejl  the  Houfe  may  ring^ 

Sack^  ffHnte,  and  Claret^  let  tbefri  brings 

jfnd  drink  apacCy  while  Breath  you  have^ 

TouHlfind  but  cold  Drink  in  the  Grave  5 

Plover y  Partridge^  for  your  Dinner^ 

And  a  Capon  for  the  Sinner ^ 

Tou  Jhall  find  ready  when  you^re  up^ 

And  your  Horfe  Jhall  have  his  fup : 

Welcome  JhaU  fly  rounds 

And  I  Jhall  fmile  though  under  Ground. 

Dor.  He  fings  well,  the  Devil  has  a  plcafant  Pipe^ 
C&.  The  fellow  ly'd  fure. 

Enter  Hoft. 

He  is  not  dead,  he's  here :  how  pale  he  Iooks4 
Dor.  Is  this  he  ? 
Cle.  Yts. 

HoJI, 
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;    flij^.  You're  welcome,  noble  Gentlemen, 
My  brave  old  Gueft  moft  welcome. 

Qe.  Lying  Knaves, 
To  tell  us  you  were  dead ;  come  fit  down  by  us. 
We  thank  ye  for  your  Song.  ^    - 

Hoji.  Wou'd't  had  been  better. 
Dor.  Speak,  are  ye  dead  ?    . 
Ho^.  Yes  indeed  am  1,  Gentlemen, 
I  have  been  dead  thefe  three  Weeks. 

jyor.  Then  hcre*s  to  ye. 
To  comfort  your  cold  Body.    CU.  What  d'you  mean  ? 
Stand  further  off.     Dcr.Y  will  ftand  nearer  to  him. 
Shall  he  come  out  on's  Coffin  to  bear  us  Company, 
And  we  not  bid  him  welcome  }    Come,  mine  Ho((, 
Mine  honeft  Hoft,  here's  to  ye. 

Hofi.  Sp'rits,  Sir,  drink  not. 

Cle.  Why  do  y*appcar  ? 

Uofi.  To  wait  upon  ye.  Gentlemen, 
(•Thas  been  my  Duty  living,  now  my  Farewel ;) 
I  fear  ye  are  not  us'd  accordingly. 

Dor.  I  cou'd  wilh  you  warmer  Company,  mine  Hoft, 
Howe'cr  we're  us'd. 

Hofi.  Next  to  entreat  a  Courtefy, 
And  then  I  go  to  Peace, 

Cle.  Is't  in  our  Power  ?    , 

Hofi.  Yes,  and  'tis  this,  to  fee  my  Body  buried 
In  holy  Ground,  for  now  I  lie  unhallow'd. 
By  the  Clerk's  Fault ;  let  my  new  Grave  be  made 
Amongft  good  Fellows,  that  have  died  before  me. 
And  merry  Hofts  of  my  kind. 

ae.  'T  ihall  be  done.  . 

jyor.  And  forty  Stoops  of  Wine  drank  at  thy  Funeral. 

Cle.  Do  you  know  our  Travel  ? 

Hofi.  Yes,  to  feck  your  Friends, 
That  in  Affliftions  wander  now. 

Cle.  Alas ! 

Hoft.  Seek  'em  no  farther,  but  be  confident 
.They  (hall  return  in  Peace. 

Jior.  There's  comfort  yet. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC  ' 


40O  2l&^  Lovers  Progrefi^ 

CU.  Pray  yc  one  Word  more ;  is't  in  yourPow*r,  mine 
Hoft, 
f  Anfwer  me  fofcly)  feme  Hours  'fore  my  Deaths 
To  give  me  warning  ? 

'  H(fi.  I  can't  tell  ye  truly. 
But  if  I  can,  fo  much  alive  i  lov'd  yCf 
I  will  appear  again  ;  adieu*  \Ex\t^ 

'Dor.  Adieu,  Sir. 

CU.  Pm  troubled ;  thefe  ftrajDge  Apparitibos  are 
For  th'moft  part  fatal. 

^(ar.  Thb,  if  told,  will  not 
Find  credit ;  the  Light  breaks  apace,  let's  Ik  di&wa 
And  take  fon)e  lluk  Reft^  an  Hour  or  two, 
Then  xlo  mine  Hoft's  defire,  and  b  return  % 
I  do  betieve  hitn. 

Cle.  So  do  I ;  to  reft.  Sir.  {[£iMnr/r 

JE/j/rr.CaliAa,  tf;(fi  Clarinda. 

Cal.  Clanndal 

Claru  Madam.  ' 

CaL  h  the  Hoqfe  well  ordered  ? 
The  Doors  look'd  to,  now  in  your  Mafter*$  Abfcnoe? 
Your  Care,  and  Diligence  amongft  the  Senrants? 

Clari.  Vm  ftirring.  Madam. 

Cal.  So  thou  art,  Clarinda^ 
More  than  thou  ought*ft  I'm  fure  \  why  doft  tbpu  blufii? 

Clari.  I  rfo  not  blufli. 

Cal.  Why  doft  thou  hang  thy  Head,  Wench  ? 

Clari.  Madam,  ye  are  deceived,  I  look  upright, 
I  underftand  ye  not :  She  has  fpied  Leon.  \_Aftdin 

Shame  of  his  want  of  caution.     Cat.  'Look  on  me  ; 
What,  bhifh again? 

Clari.  'Tis  more  than  I  know^  Madam  \ 
I  have  no  caufe  that  I  find  yet. 

Cal.  Examine  then. 

Qari.  Your  Ladyfliip  is  fet,  I  think,  to  fhame  me. 

Cal.  Do  not  defcrvc't.     Who  lay  with  you  laft  Night? 
What  Bedfellow  had  ye  ?  None  of  the  Maids  came  nesur  ye< 

Clari.  Madam,  they  did. 

Cal.  'Twas  one  in  your  Coufin's  Cloaths  then, 

And 
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And  wore  a  Sword ;  arid  fure  I  keep  no  Amazons^ 
Wench  do  not  lie,  *twill  but  proclaim  thee  Guilty ; 
(14)  Lies-hide  our  Sins  like  Nets;  like  Perfpeftives, 
They  draw  Oflfences  nearer  ftill,  and  greater  : 
Come  tell  the  truth. ' 

Clari.  You  are  the  ftrangcft  Lady 
To  have  theft  Doubts  of  me ;  how  have  I  liv'd,  Madam  ? 
And  which  of  all  my  careful  Services 
Deferves  thefeShamcs  ?  CaL  Leave  facing/t will  not  fcrve  ye : 
This  Impudence  becomes  thee  worfe  than  Lying. 
I  thought  ye  had  liv'd  wdl,  and  I  was  proud  of  *t  i 
But  you  are  pleas'd  t'abufe  my  Thoughts  ;  who  was*t  ? 
Honeil  Repentance  yet  will  make  the  Fault  lefs. 

Qari*  Do  ye  compel  me?    Do  you  ftand  fo  ftrict  too  ? 
Nay,  then  have  at  ye ;  I  (hall  rub  that  Sore,  Madam, 
Since  ye  provoke  me,  will  but  vex  your  Ladyfliip  ; 
Let  me  alone. 

Cal.  I  will  know.  .   ^^ 

Clari.  For  your  own  Peace, 
The  Peace  of  your  own  Confcience,  ask^ndTarther ; 
Walk  in,  and  let  me  alone.  ^ 

Cal.  No,  PU  know  all. 

Qari.  Why,  then  PU  tell  ye ;  'twas  a  Man  J  lay  with, 
(Never  admire,  'tis  eafy  to  be  done.  Madam, 
And  ufual  too)  a  proper  Man  I  lay  with  ; 
Why  fhou'd  you  vex  at  that  ?   Young  as  Lifandef^ 
And  able  too?  I  grudge  not  at  your  Plcafore, 
Why-  (hou'd  you  ftir  at  mine  ?  I  fteal  none  from  ye. 

Cal.  And  doft  thou  glory  in  this  Sin  ? 

Clari.  Pmgladon'r, 
To  glory  in't  is  for  a  mighty  Lady 
That  may  command. 

Clari.  Why  didft  thou  nzme  LifanJer  > 

Clari.  Docs't  anger  ye  ?  Does  it  a  little  gall  ye  ? 
I  know  it  does ;  why  would  ye  urge  me.  Lady  ? 
Why  wou*d  ye  be  fo  curious  to  compel  me  ?^. 
I  nain*d  Lifander  as  my  Precedent,  ^'" " 

( 14)  Liis  hide  om  Sins-^ — ]  Thus  Mr.  Se^tffJ  reads,  and  that  tht 
Copy  of  164.7  ra;i^     ^»4*    Lies  hid  our  Si»t:    '^  ['    '■'  ' 

V  o  fc.  V.  C  c  The 
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The  rule  \  err*d  by;  you  love  him,  I  Hnpw  it, 

I  grudg'd  not  at  it,  but  am  pljeas'd  it  is  fot ; 

And  by  my  care  and  diligeace  you  enjoy'd  hiip* 

Shall  1  for  keeping  couniel  have  no  Comfort  ? 

Will  you  have  all  yourfelf  ?  Ingrois  all  Ple^fur^? 

Are  ye  fo  hard-hearted  ?  Why  do  ye  blqfh  poWs  Madw? 

CaL  My  Anger  bluffa^s,  no^  my  Shame,  Isafe  Womap* 

Clari.  ril  make  your  Shame  bluih^  fince  you  put  n[xc  to'ti 
^ho  lay  with  you  t'other  Night  ? 

Cal  With  me?  ycMonfter. 

Clari.  Whofe  fweec  Embraces  circled  y^?  Not  yp^r, 
Husband*s ; 
I  wonder  ye  dare  touch  me  in  thispobt,  Madana? 
Stir  heragainft  ye  in  whoie  hand  your  Life  lie;? 
More  than  your  Life,  your  Hdnoijir?  What  ^mv^Amifp^ 
Was  that  I  brought  you  ?  that  Nfiaid  had  ne'er  a  Petticoat. 

Cal.  She'll  half  perfuade  me  anon,  I  am  a  Bca^  too. 
And  I  miftrult  myfelf,  though  I  am  honeftji 
For  giving  her  the  Helm.    Thou  know*!!;,  Ckfinda^ 
Ev'n  in  thy  Confcience,  \  was  ever  Virtuioiiis  y 
As  far  from  Luft  in  meeting  with  Lifander^ 
As  the  pure  Wind  in  welcoming  the  Morning  i 
In  all  the  Converfation  I  had  with  him. 
As  free,  and  innocent,  as  yon  fair  Heav'n  y 
Didft  n*t  thou  perfuade  me  top  ? 

Claru  Yes,  1  had  reafon  for't, 
And  now  you  are  pcrfuaded  FU  makeufe  otf  t. 

CaL  If  I  had  fm'd  thu4,  and  my  YqxxiS^  e^tip'd  ny^ 
The  nobleneis  and  beauty  of  his  Peripa, 
Befide  the  mighty  Benefits  Tm  bound  to, 
Is  this  fufficient  Warrant  for  thy  \y^knelp,? 
If  I  had  been  a  Whore,  and  crav*d  thy  Coiinfel 
In  the  conveyance  of  my  Fault,  and  Faithfuln^j^ 
Thy  fecrefie,  and  truth  ia  kicking  of  it  5 
Is  it  thy  Juftice  to  repay  me  thus  ? 
To  be  the  Matter  Sinn(a:  to  compel  me  ? 
And  build  thy  Luft*s  fecur*ty  on  min^I^OBj?M|;? 

Clari.  They  that  love  this  Sin,  love  their  Security  j. 
Prevention,  Madam,  is  the  Nail  I  knpck'd  at. 
And  I  have  hit  it  home,  and  fo  Til  hold  it. 

And 
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And  you  moft  pardon  me^  and  bd  fiJent  too, 
itod  fufFer  what  ye  fee»  and  fufier  patiently  \ 
I  ihall  do  worfe  clfe. 

Od.  Thou  eanfl:  ooe  (ouch  my  Cttdit^ 
Truth  will  no(  fuflfer  me  to  be  aibiis'd  thus. 

Qari.  Do  not  you  ftick  to  Truth,  (he's  feldom  heard^ 
Madam^ 
A  poor  weak  Tongue  flie  has,  and  that  is  hoarft  fx>o 
With  pleading  at  (he  Bars ;  none  underftands  her. 
Or  if  you  had  her»  what  can  ihe  ivf  for  ye  ? 
Muft  (he  not  fwear  he  came  at  MEidnight  to  ye. 
The  Door  left  open,  and  your  Husband  cozenM 
With  a  feign'd  Sicknefs? 

C^h  But  by  my  Soul  1  wa9  honeft^ 
Thou  know'ft  I  was  honeft. 

dan.  That's  all  one  what  I  know. 
What  I  will  teftify  is  that  (hall  vex  ye; 
Truft  not  a  guilty  Rage  with  Likelihood^ 
And  on  apparent  Proof;  take  heed  of  that.  Madam } 
If  you  were  innocent,  as't  may  be  ye  are, 
I  do  not  know,  I  leave  it  to  your  Confcience, 
It  were  the  wcakeft  and  the  pooreft  part  of  ye, 
Men  being  fo  willing  to  believe  the  worft^ 
So  open-ey*d  in  this  Age  to  all  Infemy, 
To  put  your  Fame  in  this  weak  Bark  to  th*  venture* 

Cal.  What  do  I  fufFer?  O  my  precious  Honour, 
Into  what  Box  of  Evils  have  I  lock'd  thee  ? 
Yet  rather  than  be  thus  outbrav'd,  and  by 
My  Drudge,  my  Footftool,  one  that  fu*d  tobe  fo, 
Perifh  both  Life,  and  Honour ;  Devil  thus 
I  dare  thy  worft,  defie  thee,  fpit  at  thee^ 
And  in  my  virtuous  Rage,  thus  trample  on  thee ; 
Awe  me  thy  Miftrefs,  Whore,  to  be  thy  Bawd? 
Out  of  my  Houfe,  proclaim  all  that  thou  knpw'it, 
Or  Malice  can  invent;  fetch  Jealoufie 
Fponi  Hell,  and  like  a  Fury  breath  it  in 
The  Bofom  of  my  Lord ;  and  to  thy  utmoft 
Blaft  my  fair  Fame^  yet  thou  fhalt  feel  with  Horror 
To  thy  fcar'd  Gonfcience,  my  Truth  is  built 
On  fuch  a  firm  bafe,  that  if  e'er  it  can 
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Be  forced,  or  undcrminM  by  thy  bafe  Scandals, 
Heav'n  keeps  no  guard  on  Innocence.  [£^. 

Qari.  I'm  loft. 
In  my  own  Hopes  forfaken,  and  miift  fall, 
(The  greateft  Torment  to  a  guilty  Womanj^ 
Without  revenge;  *Till  lean  faftiion  it 
I  muft  fubmit,  at  leaft  appear  as  if 
I  did  repent,  and  would  oficnd  no  farther.  - 
Monfieur  5^r(7»/^,  my  Lord's  Brother,  ii 
Obliged  unto  me  for  a  private  Favour :    .      . 
•Tis  he  muft  meditate  for  tae ;  but  when  Tinfie 
And  Opportunity  bids  roe  ftrike,  my  wreak 
Shall  pour  itfelf  on  her  nice  Chaftity 
Lrkc  to  a  Torrent,  Deeds,  not  Words  fliall  fpeak  mc. 


A  C  T    VI.      SCENE     I. 

Enter  Alcidon  and  Beronte,  fever  ally. 

Ale.  \7'E  *re  opportunely  met.    Ber.  Your  Countcnanec 
j[     Exprcfles  hafte  mixt  with  fome  fear. 

Ale.  You'll  fhare 
With  me  iji  both,  as  foon  as  you  are  made 
Acquainted  with  the  Caufe  j  (i  5)  if  you  love  Virtue, 
In  danger  not  fecure ;  I  have  no  time 
For  Circumftance,  inftrufl:  me  i(  Lifander 
(1 6)  Be  in  your  Father's  Houfe  ? 

Ber.  Upon  my  Knowledge 

(15)  »i         —  if  you  love  Virtue 

In  dangemot  fecure  \ ]  Thus  all  the  Copies,  but  whe- 

ther  right  or  wrong,  the  Reader  muft  judge :  To  me  the  Place  af^wart 
manlfelHy  corrupt^  and  I  am  inclined  to  Uiink  it  ou^ht  to  run  foi 

'  ■  if  you  love  Virtue^ 

In  danger  ought  to  fuccour  it. 

(16)  Be  in  your  Fathers  Houfef]  As  Beronte^ B  Father  does  not  ap- 
pear once  thro'  the  Play,  it  may  well  be  fuppofed  he  is  not  among  w. 
Living,  and  fo  we  ought  to  read  (as  Mr.  Seward  likewife  obferv'd) 
thus. 

Be  in  your  Brothcr'j  Houfe 
But  this  I  lay  no  great  Strcfs  on,  and  the  Reader  may  take  his  Choice. 

He 
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le  is  not  there. 

Jlc/Vm  glad  on*t.     Why,  good  Sir?  .     , 

Vithout  Offence  I  fpeak  it,  there's  no  Place 

I  which  he  is  more  honoured,  or  more  fafe, 

han  with  his  Friend  Cleander. 

Ale.  In  your  Votes 

grant  it  true,  but  as  it  now  ftands  with  him,  '- 

can  give  reafon  to  make  Satisfadlion 

br  what  I  fpeak ;  you  cannot  but  remember 

he  ancient  Difference  between  Lifander 
A  Cloridm^  a  Man  in  Grace  at  Court. 

Ber.  I  do ;  and  the  foul  Plot  of  Chridon^s  Kinfmen  . 

Jpon  Lifander*^  Life,  for  a  Fall  given 

'0  Cloridon  'fore  the  King,  as  they  encountred 

U  a  folemn  Tilting',    jtlc.  It  is  now  reveng'd. 

n  brief  a  Challenge  was  brought  to  Lifander 

y  one  Cbryfantes ;  and  as  far  as  Valour 
Would  give  him  Leave,  declined  by  bold  Lifander: 

ut  Peace  refus'd,  and  Braves  on  Braves  heap'd  on  l»itn. 
Alone  he  met  the  Oppofites,  ending  the  Quarrel 
With  both  their  Lives. 
Ber.  Vm  truly  forry  for*t. 
jfllc.  The  King  incenfed  for  his  Favourite's  Pcath, 
Hath  fct  a  Price  upon  Lifander's  Head, 
As  a  Reward  to  any  Man  that  brings  it 
Alive  or  dead;  to  gain  this,  every  where 
He  is  purfu'd,  and  laid  for,  and  the  Friendfhip 
Between  him  and  your  noble  Brother  known, 
•iisHoufe  in  reafon  cannot  paff  unfearcht. 
And  that's  the  principal  Caufe  that  drew  me  hither, 
I'd  haften  his  remove,  if  he  had  chofen 
This  Cattle  for  his  Sandtuary. 

Ber.  *Twas  done  nobly. 
And  you  mod  welcome  5  this  Night  pray  you  take 
A  Lodging  with  us ;  and  at  my  Entreaty 
jonceal  this  from  my  Brother,  he  is  grown 
exceeding  fad  of  late ;  and  the  hard  Fortune 
)f  one  he  Values  at  fo  high  a  rate, 
Will  much  increafe  his  Melancholy. 
.   jfU.  Vm  tutored: 

C  c  3  Pray 
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Pray  you  lead  the  way. 

Ber.  To  ferve  you,  I  will  (hew  it^      .  lExiunl. 

Enter  Cleander  with  a  Book. 

Cle.  Nothing  more  certaiji  than  to  die,  but  wheo 
Is  mod:  uncertain :  If  fo,  every  Hour 
We  ihould  prepare  U3  for  the  Journey,  which 
Is  not  to  be  put  off.     I  muft  fubniit 
To  the  divine  Decree,  not  argue  ^t. 
And  chcarfully  I  welcome  it;  I  have 
Difpos'd  of  my  Eftate,  confefs'd  my  Sins, 
And  have  Rcmiflion  from  my  Ghoftly  Father, 
d*])  Being  at  Peace  too  here.    The  Apparition 
Proceeded  not  from  Fancy,  Dorilaus 
Saw  it,  and  heard  k  with  me ;  it  made  anfwer 
To  our  Demands,  and  promised,  if  'twere  not 
Deny'd  to  him  by  Fate,  he  would  forewarn  mc 
Of  my  approaching  end*    I  feel  no  Symptom 
Of^koefs;  yet  I  know  not  how,  a  Dulnefi 
Invadeth  mc  all  <fvw,    Ha! 

Enter  Hoft. 

Hofi^  I  come.  Sir, 
To  keep  my  Promifc ;  and  as  far  as  Spirits 
Are  fenfible  of  Sorrow  for  the  Living, 
I  grieve  to  be  theMeflenger  to  tell  you. 
Ere  many  Hours  pafi,  you  muft  refolvq 
To  fill  a  Grave. 

Cle.  And  feaft  the  Worms? 

Hoft.  E*cn  fo.  Sir. 

Qe^  I  hear  it  like  a  Man.    Hoft.  \t  well  becomes  you^ 
There's  no  evading  it.     Cle.  Can  you  dilibover 
By  whofc  Means  I  muft  die  ?    Hoft.  That  is  deny*d  me: 

(r7)  Being  at  Peace  toohsxs.^^"''^]  This  is  wrong  i  wkil«Ci^W/r 
fp«^8  thefe  Words,  he  lays  his  Hand  apon  his  fir^«  to  fignify  that 
his  Confcience  was  at  eafe,  and  had  nothing  at  ^  to  reproach  him 
with;  we  ihould  there£u:e  read. 

Being  at  Peace  too  here. 

Thus  too  reads  Mr.  Sew^grd,  and  this  Le&ion  it  cpafiorfi  by  H^ 
Folio  oi  16^7* 

But 
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But  my  Predi&ioii  is  too  fure  %  prepare 

To  make  your  Peace  with  Hcav'n,  fo  farewel.  Sir,  [Exit^ 

Cle.  1  fee  no  En'my  near.;  and  yet  I  tremble 
jLike  A  pile  Coward ;  my  &d  Doom  pronounc'd 
By  this  aerial  Voice,  as  in  a  Glafs 
Shews  jsie  my  Dteth  in  its  moft  dreadful  Shape. 
What  Kampire  can  my  human  Fraiky  raife 
Againft  (b*  Aflauk  of  Fate?  I  do  begin 
To  fear  myfeJf,  my  inward  Strengths  forfake  me, 
I  muft  call  but  for  help.    Wkhin  there!  hade 
And  break  in  to  my  Reicue. 

Enter  Dorilau$,   Califta,    CMinda^,    BerOnte,    AIcidod> 
Servant Sy  and  Clarinda,  at  feveral  Dodrs. 

Dor.  Refcue?  where? 
Shew  me  your  Danger.     Col.  I  will  interpofe 
My  Loyal  Bread  between  you  and  all  Hazard. 

Ber.  Your  Brother's  Sword  fccures  you. 

jtlc.  A  true  Friend  will  die  in  your  Defence, 

Cle.  I  thank  ye. 
To  all  my  Thanks.    Encompafs'd  thus  with  Friends 
How  can  I  fear  ?  and  yet  I  do :  I'm  wounded. 
Mortally  wounded  %  nay  it  is  within, 
1  am  hurt  in  my  Mind:  One  tVord— — • 

Dor.  A  thouiand. 

Cle.  I  ihall  not  live  to  fpeak  (b  many  to  you. 

Dor.  Why  ?  what  forbids  ^ou  ?^ 

Oe.  But  e'en  now  the  Spirit 
Of  my  dead  Hbft  appeared,  and  cold  me,  that 
This  Night  I  fhould  be  with  him  y  Did  you  not  meet  it  f 
It  went  out  at  that  Door. 

Dor.  A  vain  Obimera 
Of  your  Imagination  r  Can  yoQ  think 
Mine  Hoft  wou*d  not  as  well  have  ipokt  to  me  now. 
As  he  did  in  the  Inn  ?  Thefe  waking  Dreams, 
Not  alone  trouble  you,  but  ftrike  a  ftrange 
Diftraftion  in  your  Family.    See  the  Tears 
Of  my  poor  Daughter,  fair  Olinda^s  Sadncfi, 
Your  Brother'ffand  your  Friends  grief.  Servants  (brraw. 
Good  Son  bear  up,  you've  mahy  Years*  to  live 
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A  Comfort  to  us  all ;  let's  in  to  Supper ; 
'  Ghofts  never  walk  'till  after  Midnight,  if 
I  may  believe  my  Grannam*     We  will  wafli 
Thcfe  Thoughts  (18) away  with  Wine,  fpight  of  Hobgob- 
lins. 

Ck.  You  reprehend  me  juftly ;  gentle  Madam, 
And  all  the  reft,  forgive  me ;  IMl  endeavour 
To  be  merry  with  you.     Dor.  That's  well  faid. 

Ber.  I  have 
Procured  your  Pardon.  [75?  Clarinda. 

Cal.  Once  more  I  receive  you 
Into  my  Service  j  but  take  fpecial  Care 
You  fall  no  further. 

ClarL  Never,  Madam.  Sir, 
When  you  (hall  fiijd  fit  time  to  call  me  to  it,  [^Jfidf. 

I  will  make  good  what  I  have  faid.     Ber.  'Till  when. 
Upon  your  Life  be  filent.    ^or.  We  will  have 
A  Health  unto  Lifander. 

Cle,  His  Name,  Sir, 
Somewhat  revives  me ;  but  his  Sight  wou'd  cure  me. 
However  lct*s  to  Supper. 

Olin.  Would  Clarange 
And  Udian  were  here  too,  as  they  fhou'd  be. 
If  Wifhes  cou'd  prevail. 

Cal.  They  arc  fruitlefs.  Madam.  [Exit. 

Enter  l^on. 

Leon.  If  that  Report  fpeak  Truth,  Clarinda  is 
Difcharg'd  her  Lady's  Service,  and  what  Burden 
I  then  have  drawn  upon  me  is  apparent ; 
The  Crop  (he  reapt  from  her  Attendance  was 
Her  beft  Revenue,  and  my  principal  Means 
Clarinda*^  Bounty,  though  1  laboured  hard  for't, 
A  younger  Brother's  Fortune.    Muft  I  now 
Have  fow'r  Sawce,  after  fweet  Meats  ?  and  be  drivea 
To  levy  half  a  Crown  a  Week,  bcfides 
Clouts,  Sope,  and  Candles,  for  my  Heir  apparent, 

(18)  a^wf  tviib  fFUe,  in  ;^/g^/ £/^— — ]  So  Vulg.  The 

Text  is  from  (he  Copy  of  1647. 

If 
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If  (he  prove,  as  ffic  fwears  (he  is,  with  Child ; 
Such  as  live  this  way,  fin^  like  me,  though  wenching 
Hath  a  fair  Face,  there's  a  Dragon  in  the  Tail  oft. 
That  fiings  to  th'  quick.    I  mud  skulk  here,  untill 
I  am  rcfolv'd  :  How  my  Heart  pants  between 
My  Hopes  and  Fears !  She!3  come  \  are  we  i  th*  Port  ? 
If  not,  let's  fink  together. 

Enter  Clarinda.  ^ 

Clari.  Things  go  better 
Than  you  defervc ;  you  carry  things  io  openly, 
I  muft  bear  ev'ry  ways  I  am  once  more 
In  my  Lady's  Grace.    Leon.  And  I  in  yours. 

Claru  It  may  be  j 
But  I  have  fworn  unto  my  Lady  never 
To  fin  again. 

Leon.  To  be  furpriz*d-~the  fin 
Is  in  itfelf  excufable ;  to  be  taken 
Is  a  Crime,  as  th*  Poet  writes. 

Qari.  You  know  my  Weakncfi, 
And  that  makes  you  fo  confident.     You've  got 
A  fair  Sword  \  was  it  not  Ufander^s  f 

Leon.  Yes,  Wench, 
And  I  grown  valiant  by  the  wearing  of  it : 
It  hath  been  th*  Death  of  two*     With  this  Ufander 
Skw  Cloridmj  and  Cbryfantbes.     I  took  it  up. 
Broken  i*  th*  Handle,  but  that  is  reformed. 
And  now  in  my  Pofleflion  5  the  late  Mafter 
Dares  never  come  to  challenge  it :  This  Sword, 
And  all  the  Weapons  that  I  have,  are  ever' 
Devoted  to  thy  Service :  Shall  we  bill  i 
Ym  very  gamefome. 

giari.  I  muft  firft  difpofe  of 
The  Fool  Malfort ;  he  has  fmoak'd  you,  and  is  not, 
But  by  (bme  new  Device,  to  be  kept  from  me ; 
I  have  it  here  fliall  fit  him :  You  know  where 
You  mufi:  expedb  me,  with  all  poQible  filence 
Get  thither. 

Leon.  You  will  follow? 

C/an.  Willllive? 

She 
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She  that  is  ibrfbiccd  to  Luft  muft  die. 

That  humour  being  un-&d  \  begone,  lMre€6ines[£;r.Le0B. 

My  Champion  in  Armour. 

EiHer  MaHbrt  in  Armout. 

Mai.  What  Adventure 
I*m  bound  upon  I  know  not,  but  it  is 
My  Miftrels'  Pleafure  that  I  Ihould  appear  thus. 
I  may  perhaps  be  terrible  to  others. 
But  as  I  am,  Tm  fure  my  Shadow  frights  mi  ; 
The  clafhing  of  my  Armour  in  my  Ears, 
Sounds  like  a  Pafling-bell|  and  my  Buckler  poet  Itae 
In  mind  of  a  Bier-,  this  my  Broad-fword,  a  Pkk-ase 
To  dig  my  Grave :  O  Love!  abominable  Love! 
What  Monfters  iflue  from  thy  difmal  Den, 
Clarindd's  Placket  (19)  which  I  muft  encounter. 
Or  never  hope  to  enter. 

Clari.  Here's  a  Knight-Erratf,  MottfieurAfii^/i 

MaL  Sund,  ftand. 
Or  I'll  fall  for  ye.     Clari.    Know  ye  not  my  Voiee? 

MaL  Yes,  'twas  at  that  I  trembl'd. 
But  were  my  falfe  Friend  Leon  hoc-*— -^ 

Qari.  'Tis  he. 

Mai.  Where?  where? 

Clari.  He  is  not  come  yetJ 

Mai.  *Tis  well  for  him, 
I  am  fo  full  of  Wrath. 

Clari.  Or  fear— ——This  L^^/r, 
Howe'er  my  Kinfman,  hath  abus'd  you  groSy, 
And  this  Night  vows  to  take  me  hence  perforce. 
And  marry  me  t"  another :  'Twas  for  this, 
prefuming  on  your  Love,  I  did  entreat  you 
To  put  your  Armour  on,  that  with  more  &fety 
You  might  defend  me. 

Mai.  And  Pil  do  it  bravely, 

Cla.  You  muft  ftand  here  to  beat  him  off^  and  fuffer 
No  hunun  thing  to  pafs  yoQ,  tlioi^h  *t  appear 

(19)   im  u^ii  Mwhat  /  mjl  iucwntirf}  TlteTe^t  U  friim  the  fc* 

In 
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In  my  Lord's  fliape,  or  Lady's :  Be  not  cozenM 
With  a  difguife.    Mai.  I  have  been  FooI'd  already. 
But  now  Vm  wife.    Clari.  You  muft  fwear  not  to  ftir 
hence. 

MaL  Upon  thefe  Lips. 

Clari.  Nor  move  until  I  call  you. 

Mai.  Y\\  grow  here  rather. 

Clari.  This  Night's  Task  well  ended, 
I  am  yours  to  Morrow.    Keep  furc  guanl.      [Emt  Clan. 

MaL  Adieu; 
My^Honey-conib,  how  fwect  thou  art,  did  not 
ANefl:  of  Hornets  keep  it ;  what  Impofllbilities 
Love  makes  me  undertake?  I  know  myfelf 
A  natural  Coward,  and  fhould  Lew  come. 
Though  this  were  Cannon  proof,  I  fhould  deliver 
The  Wench  before  he  ask'd  her.    I  hear  fome  footing  1  * 
Tis  he;  where  fhall  I  hide  myfelf?  that  is 
My  bcft  Defence. 

Enter  Clesmder« 

Ck.  I  cannot  flecp,  ftrange  Vifibns 
Make  this  poor  Life,  I  fear'd  of  late  %o  lofe, 
A  Toy  that  I  grow  weary  of. 

MaL  *Tis  Leon. 

Cle.  What's  that? 

MaL  If  you  are  come,  Sir,  for  Clarinda^ 
Vm  glad  I  have  her  for  you ;  I  re^h 
My  Intereft,  you'll  find  her  in  her  Chamber^ 
I  did  flay  up  to  tell  you  fo.    Ck.  Qarmda 
And  Leon  !  There  is  fomething  more  in  this 
Than  I  can  flay  to  ask.  [£x^ 

MaL  What  a  cold  pickle. 
And  that  none  of  the  fweetefl,  do  I  find 
My  poor  fclf  in! 

Ck.  [Speaks  mtbin.1  Yield,  Villain^ 

Enter  Clarinda  and  Leon  nmingy  Ckmkx  fiUowkig.  ^ 

Clari.  *Tis  my  Lord, 
Shift  for  yourfelf.  Leon,  His  Life,  Shall  firfl  makcanfwer 

For 
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For  this  ]htru0on.  [Kills  Geandcr. 

Mai.  I  am  going  away, 
I'm  gone  already  [  Falls  in  a  Swoon. 

Qe,  Hcav'n  take  Mercy  on 
My  Soul ;  too  true  prefaging  Hoft. 

Clari.  He*sdead, 
And  this  Wretch  little  better :  Do  you  Rare 
Upon  your  Handy- work  ?     Leon.  I  am  amaz'd. 

Clari.  Get  o'er  the  Garden  Wall,  fly  for  your  Life, 
But  leave  your  Sword  behind;  enquire  not  why : 
I'll  fafhion  fomething  out  of  it,  though  I  periih. 
Shall  make  way  for  Revenge. 

Leon.  Thefc  arc  the  Fruits 
OfLuft,  Clarinda. 

Claris  Hence,  repenting  Milk-fop.  [ExU  Leon.' 

Now  'tis  too  late.     Lifander*%  Sword,  ay,  that, 

[Puts  the  Sword  in  MalfortV  Hand. 
That  is  the  Bafe  Pll  build  on.    So,  1*11  raife 
TheHoufe.    Help!  Murder,  a  moft  horrid  Murder. 
Monfieur  Beronte^  noble  DorilauSy 
All  buried  in  fleep  ?  Ay  me,  a  Murder! 
A  moft  unheard  of  Murder ! 

Enter  Dorilaus  as  from  Bed. 

Dor.  More  Lights,  Knaves ; 
Berontey  Alcidon\  more  Lights. 

Enter  Beronte,  Alcidon,  and  Servants  with  Lights. 

Clari.  By  this 
I  fee  too  much.    Bor.  My  Son  Cleander  bathing 
Iji  his  own  Gore.    The  Devil  to  tell  Truth  i*  th* 
Shape  of  an  Hoft !    Ber.  My  Brother  ? 

Mai.  I  have  been 
r  th'  other  World,  in  Hell  I  think,  thefe  Devils 
With  Fire-brands  in  their  Paws  fcnt  to  torment  mfc, 
(Though  I  ne'er  did  the  Deed,)  for  my  lewd  purpoie 
To  be  a  WhWe-maften     Dor.  Who's  that?    Ala  'Tis 

one  iff 
Armour.    A  bloody  Sword  in  *s  Hand. 

Dor.  iJ^^^queftion 

The 
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The  jMurdcren    MaL  Who  I  ?  you  do  me  wrong, 
I  never  had  the  Heart  to  kill  a  ChicJscn  ; 
Nor  do  I  know  this  Sword. 

jiJc.  I  do,  too  well. 

£er.  Vvc  feen  Lifander  wear  it. 

Claru  This  confirms 
What  Ycfter-night  I  whlfper'd :  Let  it  work. 
The  Circumftance  may  make  it  good.    Mai.  My  Lord  ? 
And  I  his  Murderer? 

Ser.  Drag  the  Villain  hence. 
The  Rack  Ihall  force  a  free  Confeffion  from  him. 

Af^.  I  am  ftruck  dumb ;  you  need  not  ftop  my  Mouth. 

Ber.  Away  with  him.  [Exit  with  Mai, 

Enter  Califta  and  Olinda. 

C<a/.  Where  is  my  Lord  ? 

Dor.  All  that 
Remains  of  him  lies  there :  Look  on  thisf  Objeft, 
And  then  turn  Marble. 

Co/.  I  am  fo  already. 
Made  fit  to  be  his  Monument:  But  wherefore 
Do  you,  that  hare  both  Life  and  Motion  left  you, 
Stand  fad  Spectators  of  his  Death,  and  not 
Bring  forth  his  Murderer  ?     Ber.  That  lies  in  you : 
You  muft,  and  Ihall  produce  him.   Dor.  She,  Berontef 

Ber.  None  elfe. 

Dor.  Thou  ly*ft,  Pll  prove  it  on  thy  Head, 
Or  write  it  on  thy  Heart. 

j€c.  Forbear,  there  is 
Too  much  Blood  fhed  already. 

Ber.  Let  not  Choler 
Stifle  your  Judgment:  Many  an  honed  Father 
Hath  got  a  wicked  Daughter.     If  I  prove  not 
With  evident  Proofs,  her  Hand  was  in  the  Blood 
Of  my  dear  Brother,  too  good  a  Husband  for  her. 
Give  your  Revenge  the  Reins,  and  fpur  it  forward. 

Dor.  If  any  Circumftance  but  fhew  her  guilty, 
I'll  ftrike  the  firft  Stroke  at  her. 

Ber.  Let  me 
Ask  a  queftion  calml  y.Do  you  know  this  Sword? 

Have 
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Have  you  not  feea  Lifanier  often  wear  it  ? 

Dor.  The  fame  with  whkb  he  refcuedmc.    Ci/.  I  da| 
What  Inference  from  this  to  niake  me  guilty  ? 

Ber.  Was  he  not  with  you  in  the  Houie  to  Night  ? 

Cal.  No,  on  my  Soul. 

Ber.  Nor  ever  heretofore 
In  private  with  you,  when  you  feign'd  a  Sicknei^ 
To  keep  your  Husband  abfent  ?    Cal.  Never,  Sir, 
To  a  diflioneft  End,    Ber.  Was  not  this  Womao 
Your  Inftrument?  Her  Silence  does  confefs  it. 
Here  lies  Qeander  dead,  and  here  the  Sword 
Of  falfe  Lifander^  too  long  cover*d  with 
A  Mafque  of  fccnriing  Truth. 

Dor.  And  is  this  ^11 
The  Proof  ye  can  alfcdgc  ?    Lifander  guilty. 
Or  my  poor  Daughter  an  Adulterefs  ? 
Suppofe  that  {he  had  changed  Dilcourfe  with  one 
To  whom  ihe  Qw*dmuch  more?    Cd:  Thou  haft  & 

ends. 
Wicked  Ckrinda.  [She  fall 

Olin.  Help^  the  Lady  finks. 
Malice  hath  kill'd  her.    Dor:  1  wou'd  have  bea;  live» 
Since  I  dare  fwear  fhe*s  ionooent:  'Ti»no  Time 
Or  Place  to  argue  now ;  this  Caufe  muft  be 
Decided  by  the  Judge ;  and  though  a.  Father, 
I  will  deliver  her  into  the  Hands    . 
Of  Juftice :  If  flie  prove  true  Gold  when  try'd. 
She's  mine ;  if  not,  with  Curfes  V\\  difclaim  her : 
Take  up  your  part  of  Sorrow,  mine  fhall  be 
Ready  to  anfwcr  with  her  Life  the  Fa6t 
That  flie  is  charged  with.    Ber.  Sir,  I  kx)k  upon  you 
As  on  a  Father.    Dor.  With  the  Eyes  of  Sorrow 
(20)  I  fee  you  as  a  Brother :  Let  your  Witncffcs 
Be  ready. 

Ber.  'Tis  my  care.  '       . 

(20)  Ifu  you  as  a  Brother : j — ]  u  e.A^a  Bartaker  in  S^tro^, 

if  the  Place  is  right :  Otherwife  to  make  an  Antitbejis^  it  ought  to  be, 

I  fee  you  as  a  Son. 
Beronti  having  before  led  the  way  by  faying, 

I  look  uponjeu  as  a  Father. 
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^jSc.  I  am  for  Ly^n. 
This  Accident  no  doubt  will  dmw  him  frpm 
His  Hermit's  Life. 

Clari.  Things  yet  gq  ri^t  5  pw-fift,  Sar*        [^Exeunt. 

Enter  Lifander,  and  Lancelot, 

Lif.  Arc  th'  Horfes  dead  ? 

Lan.  Out-right.    If  you  ride  at  this  rate> 
You  muft  refolve  to  kill  your  two  a  day» 
And  that's  a  large  proportion. 

Lif.  Will  you  plcafe 
At  any  Price,  and  fpeedily,  to  get  fiefh  ones. 
You  know  my  Danger,  and  the  Penalty 
That  follows  it,  (hou'd  I  be  apprdicnded : 
Your  Duty  in .  obeying  my  Commands, 
Will  in  a  better  Language  i^k  yourService^ 
Than  your  unneceflary  and  untimely  Care 
Of  my  £xp«ice.    Lan.  Vm  gone.  Sir.  {E^l 

Lif.  In  this  Thicket 
I  will  expeft  yqu.    Here  yet  1  have  kifure 
To  call  myfelf  vinio  a  ftri&  Account 
For  my  p^'d  Life^  how  vainly  fpent :  I  wouM 
I  ftood  no  farther  guilty :  But  I  have 
A  heavier  reckoning  to  make.    This  Hand, 
Of  late  as  \yhiteas  Innocence,  and  uDfpotced, 
Now  wears  a  purple  Colour^  dy*d  in  Gore; 
My  Soul  of  the  fame  Tinfture  5  purblind  Pa(fion» 
With  flattering  Hopes,  wou'd  keep  me  from  Defpatr^ 
Pleading  I  wa3  provok'd  to*t ;  but  my  Reafon 
Breaking  fuch  thin  and  weak  Defences,  tells  me 
I've  4oAe  a  double  Murder ;  and  for  what  ? 
Was  it  in  fervice  of  the  King?  His  Edicfts 
Commawi  the  contrary :  Or  foi;  my  Country  ? 
Her  Genius^  like  a  mourning  Mother,  anfwers 
In  Cloridon  and  Cbryfantbes  fee  hath  loft 
Two  hopeful  Sons,  that  might  have  done  their  Paft% 
To  glided  her  from.  Invafion.    For  what  Caufe  then  ? 
To  keep  th*  (pinion  of  my  Valour  upright 
I*  th'  popular  Breath?  a  fandy  Ground  to  build  on  ; 
Bought  with  tljie  King'^^Difpteafiirei  as  the  breach 

Of 
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Of  Heavens  Decrees,  the  lofi  of  my  true  Comfortfi 
In  Parents,  Kinfmen,  Frfcnds  5  as  the  Fruition 
Of  all  that  I  was  born  to,  and  that  (its 
Like  to  a  Hill  of  Lead  here,  in  tfty  Exile„ 
(Never  to  be  repealed,  if  I  efcape  fo) 
I  have  cut  off  all  Hopes  ever  to  look  on 

*   Enter  lidian,  like  a  HermUe. 

Divine  Calxfia^  fcom  her  fight  and  converfe 
For  ever  banifli'd. 

Lid.  I  lhou*d  know  this  Voice. 
His  naming  too  my  Sifter,  i^hom  lAfander 
Honoured,  but  in  a  noble  Way,  aflures  me 
That  it  can  be  no  other:  I  ftand  bound 
To  comfort  any  Man  I  find  diftrefs'd ; 
But  to  aid  him  that  fav*d  n^y  Life,  Religion 
And  Thankfulncfs,  commands;  and  it  may  bt 
High  Providence  for  this  gclod  end  bath  brought  him 
Into  my  folitary  Walk.     Lifander  ! 
HohXt  Lifander !    Lif.  Whatfoe'er  thou  art. 
That  honourable  Attribute  thou  giv'ft  me, 
I  can  pretend  no  right  to.    Come  not  near  mc, 
I  am  infeftious,  the  Sanftity 
Of  thy  Profelfion  (for  thou  appear'ft 
A  Reverend  Hermite)  if  thou  fly  not  from  me. 
As  from  the  Plague  or  Leprofy,  can't  keep  thee 
From  being  polluted. 

Lid.  With  good  Counfcl,  Sir, 
And  holy  Prayers  to  boot,  I  may  cure  you, 
Though  both  ways  fo  infedled.     You  look  wildly, 
(Peace  to  your  Confcience,)  Sir,  and  flare  upon  me. 
As  if  you  never  faw  me :  Hath  my  Habit 
AltePd  my  Face  fo  much,  that  yet  you  know  not 
Your  Servant  Lidian  ? 

Lif.  lamamaz'd:— — 
So  Young,  and  fo  Religious  ?    Lid.  I  purpofe^ 
Heav*n  make  me  thankful  for*t,  to  leave  the  World : 
Pve  made  fome  trial  of  my  Strengths  in  this 
My  foh'tary  Life ;  and  yet  I  find  not 
A  Faintnefs  to  go  on.    Lif.  Above  beliefs 
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Do  you  inhibit  here  ?    Lid.  Mine  own  free  c/ioice»  ^jx  i 
I  live  here  poorly,  but  contentedly, 
Becaufc  I  find^ enough  to  feed  my  Fortunes ;     ,     . 
Indeed  too  much :  Thefe  wild  Fields  are  my  Gardens, 
The  Cryftal  Rivers  they  afford  their  Waters,     . 
And  gnldge  ctot  their  fweet  Screams  to  quench  Affliiflions  $ 
The  hollow  Rocks  their  Beds,  which  though  they *re  hard, 
(The  Edihleofis  of  a  doting  Lover's  Fortune) 
Yet  they  are  ^iet;  ^and  the  weary  Slumbers 
The  Eyescatdi  there,  fofiter  than  Beds  of  Down^  Friend} 
The  Birds  my.  Bell  to  bill  me  to  Devotions ; 
My  Book  the  Story  of  my.  wandring  Life, 
.  In  which  I  find  more  Hours  due  to  Repentance 
Than  Time  hath  told  me  yet. 

Lif.  Anfwer  me  truly% 

^Ud.  I  will d)[>  that  without  a  Conjuration. 

. Zi/I  1*  th*  depth  of  Meditation,  do  you  not  ' 

Sometimes  think  of  Olinda  ?  ' 

Lid.  I  endeavour  - 

To  raze  her  from  my  MemVy^  as  I  wifli 
You  wou'd  do  the  whole  Sex  j  for  know,  Lifander^ 
The  greateft  Curfe  brave  Man  can  labour  under. 
Is  the  ftforfg  Witch-craft  of  a  Woman*s  Eyesv 
Where  I  find  Men  I  preach  this  Doftrine  to  *cm : 
As  you*re  a  Scholar,  Knowledge  make  your  Miftre^, 
(^i)  The  hidden  Beautieisof  the  Heav*ns  your  Study  ^ 
There  (hall  you  find  fit  wonder  for  your  Faith, 
And  for  your  Eye  inimitable  Objefts :     ' 
As  your*re  a  profefs'd  Soldier,  court  your  Honour, 
Though  (he  be  ftern,  fht's  honell,  a  brave  Miftnpfs  \ 
The  greater  Danger  you  oppofe  to  win  her,    . 
She  fhews  the  fweeter,  and  rewards  the  nobler; 
Womens  beft  loves  to  hers  mere  Shadows  be. 
For  after  Death  Ihe  weds  your  Memory. 
Thefe  are  my  Contemplations. 

Lif.  Heav'niy  ones ;       -    - 
And  in  a  young  Man  more  remarkable. 
^JBut  wherefore  do  I  envj:,  and  not  tread  in 

(21)  T/6^  hiddefi^#tf«#i//^*— *]  Hidden  ui,  uncbjfeiv'd  before. 

Vol.  V-  Dd    ^  This 
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^i8  Jbt  Lovers  Progrefe,  ' 

Tb&  blefi^  Tnft?  Here'i  in  the  Hearr  iioJ£dfiioe^ 
To  a  vow'd  Friend,  no  Quarreb  fixcadcd 
With  Challer^M,  vhich  anfwer'd  in  defimce 
Of.  the  word  Bt«putatioo,  Morder  followi. 
A  Man  may  .here  uepcht  his  Sim,  and  though 
Hi*  Jtind.like  mine  be  ftam'd.in  Blood,  :itiwy  be 
iWith  Petutenoeaad  ttue  Cootritioo  walb'doff» 
You've  prov»d  it,  IMkm^l    Hi.  And  yoo'ilSnd  it-tnic^ 
If  you  pcrfevere.      tif-  Hcrcdien  endsmy-Eiiglit, 
Arid  here  Che  Bury  of  the  King  AaB  findme 
Prepar'd  for  HcaT*n,  ifd  am  ma^lddtodie 
For  that  I  truly  grieve  fer; 

Enter  Friar,  and  aarange  in  friars  HhHtl 

Fri.  Keep  yourfclf  /  ^  , 

Conccal'd,  I  am  inftruaed.    Cfari.  How  Aefigbt 
Of  my  dear  friend,  confiruos  me ! 

IJf.  Whatarethefe?  

Lid.  Two  reverend  Friars,  one  I  know. 

Fri.  To  you 
This  Journey  is  devoted.;  , 

Lid.  Welcome  Father. 

Fri.  I  know  your  Refijlution's  fo  well  grounded, 
And  your  «dieu  unto  the  World's  fo  conftant, 
Thaf  thoi^h  I  am  the  unWiHiflg  Meflenger 
Of  afftsju^e^accidentto  try  your  Temper, 
It  cannot  IbSkc  yog.    You  had -o^ce  a  Friend, 
A  nobleFriend,  Clarangi*.     . 

LiJ.  lAndtewe  ftill,    .    "     ,   '      ,,   „  ,    . 

I  h<ipev^wid.Kiichcr.    Fri,  Your  f^fe  Hopes  dcceiw 

you. 
He's  Dead..    .    - 

Lif.  aara^Jktdi    , 

Fri.  I  buried  him.  ,         , , 

Some  faid  he  died"  of  Mclaocboly,  fiwae  of  i«w» 
And  of  that  Fondnefe  periih'd. 

Lid.  O  Clarifngi,'    '. 

Clara.  Haft  thou  fo.  much  brave  Nature,  aoblfr  IMgn* 
So  tenderly  to  love  thy  Rival's  Memory  ? 
Theb6WXi>«fe'^  weeps  two.    Fri.  l.aq?t&ed 

_  '  That 
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That  you Jiifaiild>be>rtfii9rbmer. 

LiW.  PfnaNho,  $k;       . 
And  my  grekCiM  fveigMdr  (}oly'p^-44»^ 

Fri.  His  laft  ^<ink.Mmc,    : 
After  ConloBiMy  ihFt Joagy  ixsitU^an^ 
Pofieft  ofj^ldiy  WUhcsw    Aodof  oie 
Hedlddefire,  bathing  my jHiadmth  Tears* 
That  with  my  beft  Care,  I-Aeuld  feek  and  find  ^; 
And  from  Mt :d[yi^rfi^<Hrth  fHitnil  ib  wkh  yoo^  ^  ' 

That  you'a^fi^ikLwpukl  I^aj^^your^HeEmtts^itri&neii, 
And  on  hisrltfooofieDtpay  ailE^r^iOritw 
To  wknds  how  you  lov'd  him.    li/*.  O  my>Hcttwt 
To  witnefi  how  I  hssrM:  hjmP  dWou^dlieiisKl  not    i. 
Led  me  uoioMiGiiave,  h»j^fxa\6c^A   -        .        ^      t 
His  SorroMWttntOinliiie:  .file  yas^my  i^ieiid^ 
My  noble  Fc»end»  '1  wilUpuraU^his  lALlhes*    : 
His  Fortunes  and  poor  mbe  9VC9&  boro'  to^tiidr^       •  - 
And  I  will  weep  *em  both:  1  wSlrkneel  by  biffin    ; 
And  on  his  hajU^w-drEarth^dbaity  lift  Duties*  '  •         ' 
I'll  gather  all  th^pri4e.of  ^Spring  tadcjck  bim  ; 
Wood-bines  ^l  gtew  .uponhk  honoured  Ora^4 
;And%  as  they  profper,  clafp  to  (hew  our  Friendfhipb 
And  when  they  wither  Til  die  too.     '  -  > 

/  Cla.  Who  wQU*d  not 
DeQre  to  ^jc,  to.  be  bcw^il'd  thus  noWy? 

Fri.  Xhim  tsi« legacy  he hatjh bequeathed  you; 
But  of  what  value  I  Inuft  not  difcover, 
^tJntil  thofe  Rites  and  pious  Ccrejnomea 
Arc  duly  tendered,    lid.  Vm  too  full  of  Sorrow 
To  be  inquifitive.    Zi/I  To  think  of  his, 
I  do  forget  mine  own  Woes. 

kE;ifl^  Alcidonw 

Ale.  Graze  thy  fill,  now 
Thbu'ft  donethybufinefsj  ha?  Who  have  we  hdrc? 
Ufander:,  IJdian  ?  and  two  Reverend  Friars  ? 
What  a'  ftrangft  Scene  pf  Sorrow  is  expreft 
In  vJifFerent  Poftures,  in  their  Looks  and  Station ! 
-A  coraraon  Painter  eying  chefe,  to  help 

D  d  2  HU 
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420  The  Lovers  Progrefi. 

His  dull  Invention,  (22)  imght  draw  to  cbeLife 

The  living  Sons  of  Priam^  as  they  ftooS'   

On  the  pale  Walls-of  7r«y,  when  /fe^^Hfcit' 

Under  Achilles'  Spear.     I  come  too  late, ' 

My  Horfe,  though  good  and  ftroog,  mov^d  likeaTortoifc: 

111  News  had  Wings,  and  hath  ^t  here  btfote  aie« 

AW  Pytbag(^tans?  Not  a  Word?-  •  ,  . 

JJd.OJlddon! , 

Deep  kivers  with  (oft  namtnurs,  glide  i^dbng  ..       ... 
The  (hallow  roar.    Qaraf^i!    Lif/CbridMl 
Cbryfantbes!  Spare  my  Grief,  and  apffchenci? 
Wha/t  I Ihould fpeak. 

Ale.  Their  Fates  I  have  long  finos         ^ 
For  your  fake  moum'd ;  Clarange^%TkaA^  Ibr  fo    .  - 
Your  filenc^  doth  C(»3firm«  till  now  I  hGtrd  not; 
Are  thefe  the  Bounds  that  are  pre(crib*d  unto 
The  fv^oHing  Seas  of  Sorrow  ? 

Lif.  (22)  The  Bounds,  iffaiwi^      *• 
Can  all  the  Winds  of  Miicbief  froni  all  Quarters, 
(Euphrates-,  Ga»gesr  ftgrisy  f^o^a^  PPf' 
raying  at  once  ilieir  Tribute  tothts  Ocoui,) 

Make 

(22)  m/gh  draw  J9  tbi  Lify 

ne  Jiving  Sons  ^  Priam,  as  tb^y  fio^  , 

On  the  paje  Walls  g/;  Troy-— J  A  Writer  Icfs  acquaiotfd 
with  the  Clajpcksy  or  Icfs  heated  with  poeticl^Rrc  than  piir  Poet  heir, 
would  not  have  dar^ii.:to  expreis  himfblf  hi  tfab  Hold  manaer :  His 
groveling  Mufe  would  only  have  aimed  at  CorrQ£liicfs;  without .  (bor- 
ing to  Subiimity,  and'  what. is  nei^le  in  the  j^pfent.Iine  would  hate  . 
been  melted  down  int^o  good  Senfe,  tho*  very  ^  Poetry  thas. 
■'"  ■ '  as  theyfiooi  "  , 

^  Pale  on  the  Walh. of. Xf oy *.^ ^'       ''\ 

The  giving  of  Life  to  inanimate  Subftances,  .w.kh  thc^  ^rther  Addinon 
of  Paifions,  is  peculiar  to  Poetry,  and  when  well  expreffcd  (as  here) 
excites  in  the  Soul  of  ;my  Perfen  capable  of  relifhing  it  an  inex- 
prcffible  Pleafure. 

(23)  ^he  Boundsy  Alcidon?  %    '        ' 
Can  all  the  Wi^d»>/  Mifihieffram  all  ^rtm, 
Euphrates,  Ganget^.ScQ,^ — ]  IhewhofeMet^or,  befi)re  an  1 

zffsx  Winds,  In  this  Place,  moft  evideijtly requires  a  Word,  thatiigni- 
fi^h  Waters ;  but    the  Expfeffion  from   all  garters  being  only 
attended  to  by  the  Traftfcriber,  he  probably  ^nt  Winds  infteid  of^ 
Waves,  or  Floods ;  the  lauer  is  the  beil  Word»  and  I  believe  the  true  * 
,  tOne.  Mr.  Steward. 

Mr. 
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7&?  ;Lvo6rs.  Prdgrefk^  49t^ 

Make  it  fwcll  b^Iler^  Ttn  si  Monferert 
Bani(h*d,  pro{crib*4 ;  is  (here  aught  dfe  chat  can 
Be  added  to  it?  ^ 

Lid.  I  Have  loft  a  Friend, 
Prized  dearer  than  my  Beings  and  he  dead. 
My  Mifery  at  ch*  height^  contemn  the  worft 
Of  Fortune's  Malice.  , 

Ak.  How  our  human  Wcakocls> 
Grown  defperate  from  fmall  Difafters,  makes  us . 
Imagine  them  a  Period  to  our  Sorrows, 
When  the  firft  Syllable  of  greater  Woes 
Is  not  yet  written.     Lid.  How  ? 

Lif.  Speak  it  at  large. 
Since  Grief  muft  break  my  Heart,  I  am  ambitious 
It  fhould  be  exquifite. 

Ale.  It  mud  be  told, 
Yet  e'er  you  hear  it,  with  all  care  put  on 
The  fureft  Armour  anvil'd  in  the  Shop 
Of  paflive  Fortitude  5  the  good  Ckcmer^ 
Your  Friend,  is  murder'd. 

JJf.  'Tis  a  terrible  Pang, 
And  yet  it  will  not  do  s  I  live  yet;  aft  not 
The  Torturer's  Part :  If  that  there  be  a  Blow 
Beyond  fhis,  give  it,  and  at  once  difpatch  me. 

Ale.  Your  Sword,  dy'd  in  his  Heart's  Bldod,  was  found 
nearhhn; 

Mr.  $iward*s  Note  on  this  Pafiage  is  very  ingenious^  biit  I  am  net 
certain   that  *tis  true:  For  by  reading  thus,  /.  /.  Fioods  for  Winds^ 
inllead  of  carryhig  on  the  Metaphor  you  deftroy  it,  or  rather  by 
reading  Wa*ues  or  Floods  for  Winds  you  do  indeed  preiiBrve.  one  Figure^  ^ 
hot  deftroy  another :  for  if  we  coniider  the  Failkge  nicely  it  will  dp- 
pear,  that  both  Winds  and  Waters  were  deiignedly  mentioned  by  ' 
the  Poet,  in  order  to  fwell  his  Sea  of  Sorrow  Sgher;  Tha  Senfe.  of 
the  Place  in  my  Opinion  is  this :  Cat)  all  the  Winds  of  Mifchief  blow* 
ing  from  all  Quartersi  can  even  the  Waters  of  the  greafelt  Rivers,  wte. 
Et^brates^  Qangis^  &c.  that  difembogue  thexnfelvrs  from  all  P^rts  , 
of  the  World  into  this  Ocean  of  Sorrow,  make  it  fwell  higher?  £y 
asking  thefe  Queftions  he  plainly  implies  they  coald  not  i   1  have 
therc&re  not  altered  the  Text,  but  only  pat« 

Euphrates f  Ganges^  Tigris^  f^olga,  Po, 
Paying  at  once  their  tribute  to  this  Ocean ^ 
in  a  Parenthefis>  and  it  makes  the  whole  eafy. 

D  d  3  Yout 
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4H^  ^tl^^fP^efi'^ 

Your  private  CpnftrfnfeJf^rf  fhWnlglil  iiTg^' 

With  hit  CaiUla  ?  WHfcBHJy-  h#;  whofefW*  Tnith 

Would  never  ]eam  to  tell  a  Lye,  being  s^aAftsdi^ 

She  by  enraged  ^ermte  is  accusy' 

Of  Murder  and  AtRritcry,  and*  yttif     - 

(However  I  dare  (Wear  it  falfe)  concIudiKl  ^ 

Her  principal  Agpnt. 

Lid.  Wave  upon  W^tve  roUs'o^eir  riie. 
My  Sifter  ?•  My  dear  Sifter  ? 

Clara.  Hold,  great  Heart. 

Fri.  Tear  ope'  his*  Dotiblct. 

Lif.  Is  this  Wound  too'narrt>w 
For  my  Life  to  get  out  at  ?  Bring  me  tH 
A  Cannoh  loaded^  antffbmc  pitying  Frtbkl 
Give  Fire  unto  it,  while  I  nail  my  Breaft- 
Unto  his  thundring  Mouth,  that  m  tli«  Irt^artf 
I  may  be piecc-m^ltorni  and  blowii  ie fir. 
As  not  one  Joint  of  my  dtfMembred'  LitUbif' 
May  ever  be,  by  fearcn  of  Man,  fouridout. 
Oeander!  Yet  why  name  I  him?  Hoi^liver  ♦ 
His  fall  deferv'dan  Earth-quake;  if  cotttpaf'd 
With  what  true' Honour  in  CaRjla  fuftrs. 
Is  of  no  moment.     My  good  Angel  keep  me 
From  Blafphemy,  and  ftrike  me  dutab;  before, 
lk{tf  agbnyof  my  Sph-iti  I  do  accufe 
The  PowVs  above,  for  their  unjuft  PernftilBen 
Of  Virtue,  innoc^t  Virtue,  to  be  branded 
With  thb  leaft  vitious  Mark.    Clara.  I  never  faw 
A  Man  fo  far  tranfported.    Ale.  Giveicway^ 
^Tis  now  no  time  to  ftop  it. 

£«/^r  Lancelot* 

Lan.  Sir,  IVe  bought  , 
Frelh  Horfes ;  and  as  you  reiped  your  life 
Speedily  back  'em  $  ch'  Archo^  of  the  King's  Guard 
Are  every  where  in  qucft  of  you. 

Zi/:*  My  Life? 
Perilh  all  fuch  with  thee  that  wi(h  it  longer : 

[Sir&es  Lancelot. 
Let  it  but  clear  Calift^s  Inrioccncc, 
'  And 
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73^  Lavirr  Pxo^^s.  42.3 

And NeJlor\  Age' to  mioewaar Youth;  V\\  fly 
To  meet  the  Rage  of  my  ihcehfi^  King, 
And  wifh  his  Favourite^s  Ghoft  appeared  in  Flames, 
To  urge  him  to  Revenge^  let  all  the  Tortures 
That  Tyranny  e'er  found  out  chxle  me. 
Provided  Jufticc  fet  Caiyia  free, 

JIc.  riifoUow^him;.     .  '  \ 

[£Ar^»»/  Lifander,  AIcidon»  ^^  Lancelot; 

Lid.  Vm  rooted  here.    Fri.  Remember 
Your  dear  Friend's  Ikft  Requeft,  your  Siflcr'is  Dangers,'  *'^ 
With  th-  Aids  thar  you  may  lend  her.  ' 

Lad.  Vr2Ly  you  fupport  me. 
My  L^  deny  their  Office.  '  ■    '-'  \ 

Qara.  Igrow  ftill  i'-     [ 

Farther  engagM  unto  his  matchlefi  Virtues, 
And  Pam  dead  indeed,  until  I  pay 
The  Debt  I  owe  him  in  a  i^oblc  way.  {Exeunt. 


A  C    T   V.       S   C    E    N   E    I. 

Enler  Dorilaus  andServants. 

D^.rpHOU  haft  him  lafe?  ^ 

jj^      Serv.  As  faft  as  Locks  can  make  him : 
He  mult  tmak  through  three  Doors^  and  cut  the  Throati^ 
Often  tall  Fellows,  if  that  he  efcape  us: 
Befides,  as  far^s  I  can  apprehend, 
He  hath  (24)  no  fuch  Intention,  for  his  Looks, 
Are  full  of  Penitence. 

Dor.  Truft  not  a  Knavc^s  Looks 
They  are  like  a  Whore*s  Oaths.  ...  . 

How  does  my  poor  Daughter  • 

Brook  her  Reftraint2 

Serv.  With  fuch  a  Refi)lution 
As  well  becomes  your  Lordihip's  Child.     [Knock  wUbifn 

Dor.  Who's  that? 

,.  "  ,'  ■     t »  "^ 

(24)  ——wy&^i  Invention }  Mr.  Seward  coniwn^^d  Mfiiii  iw 

in  che  prefent  Alteration. 

D  d  4  Enter 
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Enter  Ijuivire. 

Serv.  Monficur  Lemurs. 
Dor.  This  is  a  fpccial  Favour, 
And  may  (land  an  Example  in  the  Court 
For  Courtefie :  It  is  the  Client's  Duty 
To  wait  upon  his  Patron  5  you  prevent  q[jc, 
That  am  your  hpmblc  Suitor. 

Lem.  My  ncair  Place 
About  the  King,  tho\^h  it  fwell  others,  cannot 
Make  me  forget  your  Worth  and  Age,  which  m^y 
Challenge  much  more  Refpeft  j  and  I  api  forry 
That  my  Endeavours  for  you,  have  not  met  with 
The  good  Succefs  I  wifti'd  ;  I  mov*d  the  King 
With  my  bcft  Advantage,  both  of  Time  and  Place, 
r  th*  Favour  of  your  Daughter.     Dor.  -How  d*  you  fin4 
His  Majefty  affeftcd  ?    Lem,  Not  to  be 
Sway'drrom  the  Rigour  of  the  Law  ;  yet  fo  far 
The  rarity  o*th-  Caufe  hath  won  upon  him. 
That  he  refolves  to  have  in  his  own  Perfon 
The  hearing  oft;  her  Trial  will  b^nobl^^ 
And  to  my  utmoft  Strength,  where  I  may  ferve  her. 
My  Aids  ftiall  not  be  wantipg. 

Dor.  I'm  your  Servant. 

Lem.  One  Word  more :  If  ypu  love  Lifander\  Life, 
Advife  him,  as  he  tender^  it,  to  keep  ' 

Out  of  the  Way  ;  if  he  be  apprehended, 
This  City  cannot  ranfom  him ;  fo  good  morrow.      \ExiU 

Dor.  All  Happinefs  attend  you  -,  go  thy  ways. 
Thou  haft  a  clcar'and  noble  Soul.     For  thy  fake 
I'll  hold  that  Man  mine  EVnjy,  wl^b  dares  mutter 
The  Court  is  not  the  Sphere  wncre  Virtue  moVes^ 
jiumanky  and'  Noblenefs  waiting  on  her. 

Enter  a  Servant. 

.    $^rv.  Tyvo  Geptfcmen  (but  ^hat  they  are  I  know  not, 
Their  Faces  are  fo  muffled)  prefs  to  fee  you. 
And  will  not  be  deny'd.     Dor.  What  e'er  they  are, 
i  am  too  old  to  fpar.     Serv.  They  need  rip  Ulher, 
They  fhake  th«r  own  "way. 

■    Epter 
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Hie  Levers  Progrefi.'  ^^m 

Enter  Lifandcr  and  AkiddD; 

D^r.  Take  you  yours.    lAfander!        [Exii  Servant , 
My  Joy  to  fee  you,  and  my  Sorrow  for 
The  Danger  you  are  in,  contend  fo  here, 
(Though  different  Paffions,  nay  pppos'd  in  Nature,^ 
I  know  not  which  to  entertain.    Lif.  Your  hate 
Should  win  the  Victory  ifrom  both ;  with  Jufticc 
You  may  look  on  me  as  a  Homicide, 
A  Man  whofe  Life  is  forfeited  to  th*  Law, 
But  if,  however  I  ftand  accused,  inTfiought 
J  (inn'd  againft  Oleander*^  Life,  or  live 
Guilty  of  the  Diflionour  of  your  Daughter, 
May  all  the  MiPfies  that  can  fall  on  Man 
Here,  or  hereafter,  circle  me.    Dor.  Tome 
This  Proteftation's  ufelels  •,  I  embrace  you. 
As  the  Prcfcrver  of  my  Life,  the  Man 
To  whom  my  Son  owes  his,  with  Life,  his  Honour  : 
And  howfoever  your  Afftftion 
To  my  unhappy  Daughter,  though  if  were, 
(For  I  have  fiftcd  her,)  in  ^  noble  way. 
Hath  printed  fome  Taint  on  her  Fame,  and  brought 
Her  Life  in  Queftion  ;  yet  I  would  not  purchafe 
The  wifh'd  Recovery  of  her  Reputation, 
With  ftrong  Affurance  of  her  Innocence 
B^ore  the  King  her  Judge,  with  certain  Lofs 
Of  my  Ufan^er^  for  (25)  whofe  Life,  if  found. 
There's  no  Redemption  j  my  excefe  of  Love, 
(Though  to  enjoy  you  one  Ihort  Day,  would  lengthen 
My  Life  a  Dozen  Years)  boldly  commands  me. 
Upon  my  Knees,  which  yet  were  never  bent 
Bat  to  the  King  and  Heav*n,  to  entreat  you 
To  fly  hence  with  all  poffible  Speed,  and  leave 
Califia  to  her  Fortune.     Lif.  O  blefs'd  Saints, 
Forlake  her  in  AfHiftion  ?  can  you 
Be  fo  unnatural  to  your  own  Blood, 
To  one  fo  well  delerving,  as  to  value 
My  Safety  before  her§?  Shall  Innocence 

(25)  for  whole  life,  if  found,]  Jfbofi  is  thc  right  Reading, 

fbe  other  a  manifefi  Error  of  the  Frcfs, 

la 
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426  TJk  Loveri  ProgrB/^Z 

In  her  be  branckdv.  aiid  one  Gifito  dEiiptf 

UopuoUh'df  Poes  {heiuficnfo  nnichrfiu;  yn^  ^ 

For  meunwofthy^and  ihalLIdediae,  .        ,      . 

Eating  the  bitter  Bread  of  BanilQ^nKn^ 

The/courfeof  Juiibice  to  draw  out  a  Liki 

A  Life?  I  ilile  it^lfe^  a  living  Death,, 

Which,  beings.  unopoipelPd  laid  dQWfli>.  will  dear  ha^ 

And  write  her  Name,  anew  in  cl)e  fair  Lqgaid 

Of  the  beft  Women.    Seek  not  to^diiruade  me*  , 

I  will  not,  like  a  canele&  Poet^^  ipoil      i 

The  laft  AA  of  my  Pky«  'till  now  applauded. 

By  giving  th*  World jnft  Caufe  ta£^  I  baar*d 

Death,  more  than  Iqfsof  Honour.    D^.  Bi|it  fMQQOfe 

Heav*n  hatK  defigp'd  iome  other  faving,  means 

For  her  Ddiv'rance?    Ldf^  Odior  Means?  That  is 

A  Mifchief  above  all  I  haw  gioan'd  under: 

Shall  any  other  pay  my  Debt,  while  I 

Write  myfelf  Bankrupt  ?  Or  QiUfiA  owe 

The  leaft  Beholdingnds^  for  that  which  (Be, 

On  all  the  Bonds  of  Gratitude  IV^  feai^d  to. 

May  challengie  from  me  to  be  freely  rendered? 

Avert  it  Mercy !  Pil  goto  my  Grave,., 

Without  the  Curfes  of  my :  Creditors^ 

Pll  vindicate  her  fair  Name,  and  fo  caned 

My  Obligation  to  her  ^  to  the  King, 

To  whom  I  iland  aecountable  for  the  lofs 

Of  two  of  his  lov'd  Subjeds  Lives,  Til  ofSo* 

Mine  own  in  Satisfaiflion  *»  to  Heav*n 

ril  pay  my  trtie  Repentance-,  |:o  the  Tim^ 

Preient,  and  future,  TU  be  regiftred 

A  memorable  Precedent  t'  admonilh 

Others,  however  valiant,  not  to  truli: 

To  their  Abilities  to  dare  and  do ; 

And. much  lefs  for  the  airy  Words  of  Honour, 

And  faife  ftamp'd  Reputation,  to  fhake  off 

The  Chains  of  their  Religion,  and  AUegiance, 

The  principal  Means  (26)  appointed  to  prefer 

Societies  and  Kingdoms.  [^Exif. 

(jg)  — — ^/r^^2;y/#^/v  prefer 

Societies^  &€.•—]   As  this  Reading  is  common  to  all  the 

Copses, 
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Dor.  Let's  not  leave  himi 
His  Mind^  nMxh  trdubMl 

jUc.  Wieftfyoto*lDif0^l«!r'flw; 
(Since  from  her  Dangers  his  Diftfaaion  rin*,)' 
His  Caofe  is  not'  fodefp^mte  for  the  Slaug^tbr 
Of  QoridonMA  Cbryfaniba^  but  ir  tMf 
Find  Paffagc  to  the  Mcity  of  the  King, 
The  MiOlivts  ur^4  ia  his  Defence^  tb«t  iWd  hiai< 
To  afl:  that  bloody  Scen^ 

Dbr^  Hcav'n  cari^d  Aids, 
Whcn^they  arc  fcaa-c«i«acd^5  Icf 
ThcBTour  of  Trial  <lraws  near. 

^r.  May  it  end  welt;  {Exeufa. 

Enter  Olinda,  and  iidiaBC' 

Ofi;f.That  formy  i:x)veyoo  ihould'tgpn^Heraiit,  LlMm^ 
As.  much  atnazei  me,  a^ybur  Report 
Oarangi's  dead:    lid.  Re  ilfo,  and  alT  Comforts 
My  Youth  can  hope  for.  Madam,  witli  him  buricdf 
Nor  had  I  ever  kff  my  Cell,  but  that      ^ 
He  did  injoin  me, at  his  Death  to  ihcd 
Some  Tears  of  FVicndihip  on  his  Mbnum<;nt* 
And  tiiofe  latl  Rites  pcrformM,  he  did  bequeath  you. 
As  the  beft  Legacy  a  Friend  cotfd  give. 
Or  I  indeed  could  wiih,  to  my  Embracos. 

Olin.  »Tis  ftill  more  mijge,  is  there  ho  fold  l^lay  fc  it? 
I  muft  confels  I  am  not  forry;  Sir,  , 

For  your  fair  Fortune';  yet  'tis  fit  I  grjeVe 
The  moift  untimely  t)»th  of  fuch  a  Gentleman  j 
He  was  my  wofthy  Servant.    Lid.  And  for  this 
Acknowledgmehf,  if  I  cou'd  prize  you  at 
A  higher  Rate  I  ffiou'd ;  he  was  my  Friend, 
My  dcarcft  FVifcnd. 

O/m.  But  ho^  fliou'd  I  b*aDur*d,  Sir, 
(For  flow  Belief  is"  the  beft  Friend  of  Truth)' 
Of  thitf  Gendcman*s  Death  ?  If  I  Ihou'd  credit  iu 

Cdpies,  aiftd  is  cetttMy  Senfc,  I  have  not  tcnttotM  tti'difplace  it ;  btft 
prcbabl/  (Mr.  Seward  likewife  fo  conje^baxiiig)  we  ought  to  ttid, 
■    affainfed  U  prcfcrvc 

And 
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And  afterward  it  fall  out  contrary. 
How  am  I  (ham'd  P  How  is  your  Virtue  taiAted  ? 
Ud.  There  is  a  Friar  that  came  akii^  with  mc> 
His  Bufinefs  to  deliver  you  a  Letter 
From  dead  Ckrangi:  You  (hail. hear  his  Teftimony. 
Father,  my  reverend  Father  i  look  upon  him. 
Such  holy  Men  are  Authors  of  no  FabJes. 

Enter  Clarange  (wUb  a  Letter  fvrit  out)  and  Ftiar.  • 

OUn.  They  fhould  not  be,  their  Liyes  and  their  Opinions, 
Like  brightdt  purdft  Flames,  fhou*d  ftill  burn  upwards.  . 
To  me.  Sir  ?  [Delivers  the  Letter. 

Clara.  If  you  arc  the  fair  Olinda  ^ 

Fri,  I  do  not  like  thefe  crois  Points. 

Clara.  Give  me  leave, 
I'm  neareft  to  myfe}f.    What  I  have  plotted 
Shall  be  purfu'd :  You  muft  not  over-rule  me. 

Olin.  P'  you  put  the  firft  Hand  to  your  own  Undoing? 
Play  to  betray  yoqr  Game?  Mark  but  this  Letter. 
Lady  J  I  am  come  to  claim  your  noble  Promife^         (Reads. 
If  you  he  Mifirefs  of  your  fFord^  ye*t^  mine^ 
Pm  Idfi  returned;  Tour  Riddle  is  diffolv'd^. 
And  I  attend  your  Faith.    Tour  bumble  Servant,  Clarange, 
Is  this  the  Friar  th^t  iaw  him  dead  ? 

Ud.  'Tis  he.      ^ 
Claran^iy  on  my  Life !  I  am  defeated : . 
Such  reverend  Habits  juggle  ?  My  true  Sorrow 
For  a  falfe  Friend,  not  worth  a  Tear>  jderided  ? 

Fri.  You  have  abus'd  my  Truft.    OSn.  It  is  not  wcU» 
Kor  like  a  Gentleman.    Gara.  All  Stratagems 
In  Love,  and  that's  the  Iharpeft  War,  are  lawfuU 
By  your  Example  I  did  change  my  Habit, 
Caught  you  in  your  own  Toi^  and  triumph  io  it, 
Atid  what  by  Policy's  got,  I  will  mainuin 
With  Valour  1  no  IJfander  fhall  come  in 
Again  to  fetch  you  off.    Lid.  His  honoured  Name^ 
Pronounced  by  fuch  a  treacherous  Tongue,  is  uihted. 
Adaintain  thy  Treafon  with  thy  Sword  i  With  what 
Contempt  I  hear  it ;  in  a  Wildcrnefs 
I  dqrft  cncoqnter  it,  and  would,  but  tba^t 

la 
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In  -my  mired  Hears,  (not  coutiterfeiced  '  '. 

As  thy  religious  S6d|>6  w^s,)  I  have  learnM 

When  Jufftice  may  dfcteftnine,  fach  arQiufei  t 

And  of  fcch  Weight  as  this  fair  Lady:  isi '  ^  . :    / 

Muft  liOt  be  pdt  to  Fo^tune^     I  appeal  •   - 

Unp  the  King,  and  he  whofe  Wifdom  knowis 

To  do  his  Sabjed:s  fight  in  Aeir  Eftates, 

As  gracioufly  wkli  Judgment  will  determine 

In  Points  df  Honftor. 

OHn.  Wl  fteePsth*  fame  Courfe  with  you, 

Clara,  f  11  ftancf  the  Trial. 

Fri.  What  have  you  done  ?  Or  what 
Intend  yoif?  *      r. .  ■  . 

Clara.  Ask  not ;  1*11  come  ofF  with  Honour. 

Enter  Beronte,  Clarioda,  Malfort,  a  Barfetforth^  Officers. 

Ber.  Be  conftant  m  your  Proofs:  Should  you  ihiink 
back  now,  .     :       .  - 

Your  Life  muft  anfwcr  it,  nor  am  I  fafe^  #  . 

My  Honour  being  engaged  to  make  that  good 
Which  you  afRrm.  ; 

Clari.  TmcORfidcnt,  fo  dearly    .    . 
I  honoured  my  dead 'Lord,  -that  no  refped. 
Or  of  my  Lady's  Bounties  (which  were  great  oraes^ 
I  muft  confefs)  nor  of  her  former  Lite, 
For  while  that  flic  waschafte,  indeed  I  lov'd  her,    : 
Shall  hinder  me  &om  lending  my.  AiMance 
Unto  yourjuft  Revenge— —mine  own  I  mean*      [Afide. 
If  Leon  kecpfW"  oft'  enough,  all's  fecure : 
Lifander  dares  not  come  in ;  modeft  Bluflies  '    •. 

Parted  with  melongfincc,  and  Impudence 
Arm 'd  with  my  Hate,  unto  her  Innocence 
Shall  be  the  Weapon  1  will  fight  with  now. 

Ber.  The  Rack    '  ' 
Being  prefcnted  to  you,  you'll  roar  out 
What  you,  conceal  yet. 

Mai.  Conceal  ?  I  know  nothing 
But  that  I  ftiall  be  hang'd,  and  that  I  look  for  3 
It  is  my  Dcftiny,  1  ever  had 
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A  hanging  Look  i  m^  a  wife  Wflawii«9Urm$, 
Though  1  hacJ.iMt  the  Heart  to  jda4k.i)e«d    |    :    . : 
Worthy  the  Hate|,iWiiia,y  XcH|{|i^Ar)A||^^     . 
I  (hotfd  take  a  mrnr¥?itb  a  wry  MQUtlij.aiKi  MiW 
*Tis  come  about :  X  have  pe|i0-<}ini|pepwi^  BfllVid 

Before  my  Copdemnatton,  in  fe^r-    .    

Some  Rhimer  (hpukl  prevtat  nje,   H^«:mf  l^dyii . 
Wou'd  I  were  in^^dbay'nt  erja.ih«lfe|i<ii:Milaiii«iWK|^ 
That  I  might  not  blufli  to  look  6n.he&'  •  ^  .7 

£»/^  Dorilaus,  QU^,  jfliri  Ptindi-  *  ^;  -^^ 

Dor.  You 
Behold  this  Preparation,  and  the  Enemies 
Who  are<o  &g9t{i^t^  yowr  Llfo  ^ytHtif     . 
You'brii^  no  Witnefs  here^  that  may  convince  ye 
Of  br^ch  of  ^  l^aith  to  your^Lord's  Bed,.4nd  hpldcfip 
Unfpotted  Hands  before  the 'King,  this  Tri^l 
You  are  to  undergo^  >wiU  but  ffcfine,  ; 

And  not  confume  your  Honour, 

Cak  How  caafii-m*d 
]  am  here,  vwl^itfbeirer/Fate&Uson'nic, 
You  fhal^  have  ample  Teftimony  ;  till  thtlDcath 
Qf  my  dear  Lord,  to  wbofe^fiid  Mmnory 
I  pay  a  mourning  Widow's  Tean>  ll  liv'd 
Too  happy  in; myHolyday  Trim: of  Giory^ 
And  (ty)  courted  srith  Felicity ;  that  drew  On.me, 
With  o^her  helps  of  Nature, « as  of:  Fortune, 
The  Envy,  oot:tfae:Love,  of  mQA;thac  knew  inet 
CThis  .madetfloc'to  prefome  too  much,  perhaps 
Too  proud,  but  I  .am  bumbled  ^  jaad  if  oow 
I  do  make  it  apparent,  I  can;bQar 
Adverfity  with  fodi  a^onftant.Patience 
As  will  fet  ofTiny  Innocence,  Ibc^,Sir, 
In  your  declining  Age,  when  lihould  live 
A  Comfort  to  you,  you  (hall  have  no.GaOfe) 


(27)  —  courted  «it'j/^F-p//V//y  5—]  The. whole  Scnfc  pfjfliqj 
calls  manifcHIy  for  a  Change  of, 

— —  courted  «c;//t&  felicity^  ■■  i     » 
Into  I 

i-*—  fported  with  FeUcity. 


CafiM 


Hoi 
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Howe'er  Iftiuid*anciii*d,  'to  held  your 'Honour 
Ship-wrcck'd  in  fuch  a  Daughter.    ,dB».  QbcftFricna, 
My  Honour's  at  thecilidte  too, 'fdr«-^i>9r.  Bclilcnt: 
The  King. 

,  Enter  Tv^p  Immure,  andJttcndantK 

Lemm  Sir,  if  you  pleafe  tx>  look  upon 
The  PriPner,,aiKlithetiiRsy:^Ser¥ices 
Htr  Father  ,bath:doneiiar.you<«—-*-^ 

KMg.  Wc  nwft  laolcon 
TheCaufe,  and  notthePerfons.    Yer bfcholding^ 
With  an  impartial  Eye,  th*  exodlihg  Beauties 
Of  this  fair  Lady,  (which  we  did  believe 
Upon  Report,  but. till  now. never  &w  *em,) 
It  moves  a  ftrangsjldidof  :Com{xiflfon  in  me : 
Let  us  furvey  you  aeaver  V  flicks  a  Book 
To  be  with  care  perusM ;  and  *tts  my  wonder. 
If  fuch  mifliapen  .Guefts,  ias  Luft  and  Murder, 
At  any  Price  fliould  ever  find  a  Lodging 
In  fuch  a  beaitteons  Inn  I  M iftake  us  not. 
Though  wc  admifc the. outward  Strufture,  >jf 
The  Rooms  be  foul  within,  expeft  no  Flavour. 
I  were  no  Man,  if  I  oouM  took  -on  Beauty 
Diftrefs'd,  without.fbmePky;  but  no  King, 
If  any  fuperficialGlors  of  Feature 
Cou'd  work  coetQJdeQlineuhe  Courfeof  Juftkfe. 
But  to  the  Gauie,  CteKiEr(/«r*s  Death,  what  Proofs 
Can  you  produce  ii^ainft  her  ?    Ber.  -Royal  Sh*  f 
Touching  that.Point,  my  Brother's  Death,  we  build 
On  Suppoficions*—'^ >irf»i^»  Suppofitbns?  how? 
Is  fuch  a  Lady,  Sir,  to  be  cofKknui'd 
On  Suppofidons? 

Ber.  They're  well«grounded,  Sir ; 
And  if  wc  noakeit  evident  flie's  guilty  ^ 

'  Of  the  firft  Crime  we  charge  her  with.  Adultery  j 
That  being  the  Parent,  it  may  find  belief, 
That  Murder  was  the  IfTue.  .      ' 

King.  We  allow 
It  may  be  fo ;  hut  that  it  may  be,  muft  not 
Infer  a  neceflary  Confequcncc 

To 
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To  call  away  a  Lady'*  life.    What  Witacflb.    ^' 
To  ipake  this  good  ? 

iBer.  The  Principal*  this  Wqman» 
For  many  Years  her  Servant ;  fhe  hath  takoi 
Her  Oath  in  Court.  Come  forward.    King.  By  my  Crown^ 
A  lying  Face.    ClM.  I  fwort,  Sir,  for  the  King : 
And  if  you  are  the  Par^y,  as  I  do 
Believe  you  are,  for  yoU  have  a.^pod  Face, 
However  mine  appears,  fwcartng  ftwr  you.  Sir, 
I  ought  to  have  my  Oath  pafs.    Ki$^.  impudedt  too  ?. 
Well,  what  have:  yoii  fworn  ?    Cksri.  That  this  Lady  wa^ 
A  goodly  tempting  Lady,  as  fhe  is : 
How  thinks  yoiu*  Majefty  ?  And  I  her  Sei:vanc 
Her  Officer  as  oiie  would  fay,  and  trafted  . 
With  her  cloTeft  Ghamber-ferviccv  iSBOktrijfimier 
Was  a  fine-timber'd  Gentleman,^  and  adiwi 
That  he  coukt  do  Bne  Gambols 
To  make  a  Lady  merry  \  that  this  Paifi 
A  very  loving  Goupl^,  mutually 
AfTe&ed  one  another:  So  much  fdc  them,  Sir. 
That  I,  a  fimple  Waiting-woman,  having  uken 
My  bodily  Oath,  the  firft  Night  of  Admittance 
Into  her  Ladyfliip's  Service,  on  her  Slippos^ 
(Th^t  was  the  Book)  to  ferve  her  Will  in. all  rfiings^ 
And  to  know  no  Religion  but  her  Pleafore^ 
'Tis  not  yet  out  of  fa&ion  with  fome  Ladies ; 
That  I,  as  th*  Premifes  (hew,  teipg  comnoanded 
To  do  my  Fun&ion,  in  Conveyance  of 
Lifander  to  her  Chamber,  (my  Lord  abfent 
On  a  preten<Jed  Sickrtcfs)  did  the  Feat, 
(It  cannot  be  deny'd)  and  at  dead  Midnight 
Left  'em  together:  What  they  did,  (bme  here 
Can  eafily  imagine.     I  have  faid,  Sif. 

Dor,  The  Devil's  Oratrix.     King,  Then  you  confefs 
You  were  her  Bawd  ? 

Clari.  That's  coarfe  •,  her  Agent,  Sir. 

King.  (28)  So  goody  Agent  ?  And  you  think  there  is 

(28)  So  goody  Agent? •]  I  can't  forbear  thinking  bat  .'our  Au- 
thor wrotp  one  Letter  more  here,  and  gave  it*, 

Sq  goodly  4g*nt.  * ■>■  . 

No 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


Ko  Puniflnnent  due  for  youi*  Agsmlh^  ? 
Clari.  Let  her  fuffer  firft, 
I  Being  my  betcer,  for  Adulce^^  >  -   ' 

I  And  ril  endure  the  Muift  imposed  oh  Bawb;  ^ 

Call  it  by  che  "nrdrft'Naaie. 
I     Cal.  Live  I  tb  hear  this? 

I     Kingy  Take  her  afide*  Your  Aofwer  to  this.  Lady  ? 
j      Cal.  Heav'n  gmm  me  Paticnee :  To  be  thus  confiftmtcd^ 
I  (0  pardon.  Royal  Sir,  a  Woman^s  Paflk>n) 
I  By  oAe,  and  this  the  worft  of  my  Misfortunes, 
I  That  was  my  Slave,  but  neVer  to.fuch  ends^  Sir^ 
I  WduM  give  a  Statue  Motion  into  Fury : 
;  Let  my  pafs'd  Life,  my  Aftions,  nay  Intentions^ 
I  Be  by  my  grand/Accufer  juilly  deafur'd, 
;  (For  her  1  fcorn  to  anfwer)  and  if  they 

Yield  any  probability  of  Truth 

In  that  Ihe  uiiges,  then  I  will  confefi  . 

A  guilty  Cauie  \  the  Peoples  Voice^^vrhich  is 

The  Voice  of  Truth,  my  Husband's  Tenderncfi 
I  Ia  his  AflSsftipn  to  me,  that,  no  Dotage, 
j  But  a  Reward  of  Humblenefs,  the  Friehdfliip 
I  Echo'd  through  France  between  him  jind  Lifander^ 
I  All  make  agaaift  her;  for  hitn,  ia  bis  Abfence, 

I  (Whatever  Imputation  it  draw  on  noe) 

I I  muft  take  leave  to  fpeak :  'Tis  true,  he  lov'd  me,    ' 
I  But  not  in  fuch  a  wanton  way,  his  Reafon 
I  Mafter'd  his  Paffions:  I  grant  I  had 

At  Midnight  CcMif 'rence  with  him ;  but  if  he 
Ever  receiv*d  a  farther  Favour  frona  me,  -  ' 

!  Than  what  a  Sifter  might  give  so  a  Brother,^  ... 

I  May  I  fink  quick:  And  thus  much,  did  he  know* 
The  Shame  I  AifTer  for  him,  with  the  k)fs  1 

Of  his  Life  for  appearing,  pn  my  Soul  * 
He  would  maintain. 

Enter  Lifandcr,  and  Alcidon. 

Lif.  And  will,  thou  clear  Example 
pf  Womcns  Purenefs. 

King.  Though  we  hold  her  fuch. 
Thou  haft  exprefb'd  thyfelf  a  defp'rate  Fool, 
I  Vol.  V.  Ec  To 
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To  thruft  thy  Hisd  IMD  ^  Lion's  Jftirt» 

The  Jufticc  of  thy  King. 

Ltf.  I  came  prepared  fpr*<^ 
And  ofier  up  a  guilty  Life  to  dear 
Her  Innocence ;  the  Oath  Ihe  tuook^  I  fwmrtiD;; 
And  for  Qeander's  Death,  to  paeff^  mylirlf 
Frobi^y  Cxriovr  Malioeirani^ifiit  on  me, 
6t  that  die  had  a  Hand,  in^t^  i  can  pravsr 
That  fatal  Ni^hr^hbn  he  in?sOwn  UbfiTe^,. 
And  many  Iteys  before,  I  irastdiAaot  fnnki  it  : 
A  long  Bfeiy*a  Journey. 

Clari.  I  am  caoght.  £i^. 

Ber.  If  fo, 
How  came  your  Sword  into  this  Steward^ftidbBds  i 
Stand  forth. 

MaL  I  have  heard  nothing  (29)  that  yciQi|>ake ; 
I  know  I  mud  die,  and  ivhat  kihd  of  I>Badi 
Pray  you  reiblve  me,  I.iihali  gp  at^ayielfe 
In  a  Qualn;  l*in  very  £uat. 

Enter  Leon,  Servants  ini  Guard. 

King.  Carry  him  off; 
His  Fear  will  kill  Mb.  .{£Mr«««frMll. 

Dor.  Sir,  'twas  my  Ambicidn, 
My  Dsiiglbter'is  iKepuiatioo  being  vronfided 
Tth*  general  Opinion,  to  have  /it 
Cur*d  by  a  publick  Tri»l,  I  liadfelfe     . 
Forborn  yoiir  Majtfty^a. Trouble:  Til  bripg  fofi^ 
CUander^s  Murderer  &  imsL  Weod  I  he«ii.iuoi. 
As  1  rode  fadly  by,  uoto  himfdf 
With  feme  Component  tho«ig^this:Df^U  ted  nooCi 
Lament  what  he  hlsid  donet  ciirfioig  her  XaJH:^ 
That  (irew  him  td  that  bloody  Faft» 

Leon.  To  leflcn 
The  foulnefs  of  it,  for  which  X  know  juftly 
I  am  to  fuffcr ;  and  -with  tnyhrft  Breath 
.  To  free  thefe  Innoeents,  I  do  cdnfefs  iill:; 

(29)  —  that  you  fpeak  i]  The  change  of  Tcnfc  is  "here  certiidl 
Acceffiiry,  and  the  Copy  of  1647  confinns'iri 

' ■  tiaf  you  (pake. 

.  .  .       Thil 
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This  wicked  Woman's  only  guikjr  with  me. 

Clari.  Wt  come  to  this  ?  thou  puling-Rogiie)  die  thou 
With  Pray'rs  in  thy  Mouth ;  Ml  cuHb  the  Laws 
By  which  1  foSer;  til  f  grieve  ibr  is 
That  I  die  unreveng^d 

Leon.  But  one  Word  more,  Sir^ 
And  I  have  done;  I  was  by  Acckknt  where 
Ufi^nder  met  with  Clpridon  mdXSbfyfimfheSj 
Was  an  Ear  Witfie6  when  be  fought  for  Pieace^ 
Nay,  begg'd  it  upon  colder  Terms  than  can 
Almoft  find  Credit,  his  paft  Deeds  oonfider'd  i 
But  they,  deaf  to. his  Reafons,  fev^atly 
Afl&ulted  him,'  but  fuch  was  4iis  good  Fortune, 
That  both  fell  under  it;  upon  my  Death 
I  take  it  uncompellM,  that  they  were  guilty 
Of  their  "OWA  vwknt  Emfe;  and  he  againft 
His  WilJ,  the  tnOfument.    Jlc,  This  I  will  fwear<oo. 
For  I  was  not  far  off.    Dsr.  They  have  aljedg'd 
As  much  10  wake  your  fleepiflg  Mercy,  Sir,    ' 
As  all  the  Advocates  of  E'ance  can  plead 
In  his  Defence. 
Kif]g.  The  criminal  Judge,  (hall  fentence 

Thefe  to  their  Merits— —with  «iine  own  Hand,  Lady, 

I  take  you  from  the  Bar,  and  do  myfsif 

Pronounce  you  innocent.  [Exeunt  mib  Leon,  and  Clarinr 
AIL  Long  live  the  King.        . 
King.  And  to  <x>nfirm  you  ^nd  high*  in  our  Favour^ 

And  as  fome  Recompence  for  what  you  have 

With  too  much  Rigour  in  your  Trial  fuffer'd  i 

Ask  what  you  p^e^  JtWMNajiBgiiiie.Wxrant,  * 

And  be  polTefl:  oft. 
Cal.  Sir,  I  dare  not.doubt    . 

Your  Royal^  Prooiife,  in  a  King  it  is 

A  ftrong  Aflliranqe,  that  epboldens  me 

Upon  my  humble  Knees  to  make  my  Boon 

Ltfander^%  Pardon.    Dor.  My  gopd  Genius 

Did  prompt  her  to  it.    Lem.  At  your  F^et  thus  proftratCt 

I  iecond  her  Petition,     -^/(f.  Never  King 

Pour*d  forth  his- Mercy  on  a  worthier  Subjeft. 
,Mer.  To  witnefs  my  Repentance,  for  the  Wrong 

E  e  2  In 
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In  my  unjufl;  Sqfpition  I  did  both, 
I  join  m  tin:  fame  Suiu 

i(/;  The  life  you  giv^  : 
Still  ready,  Sir,  to  lay  do^n  for  yopr  Service, 
Shall  be  againft  your  Enemies  ^mploy'd. 
Not  hazarded  in  Brawls. 

AIL  Mercy,  dread  Sir. 

tSing.  So  many  prelfing  me,  wd  with  fuch  Reaipns 
Moving  ^ompaffion^  I  hppe  it  Will  not 
Be  cenfur^d  Levity  in  me^  though  I  borrow 
In  this  from  JufticC)  to  rel(eye  a\y  Mercy  \ 
I  grant  his  Pardon  at  yourjnterceffion,       . 
But  ft  ill  on  this  Condition  \  you  Ufunder^ 
In  expiation  of  your  Giiilt,  Ihall  build 
A  Monument- for  my  ClorpfonsLnd  Cijfantbe^: 
And  never  henceforth  draw  a  Swo^d,  but  wj»en 
By  9$  you  are  commapded».  in.defence  of 
The  FhjJb^-^'lMct^  and  aft^r  one  Ye^'s  Sorrow 
For  your  de^r  Friend  Qecmdfith  wretched  Fjite, 
Marry  Calijia. 

Enter  Lidian. 

<£i/;  P^A  your  facred  Hand,    .     . 
I  vow  to  do  it  ferioufly.    , 
,    iiU  CrreatSir,  ftay^ 
Leave  not  your  Scat  of  Juftice,  *till  you  have 
Gjv'a  Sentence  in  a  Caofe  as  much  importanc 
As  this  you  have  determined* 

TSing.  Li^an? 

Enter  Qhx9Xi^  and  Fnar^ 

Ud.  He,  Sir, 
Your  humbleft  SubjeA;:  I  accufe  Clarangi 
Of  Falfliood  in  true  Friendfhip  at  the  height  \ 
We  both  were.  Suitors  to  this  Lady,  both 
Injoin*d  one  Penance. 

CUra..  Trouble  not  the  King 
With  anunneceflary  Repetition, 
Of  what  the  Court's  familiar  with  already* 

King.  Claratigi?  , 

•  ^  Der. 
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JDflr.  With  a  Ihavcn  Crown  ? 

OUn.  Moft  ftrange. 

Clara.  Look  i)n  chy  Rival,  your  kte  Servant)  Madam, 
But  now  devoted  to  a  blotter  Miftrefs, 
The  Church,  whofe  Orders  I  have  took  upon  roe: 
I  hereddiverupn3y.Intereft  toher^i  .  .  .  : 

And  what  was  got  with  Cunning  as  yoi)  thought,         f 
I  (imply  thus  flirrender :  Het-etofone  *    ^        '  ' 

You  did  outftrip  txM:  in  the  Rkce  of  Priendfliip^ 
I  am  your  Equal  now, 

Jior.  A  SuitToon  ended. 

Qara.  And  joining  tbu^  your  Hands,  I  kndw  t?ptV 
willing,  .•     . 

I  may  do  in  the  Church  my  FriarVOfflce 
\xi  marrying  you. 

JM.  Thf  Vidlory  is  yours,  Sir. 

K^ng.  It  is  a  glorious  one,  and  well  fets  off 
Our  Scene  of  Mercy;  to  the  Dead  we  tender 
Our  Sorrow,  to  the  Living  ample  Wifhes 
Of  future  Hsippinels.    'Tis  a  Kbg's  Duty 
To  prove  himielf  a  Father  to  his  Subje&S| 
And  I  fhall  hold  it,  if  this  well  fucceed, 
A  merieorioiis  and  praife-wortby  Deed,    v  lEpceunt. 


Eea  EPI. 
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SfILL  douhifulj  Mi prplt^i  too\ wBelb&  U 
Hatb  done  Flctchti  r^Bi  in  fbis  Hijtotyf. 
Tbi  Poet  fits  ^hm^JIne^be  mu0  kmm  i^r 
He  with  RefpeB^  deftres  that  you  woutdfie^i^  - 
Bf  fome  dccuftom^d  Sign  5  if  from  oar  ASttdnl 
Or  his  Endeavours  J  you  meet  Satisfattion^. 
With  ours  be  hathSbf^EHdsi  we  hope  th^iefi^ 
To  make  tbat  Certainty  in  you  dotb  reft. 
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DRAMATIS   PERSONM, 

M     E    k  ■      ^ 

GOVERNOR  ofStgovxz. 
Vcrdugo,  a  Captain  under  bim, 
Alphonfo,  an  old  angry  Gentleman. 

Sbe^'      \  ^^^  Gentlemenifrimi{  to  Alphonfo. 
Pedro,  the  Pilgrim^  a  noble  Gentleman^  Servant  to  Alinda. 
jtn  old  Pilgrim. 
Rodcrigo,  Rival  to  Pedro,  Captain  of  the  Outlaws. 

LoBes,*  y  i^^i  Outlaix;f  under  i^o^rigo.    . 

Jaqu^3.  3       .. 

j1  Gentleman  of  the  Cimntry. 

Courtiers. 

Porter. 

Mafier  and  Keepers  of  the  M(td  Folks. 

Three  Gentlemen.  /. 

Four  Peafants. 

A  Scholar^  *^ 

^  ^^'^-/'f  i  f  Madmen. 

An  Enghfliman,        T 

Jenkin  4  Wclfliiman,  j 
Fool.  '  " 

WOMEN. 

Alinda,  'Daughter  to  Alphonfo,  Pedro*j  Jjidy^ 
JiHctta,  AKnda'i  Matd^  a  «;%  Lafs. 
Ladies. 

S  CEN  E    S  PA  I  N. 
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A  C  T    I-      S  C  E  N  E    L 

JB»/^r'Alphonfo,  Curio,  and  Seberto, 

CURIO. 

1 1 G  N I O  R  Alpbmfo^  y  tf  re  too  rogged  to  her, 
I  Believe'r^  too  full  of  Harfhne& 
Mpb.  Yes  it  fecms  fo. 
Sek  A  Father  of  fo  fwect  a  Child,  fo  happy, 
(Fie  SirJ  fo  excellent  in  all  Endowments, 
In  bkffednefs  of  Beauty,  fuch  a  Mirror, 
Atpb.  She  is  a  Fool,  away. 
Seb.  Can  ye  be  angry  ? 
Can  any  Wind  blow  rough,  upon  aBloflbm 
So  fair  and  tender?  Can  a  Father^s  Nature, 
A  noble  Father's  too? 

yilpb.  All  this  is  but  prating : 
Let  her  be  rul'd ;  let  her  obfervc  my  Humour ; 
With  my  Eyes  let  her  fee-,  with  my  Ears  liftcn ; 
I  am  her  Father :  I  begot  her,  bred  her. 
And  1  will  make  hen.  >^i  ,  ■ 

Cur.  No  doubt  ye  may  compel  her. 
But  what  a  mifchievous,  unhappy  Fortune 
May  wait  upon  this  Will  of  yours  ;  as  commonly^ 
Such  Forcings  ever  end,  in  Hates  and  Ruins. 
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^2 '  725^  Bitgrifff. 

Alph.  Is'c  !tot  a  Mah  IwifKber  to?  A  ffftn^Mifin? 
\y  hat  can  (h^haye^  What  wou'd  flic  have  f  A  Gcntkimo? 
A  yoong  Man }  and  an  able  Man  I  a  rich  Man  f  ■ 
A  handfome  Man?  a  valiant  Man?  d'you  mark  me? 
None  of  your  piec*d»Comp^nions,  your  pin'd  Gallants, 
That  fly  to  Fitters/  with  ev'ry  Flaw  of  Weather : 
None  of  your  impt  Bravadoes:  What  can  (he  ask  more  ? 
Is't  not  a  metai'd  Man  fit  for  4  Woman  ? 
A  ftrong'Chin'd  Man  ?  riJ  not  be  fool'd,  nor  flurted* 

Seb.  I  grant  ye  Rod»igo  is  all  thefe,  /        :  ^ 

And  a  brave  ^entlemaa :  Mu&iC  thenefi&'e  follAv        i 
Upon  NeceiTity  (he  muft  doat  on  him  ? 
Will  ye  allew  no  Liberty  m  chafing  f  * 

Cur.  Alas!  flic's  tender  yet. 
•    Alph:  Enoiigh,  enoughf  enough^^ir  ; ,     .' 
She's  malleable,  flie'll  endure  the  Hammer ; 
And  why  not  that  flirong  Workqiaa  that  Ibrikes,  deep^ft.^ 
Let  me  know  that :  flie's  fifteen,  with  the  vantage. 
And  if  flie  be  not  ready  now rfor  Marriage r-«  . 

Seb.  You  know  he  is  a  banifli'd  Man,  an  Outlaw, 
And  how  he  liycrj  his  Nature  it>ugh,  and  Uoo(ly    : 
By  cuftomary  Rapines:  nowy  her  fwdee  HuiAo^^  ^ 
That  is  as  eafy  as  a  Cafm,  md  peaceful ;  .       ' .:  ^  '; 
Alt  her  AfibSiions,  like  the  Driw^  on  RofiTs  ^    V    V   '^ 
Fair  i^s^  the  Flowecs  themfelves>  us  fweet  and  gentte :  "" 
How  would  you  have  iheft  mtit  I , 

Jlpb.  A-bed,  a-bed.  Sir: ,-       .    ^ 
Let  her  be  the  faireft  Rofe,  and  ll|^T^i«^c(^» 
Yet  I  know  tUa  fair  Rofe  muft  fa»iffd  her  Fiiakte : .  - 
I  grant  ye  Rod^igo  is  an  OacIaM^^ 
An  eafy  Compoficion  calls  him  in  ag^itl ;    .        *  ' .     ' 
He  is  a  valiant  Man,  and  he's  a  rich  Man^  - 

And  loves  the  fobl;  alictfe  t^oittgh  bjT  CuOotD: 
She'U  like  him  tta  times  bett€r.    £he?ll  doat  11^' him. 
f  If  e'er  they  come^cog^ppUiig,)  rgn  n^adlbr  him  i  - 
But  there's  another  in  the  Wind^  fetne  Cafti«i 
That  hovers  over  hqr^  (i>  and  dates  JlW-difily,     * 
Some  flickring  Slave*   .  '    '  ,  .  .  ■ 

( i)    s—  andi^£t%  btr  d4iif^\  f .  f,  iaake»  k«f  afiaid*    ^  *  .. 
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Cur.  Idare  not  thiolc  ib  poorly.  _ 
Alfb.  Something  there  is,  and  muft  be ;  t>ut  I  IhiaU 
fcent  it 
And  hunt  it  narrowly^ 

Sih.  I  never  f&w  her  yet 
Make  offer  at  the  kaft  glance  of  Afiedtion, 
But  ftill  fo  modeft,  wife, 

Jlpb.  They're  wife  to  gull  us»     . 
There  was  a  Feilaw^  jdd  Fernand^^s  Son, 
1  muft  confefs  handfome,  but  my  Enemy, 
And  tbe  whok  Family^  I  hate  young  Pedro : 
That  Fellow  I  huTC  teoi  her  g^zt  uoon. 
And  turn,  and  gaze  again,  and  make  luch  ofiers    \ 
As  if  flie'd  (hoot  her  Eyes  like  Mectqrs  m  him:  . 
But  that  Cauie  ftands  Removed*  .     ^ 

Cur*  Yoq  need  not  dQubt  him,  .  .  .    \     .  * 

For  long  iince,  as  UWa&  thought  00  a  griev'd  Conicience^ . 
He  left  bis  Father,  and  his  Friends  v  X^)  ^^^^  P'7  ^  T 
For  Truth  reports  W  was  a  nobb  Gentleman.  / 

jflfk  Let  hkc^  i^  what  he  will,;  he  was  a  BeggarV 
And  there  ril  icayi  him, 

Seb.  Th'  tnore  the  Court  mu^^  infwer; 
But  certainly  I  think^  though  (he  mi^t  laronr  him^ 
And  love  his  Ooodneb,  99  be  w;as  an  honed  Man,.     ^   5 
.  She  never  with  loofe  Eyes  ftuck  on  his  Pcrfon.     .       ,    * 

Jlpb.  She  is  fo  fidl  of  Cenfciencetoo,  and  Charity^ 
And  outward  Hoiineis,  &e  will  undo  me:  r 

Relieves  more  Beggars,  than  an  Hofpiul ; 
And  all  poor  Rogues,  that  can  but  lay  their  f^rayer^ 
And  tune  their  PJ^taLamenutions*'    >.    •       .     .    ^ 

Enter  Jtim6^^  and  Jiilctti.  ' 

She  thinks  fhe*s  bound  to  dance  to.  Good-morrow  tayou. 
And*  that's  as  ye  dicierve  too  1  you  know  my  Mind, 
And  ftudy  to  obferv^  it,  do  it  cheerfully^  :  . 

And  readily,  and  hoine# 

ATw.  I  fliall  obey  ye.  .  . 

But,  noble  Sir/ 

(2)  ■  ■■■,Hi:.-.    I   ..I m&ep(lj;:Ti  Thtfe  Woids  keMAag}f  Would 

come  better  from  £/i/r#»'«;|4|»iich,  thaa  Us  duu  fpcaks  'em* 

^  Ji^t 
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Alpb.  Come,  come,  away  With  your  Fbticricsi 
And  your  fine  Phfafet. 

Cur.  Pray  ye  be  gentle  to  her.  ' 

jtlpb.  I  know  'cmj  and  know  your  Fcaitsi-if  you  will 
find  me    .        . 
Noble  and  loving,  feelc  me  in  your  Duty,  - 
You  know  Tm  too  indulgent—-*— 

Seb.  Alas,  poor  Lady. 

jilpb.  To  your  Devotions ;  I  uke  iio  good  thing  from 
you. 
Come,  Gentlemen,  leave  pitying,  and  moaning  of  her. 
And  praifmg  of  her  Virtues,  and  her  Whim-whanis  5 
It  makes  her  proud,  and  fturdy, 

Seb.  Cur.  Good  Hours  wait  on  ye.  \Exma, 

jtlin.  I  thank  ye.  Gentlemen :  I  want  fuch  Comforts.  * 
I  would  thank  you  too.  Father,  but  your  Crudty  • 
Hath  almoft  made  me  fenfelefs  of  my  Duty ; 
Yet  ftill  1  muft  know:  Woukl  I  had  known  nothing.  ^ 
What  Poor  attend  my  Charity  to  Day,  Wench?    -  - 

Jul.  Of  all  forts,- Madam;  your  open-handed  Bounty 
Makes  'em  flock  every  Hour:  Some  worth  your  Pity^ 
But  others  that  have  made  a  trade  of  Begging. 

Mn.  Werich,  -if  they  ask  it  truly,  I  muft  give  ft 5 
It  takes  away  the  holy  ufc  of  Charity 
T*  examine  Wants. 

Jul.  I  would  you  would  be  merry : 
A  chearful-giving  Hand,  as  I  think,  Madami 
Requires  a  Heart  as  chearfuK 

Alin.  Alas,  Juletta^ 
What  is  there  to  be  merry  at?  What  Joy  now, 
Unlefs  we  fool  our  own  Afflidions, 
And  make  them  (hew  ridiculous  ? 

Jul.  Sure,  Madam, 
You  could  not  (eem  thus  ferious,  if  you  were  married. 
Thus  fad,  and  foil  of  Thoughts. 

yf/i».  Married?  To  whom.  Wench? 
Thou  think'ft  if  there  be  a  young  handfbme  Fellow, 
As  thofe  are  plentiful,  our  Cares  are  quenched  then. 

Jul.  Madam,  I  think  a  luftyhandfome  Fellow, 
If  he  be  kkid  and  lovbg,  and  a  right  one. 

Is 
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ts  ev^n  as  good  a  Pill  to  purge  diis  MeIancho]y» 
As  ever  Galen  g^te ;  Ptn  furc  more  nataraUN 
And  merrier  for  theHeart,  than  Wine  and  Saficon : 
MkdaiDy  %  'wanton  Youth  is  fuch  a  Cataplafm. 

jtliHi  Who's  feieen  ihy  Tuior,  Wench  ? 

Jul.  £v'n  my  own  Thoughts,  Lady : 
For  thpiigh  I  be  bar*4  th'  liberty  of , Talking, 
Yet  I  pan  think  unhappily  t  and  as  near  the  N&rk,  Madanu 
'Faith,  marry^  and  be  merry. .. 

Alin.  Who  will  have  me  ? 
Who  will  be  troubled  with  a  tettifh  Girl> 
(It  may  be  proud,  and  tojthai:  Vice  expenceful) 
Who  can  auure  himfelf,  I  fhall  iivehoneft? 

Jul.  Lecev'ry  Man  take  his  Formne.  . 

Mn.  And  o'  my  Cohfciencc, 
If -once  I  grow  xq  breedings  a  whole  Kingdom 
Will  not  contain  my  3lock. 

Juh  The  more  the  merrier  2 
'lis  brave  toise  a  Mother  of  new  Nations* 

Aliu.  Whj,  I  fhouki  bury  a  hundred  Husbands.    . 

Jul.  *Tjs  no  niatter : 
As  long  as  ye  l^ve  fuffiicient  Men  to  ftock  ye. 

Jlin.  Is  this  thy  Mirth?  Arethefe  the  Joys  of  Marriage? 
Away  light-headed  Fool  1  are  thefe  Contentments  ? 
If  I  could  find  a  Man. 

JuL  You  may  a  thoufand. 

Alin.  Mecr  Men  I  know  I  may  r  And  there  a  Woman 
Has  liberty,  (at  leaft  IheMl  venture  for  it,) 
To.be  a  Monller,  and  become  the  Tin[)e  too; 
But  to  enjoy  a  Man,  from  whofe  jplxample 
As  from  a  Compafs,  we  may  fteer  our  Fortunes, 
Our  Adlions,  and  our  Age ;  and  fafe  arrive  at 
A  Memory  that  Ihall  become  our  Aihcs, 
Such  things  are  few,  and  far  to  feek  }  to  find  one 
That  can  but  righdy  manage  th*  wild  Beaft,  Woman, 
And  iweetly  govern  with  her.  But  jio  more  of  this.  Wench, 
*Tis  not  for  thy  Difcourfe :  Let's  in,  and  fee 
What  poorJVfflidled  wait  our  Charity.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE 
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S    C    E   N   JE      It 
Enttr  a  Porter^  four  B^ars^  FcSro^  ,mi  a  Pifgrm. 

Par.  Stand  06;  ztAlsMfjom  Raidcst  Twenty  Feoc 
further : 
There  loufeToodelsra'wichReaifen  and  Dtfoetkio. 
aiheSonihttestBann:  Tliefaitho'.fttn^he^betier, 
Your  Beafts  will  bolt  anon,  and  dm  ^isdaogefouff. 

1  Beg.  Heav'n  blefs  oar  MMrift. 
Por.  Does  the  Crack  ^  that  waj? 

'Twill  be p'tk?  ether  Mr  anoa, 

2  5^^.  Pmy^  Friend. 
Por.  Your  Fiioadf  And  41%  jMr  Friend^  Why> 

goodman  Turncoat, 
What  doftthoQ  iee  withm  me,  lOr  without  me. 
Or  what  Itch  doft  thou  know4ipon^me,  tell  me^ 
That  I  fhould  be  thy  Friand?  What  de  i  iocft:  fike. 
Any  of  thy  Aoqoaiacanee  hung  in  Gibbets^ 
Haft  tbou  any  Friends,  JCindi^  w  Alliance, 
Or  any  higher  Ambition,  than  an  Akm'4)89ket? 

2  Beg,  M  be  your  Worfhij^^  IFf iend. 
Per.  :&)  ye  ihijl^  Sirrah, 

When  I  qaaiter  theiainelirare'With  ye. 

3  Beg.  'Tis  twelve  o*  Clock.  | 
Por.  'Tis  ever  fo  with  thee,  when  thou*ft  doneijbratching,  '  I 

/Eorabat  ^jwwoloes.  thy  Stomach  to  ring  Noon ;  j 

O  th'  infinite  Seas  of  i^ridge  thou  h^  fwallow^d ! 
And  yet  thou  look'ft  as  if  tbey  hadfbeen  but  Glrfters ; 
Thou  feedft  abundance^  thoU  hadft  need  of  Siiftoiance  ^ 
Alms  do  you  call  k  to  reliere  thefe  Rafcah  ? 
Nmhing  but*  a.  general  Rot  of  Sheep  can  "fktisfy^cm: 

Enter  Alpbonfi),  C^no^-4md  Sicbacto.  1 

Al^.  Did  not  I  tdl  you,  how  flie  wotdd  undo  mc  f 
.What  Mams^irf^  Rogues,  and  Beggars  ? 

Seb.  It  is  Charity  : 
.Metfainlcs  you  are  bound  to  Jove  her  for  ■    ■» 

jllpb.  Yes  I  warrant  ye,  j 

IF  Men  could  fail  to  Heav*n  in  Porridge  Pots^ 

With 
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With  Mafts  of  Beef  smd  ISotton*  wfctt  a  Voyage  ihould 

•     iinakef 
What  are  all  cbefe  ? 

1  5<f .  Poor  People,  an't  like  jout  Worflup. 

2  Beg.  Wretched  poor  Peopfe. 

3  Beg.  Vay  hoflgry  Fieofik^ 
^i^p*.  And  very  Xjoufy.  . 

4  ifl^^.  Yes,  forfooth,  ib,  fo. 

P^r,  r  11  undertake  ^Te  iiundred  Hewi  Amc  'em, 
And  that^s  no  needy  Grafiea 

jfijpi*  l?Vl»t  are  yoa  ? 

Pit.  Strangers  that  come  to  wonder  st  ybur  Charity, 
Yet  People  poor  enoogh  to  bega  Bleffing;  ' 

Cfir.  U6  theoD  with  favovr,^,  theirShe^vk  we  tevetcnd. 
It  feems  yc*rc  bdiy.Pilgri^  ?       ^ 

Pil.  Ye  gueft'tight,  Sir^  • 

And  bound  &r  off,  to  dflbr  our  C^i^ons. 

J^b.  What  make'ye  this  W4[y?  WekeepnaRc^ofcshere, 
Nor  holy  Shrines. 

Pil.  The  faolkft  we  e'er  heard  o£; 
Ye keepa livingldonufaent  of  Goaidneft, 
A  Daughter'cf  that  pious  Excellence, 
The  very  (3)  Shrines  of  Saints  fink  4i£  her  Viitucs, 
And  fwear  they  cannot  holdpsKSe  with  her  Pieties. 
We  cometo  iee  tins  liady :  Not  wfth'pr4)iphane  Eyes, 
Nor  wanton  fiJoods,  to  doat  upon  her  Beauties, 
fist  tHroiigh  ?our  tedious  «iajys  to  iiegber  Bl^^ 

^Ipi?.  ThiS'is  acnew  way  of  Bqgjging,  anda  neat^onei 
And  this  cries  Money  for  Reward  ;  good  ftore  too: 
Thcfc  Commendations  beg  pot^widi  flag,  and  Bottle. 
Well,  weU,thc  fai^iting-of  this  Woman,  Genckmen,    - 
I  knoiw  «what  'it  mqft  come  to ;  ritefe  Women^Sainis.     : 
Are  plaguy  heary  Saints,  they  ouc*^ wsigh  a  H^fainc  . 
Three ibobiaad thick;  I'know,  I  fed.  '         . 

Seb.  YeVe  more  afcid  than  hurt,  *Sb-. 

Alpb.  Hanre^ob  your Gocnmenda;iionr ready  too? 
I&  bows,  and  nods. 

(3)  Shrimsof  Saints  fink  «/— ]  The  P«t  piobaWy  it- 

figncd  to  fay  Jhrink.  ^ 

Cur. 
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I    Cur.  A  haAdibim  wdl^boikPcadbm 

jtlpb.  What  Councry*craver  are  you^  Nodikig  but 
Motion  ?  .  .     -      . 

A  Puppct-Pilgrim  ?  /  i 

PiL  Hc*s  a  Stranger,.  Sir ; 
This  four  Days  I  have  travd'd  in  hisCompany, . 
But  little  of  his  Bufinefs,  or  his  Language, 
As  yet  Pve  underftood. 

iSr^«  Bothy ooQg and  handibme. 
Only  the  Sun  has  been  too  fancy  with  htm. 

Alpb.  Would  ye  have  Money,  Sir,  or  Meat?  What  kind 
of  Bleffing  • 

Does  your  Devotion  look  for  ?:  Still  more  dncking? 
JBe  there  any  Saints,  that  uilderftand  by  Signs  only  ? 
More  Motion  yet  ?  This  is  the  prettieft  Pilgrim, 
The  pink  of  Pilgrims  j  IMI  be  for  ye.  Sir ; 
Do  ye  difcourfe  with  Signs?  Yefre  heartly  wekxHiK^^ 
Ji.  poor  Vtatkum ;  very  good  Gokl,  Sir  » 
But  holy  Men  afFeft  a  better  Treafure.   ^ 
I  kept  it  for  your  Goodnefs,  but  nevertheleft 
Since  it  can  prove  but  burdcnfome  t'  ycMir  Hdinefi^ 
And  you  affedt  light  Prayer,  fit  for  Carriage, 
rU  put  this  up  again. 

Cur.  Yc're  too.  unreverent.  [too,  : 

.Alpb.  Ye  talk  too  broad ;  mufL  I  give  way^  and  Wealth 
To  every  Toy,  that  carries  a  grave  fccming  ? 
Mud  my  good  Angels  wait  on  him  ?  If  the  proud  Hilcfii^  j 
Would  yield  but  to  my  Will,  and  know  her  Duty,     . 
I  know  what  I  would  fu6fer.  j 

Sd^.  Good  Sir,  be  patient,  i 

The  Wrongs  ye  do  thefe  Men  may  light  on  you,  i 

Too  heavy  too ;  and  then  youMl .  wifh  you'd  faid  leis :        J 
A  comely  and  fweet  Ufage  becomes  Strangers.  I 

Alpb.  We  (hall  have  half  the  Kkigdom  Strangers  Shortly,  , 
An  this  fond  Prodigality  be  fufifer'd ;  J 

But  I  mud  be  an  Afs:  See  'em  refieved.  Sirrah ; 
If  I  were  young  again,  I  would  fooner  get  Bear- whelps. 
And  fafer  coo,  than  any  of  thefe  She^faints. 
But  I  will  break  her. 

Cur.  Such  a  Face  fo&  certain. 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


'< 


•7^  Pi^rim.  449 

.  J**.  Mc^htete  VvtSten  it  coo :  But  we  arc  cbzeu'd ; 
Buttfair^beA*  th*e.  Pilgrim^  thou  look'ft  lovely.       {^EniU 

Por.  WiU7e  trooj*  up,  ye  Porridge  Regimeitt? 
Oiptain  Pbor's  iQuartcr,  Will  y€  move  f         :        :. 

;  JE«/^.AUnda»  tf«</ Julctu.  .  ; 

^in.  Ycdull  Knave, 
Arc  not  thefe  Wretches  ferved  yet? 

Bfig.  ?Btefefivy  Miftrtfe.  .'....      , 

^iin.  Do  you  make  Spdtt:vSir,  wkh  tbcirMlfcrfese 
Ycdrowfy  Rogue.  • 

P^r.ThdyaT^  too  hlgh^,  Madam,  '     ' 
Their  StoroaclW^are  srflccp  ^tt.  *  ' , 

Mn.  agr^^  ^em  plentlfuHy, 
Or  V\l  ferveydu  6\xi  next ;  e'en  out  o-  Dobrt^  Sirrah^  •  , 
And  fefve;*em-qufckly  too.  :    .  ^  \ 

Af|-.  Hcav'n  blefs  the  Lady. 

Mn.  BJcfi  thife  good  End  I  mean  it  Tor.'  -  ^  '         • . 

Jul.  I  would  I  knew  ict      -  ,.      .         : 

If  it  be  for  any  Man's  fake.  Til  cry  Amen  too. '  i 

Well  Madam,  ye^vc  e*ef^  as  pretty  a  (4) -Port  of  Fen.- 
fioners  -  •' '-     •    .^J^^^  .  >_ 

j^in.  Vain-glory  would  feck  more;  and  handfomer. 
Bdt  I  appeal  to  Virtue  what  my  end  is ;     {Eicc:  B^ars. 
What  Men  are  thefe  ?        •  • 

Jul.  It  feems  tliey're  holy  Pilgrims :      - 
That  handfbme  Youth  fhould  fufftr  fucih  a  Plenatice, 
Would  I  were  e'en  the  Safet-they  make  thcfr^Vows  to^if 
How  eas'ly  I  would  grant. 

Pit.  Heav'ns  Grac^  in-wheel  ye. 
And  aU  good  Thoughts,  and  Prayers  dwell  abotit  ye. 
Abundance  be  your  Friend,  and  holy  Charity 
Be  ever  at  your  Hand,  to  crown  ye  Glorious. 

(4)  ——Port  tf  Feftfaners"-"^  The  Scnfe  of  the  Place  is  plain, 
tAo*  the  manner  of  £xpreffion  is  di^Cult.  In  Cafes  of  Criticiiiny  of 
fuch  a  nature  as  this  before  us,  we  may  ofcner  fi^y  with  certainty,  tbit 
er  that  is  wrong,  than  what  we  wouM  fubftitnte  in  its  room  is  right. 
So  here,  tho*  I  think  I  may  joilly  condemn  Port,  yet  whether  5«r/,  or 
CtBln-t,  or  meith/er,  is  the  trneLedion,  muft  be  left  to  the  Judgment  of 
the  candid  and  iageniotts  Reader.  ^. 

Vol.  V.  Ff  Jlin. 
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jilin.  I  thank  ye,  Sir  \  Peaoc  guide  youc  Travels  tQO» 
And  Hvhac  you  wilh  for  niofi:>  ^od  all  yourTnHlbies  % 
R&member  me  by  xhis ;  and  in  jour  PrAy<cs» 
When  your  ftropg  Heart  melcs»   oicdiiite  fqy  ppoc. 
Fortunes. 

Pi/.  All  my  Devotions^wait  upon  yout  Service. 

Alin.  Are  y* of  this  Country,  Sir? 

Pil.  Yes,  worthieft.Lady, . 
But  far  off  bred:  My  Fortunes  fiirther  from  me. 

j^n.  Gcnde,  I  dare  bdieve. 

Pil.  I  have  liv'd  freer. 

Mn.  Vm  no  Inquifitor,  that  were  too  cufioui:     * 
Whatever  Vow  or  Penance  puHs,  ye  oo^.Sir  i 
Confcience,*or  Love,  or  fti^bbarn  Difobodience, 
The  SaioC  ye  kneel  to,  bear,,  apd.eafe.  your  Travela. 

Pil.  Yours  ne'er  begin :  Aj9d  thus  I  Ceal  my  Prayers. 

Mn.  How  conftantly  this  Man  Jooks?  How  he  fighs! 
Some  great  Afflidion  hatches  hts  Devotions. 
Right  holy  Sir;  how  young,  andiweet;he  fpfiRys!  : 

Jtili.  Would  I  might  fuffer  with  him; 

Alin.  He  turns  from  us : 
^  Alas,  he  weeps  too :  Something  prefles  him  ^ 
He  would  xeyeal,  but  dare  not.    Sii*,  becpfnforteds 
Ye  come  for  that,  and  take  it :  If 't  be  ^zoh  Sir, 
To  me  y'appear  fe  worthy  of  relieving, 
I  am  your  Steward :  Speak,  and  take.  He's  <]qmb  ftill : 
Nqw  as  I  have  a  &ith  this  Man  lb  ftirs  me»~  ^ 
His  Modefty  makes  me  afraid  i  have,  trefpa^'d.- 

Jul.  Would  he  wouU  ilir  4tne  too:  I  like  his  Shape  well 

Aim,  May  be  he'd  fpeak  alone ;  go  off;  Juktla^ 
(Afflicted  Hearts  fear  their  own  Motions; 
Be  not  far  off, 

Jul.  Would  I  were  nearer  to  him, 
A  young  Anug  handfome  Holinefs  has  no  Fellow.     ^Exit. 

Alin.  Why  do  you  grieve?  Do  you  find  your  Pcnanocj 
Iharp?  ^ 

Or  are  the  Vows  yeVc  made  too  mighty  for  ye  ? 
Does'oot^the  World  allure  ye  to  look  back. 
And  forrow  for  the  fweet  time  ye  have  kill?  • 

Ye'ie^ 
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YcVe  young,  and  fair  ^  be  not  deluded.  Sir  \     '      ' 
A  manly  made  up  Heart  contenins  thefe  Shadov^s, 
And  yours  appears  no  lefs ;  (5)  Griefs  for  your  l^tar«, 
For  Hours  ili-fpent,  fv  Wrings  done  rafh  and  rudely. 
For  foul  Contcnipts,  for  Faiths  ill  violated. 
Become  Tears  well ;  I  dare  nor  task  your  Goodncfs  j 
And  fhen  a  Sorrow  (hews  in  his  true  Glory, 
When  thcivbole  H«art  is  excellently  forry. 
I  pray  ye  fact  coififerted. 

Pei.  I  wcsky  dear  Lady^  •  -^ 
And  fuch  a  Comfort  ye  haw  eaft  upon  me. 
That  though  t  fttuggle  ^Uh  mine  own  Calamities 
Too.migfcftyi  and  too  mahy  for  my  Manage; 
And  tliough,  like  angry  Waves,  they  curPd  uport  rtie, 
ConiteiKtmg  proudly  who  ftiould  -firft  devour  mei 

(5) ttr/</j'yir  jiK^ar  Fcar%  .      .      ,' 

For  Hoars  Ui^J^nt,  fw  Wrpn^j  ionn  rafi?  and  tud$ly^, 
^  For  foul  Contempts,  for  Faiths  ill 'vhkted^ 

Become  ¥^u  wlli ]  Fears  in  the  laft  Linej*«  undoubtedly 

Corrupt,  and  f<f»rrevidently  the  true  Word.  But  Fears  alfo  ift  the 
firil  Line  looks  vuy  fofpicioufly :  &in$  is  the  prtfpercft  Word  j  and  I 
have  often  found  tho  4at^  £<Mti<}n»  ^ke>8  gxm  9^9^m  in^ords  as 
from  Sins  to  Ffors^^^xA  the  firft  Ei^itor  pr  Tranfcriber  x^ig)»^  do  tiie 
fame :  But  a^  there  is  a  Word  often  ufcd  b)c  bur  Author,  which  chang- 
ing only  an  r  to  a  /,  gives  Propriety  to  the  Text  that  fcems  moll  pro- 
bable: I  conjedure  therefoity    .       •.     .  \ 

•  Griefs  for  your  f^  ATS ^ 

i.  t.  J^ions,  as  it  The  Tnvo  Noble,  Kin/men^ 

gi've.  me  Words^ 

^0fch  dsyf^''9ej^e*w'dmi  feat,  Mr.  Seward. 

Mr.  SeHumrst^  ippajefture;  hoivever  ipgeaiaQs,  I  cannot  ifiAtkely  agite 
to;  the  Rjeafons  are  not  many,  nor  difficult  to  be  conceivM» 

My  ^d  Friend  by  reading  FeatSy  w?s  not  aivar^  of  making  the 
Poet  guilty  of  Tautology,  feeing  Wrongs  dftne  rafh  and  rudely^  maft 
be  feme  of  thefe  very  FeaU  he  is  here  cbntending  for.  Befides  this, 
by  admitting  Feats  into  the  Text  we  ihall  dill  be  at  a  lofs  for  fome- 
thit^g.eafy  and  nataral  to  precede  and  istrodoce  Hours ^  to  wl^ich  the 
Participle  fyent  tnay  be  commoui  and  with  which  both  the  Subflan^ 
tives  may  agree :  The  Corredion  I  woald  ofo  has  both  thefe  lait 
nention*d  Qualities,  and  *tis  this, 

-'  Griefs  for  your  Years, 

For  Hours  ill-Jpenij  &c. 
/.  e.  The  grieving  fcjr  the  ilhfpending,  not  only  at  the  larger  but  Isfler 
Portions  of  your  Life  paft,  becomes,  C5fr. 

Ffa  Yet 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


;452  ^^  PJlgrim. 

(6)  Yet  I  would  ftem  their  Danger. 

yf/i».  He  fpcaks  nobly  i  ^ 
What  do  ye  want?  ^ 

Ped,  All  that  can  make  me  happy^ 
I  want  myfelf. 

•    Alin.  Yourfelf  ?.  Who  robb'd  yc.  Pilgrim  ? . 
Why  docs  he  look  fo  conftantly  upon  mc  ?  [Afidi. 

I  want  myfelf.  .  Indeed,  you  holy  Wanderers 
Are  faid  to  feek  much ;  but  to  feck  yourfclvcs— ~ 

Ped.  I  feek  myfelf^  and  am  butmyfelf^s  Shadow  \ 
Have  loft  myfelff  and  nemo  am  not  jo  mble. 

jflin.  I  feek  myfelf  {  fomcthing  I  yet  rjemember    : 
That  bears  that  Motto :  'Tis  not  be,  he's  younger. 
And  far  more  tender :  For  that  fclf-fake.  Pilgrim, 
Be  who  it  will,  take  this.  ,        [Offers  him  Mmy. 

Ped.  Vour  Hand  I  dare  take, 
(That  be  far  from  me,)  Lady,  thus  I  kifs  it. 
And  thus  I  blcfs  it  too  ;  &/  conftant,  fair^  fiill: 
Be  good^  and  live  to  be  a  great  Example.  [Exit, 

Jlien.  One  Word  more,  Pilgrim.     H*as  amaz'd  mc 
ftrangely : 
Be  conftantyfairiftiU%  'tis  the  Pofy  here: 
And  here  without,  Be  good:  He  wept  to  fee  me. 
.  Juletta.  • 

Enter  Juletta. 

Jul.  Madam. 

Jlin.  Take  this  Key,  and  fetch  me 
The  M&rygoJd  Jewel  that  lies  in  my  little  Cabinet ; 
I  think  'tis  that :  What  Eyes  had  I  to  mifs  him  ? 

[iE^^i/ Juletta. 
O'  me,  what  Thoughts  i  He  had  no  Beard  then,  and 
A$  I  remember  well,  he  was  more  ruddy. 

(6)  Tit  1  'wouU'Jiem  their  Danger.]   Tho'  Danger  i%  Senfe  here, 

tCfpecially  if  w€  read  the  Danger^  yet  Anger  carries  on  the  Metaphor 

.  {o  much  more  poeticalJy,  th^t  I  have  lictle  doubt  of  its  being  the  irae 

Word ;  ard  what  almoil  makes  it  certain  is»  chat  the  old  Edition  has 

put  the  D  quite  diiiant  from  the  reii  of  the  Word,  D  amgeri  the 

Setter  of  the  Prefs,  taking  it  firit  for  Danger ,  begun  w*th  a  D,  then 

.  ieeifig  his  Miflake,  put  ^nger  by  itfeif»  but  forgot  to  take  away  the  D. 

Mr.  Seward. 

If 
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If  this  be  he,  he  has  a  manly  Face  yet, 
A  goodly  Shape, 

Enter  Juletta. 

Jul,  Here,  Madam.  ^ 

jllin.  IjCt  me  fee  it : 
•Tis  fo,  too  true :  It  muft  be  he,  or  nothing ; 
He  fpakc  the  Words  juft  as  they  ftand  Engraved  herein 
/  feek  mffilf^  and  am  hut  mffelf's  Shadow ; 
Alas  poor  Man:  Didft  thou  not  meet  him,  7«/tfrftf  ? 
The  Pilgrim,  Wench?' 

yuL  He  went  by  long  ago,  Madam. 

Attn.  I  forgot  to  give  him  fomething. 

Jul.  'Twas  ill  done.  Lady : 
For,  o*  my  Troth,  he  is  the  hanfom'ft  Man 
1  iaw  this  noany  a  Day  ;  would  he'd  all  my  Wealth, 
And  me  to  boot:   What  ails  fhe  to  grow  fullen? 

j^in.  Comcf,  I  forgot;  but  I  will  recompe^ce  it. 

[^Exeunii  * 


ACT     II.       S  C  E  N  E    I, 

Enter  Alphonfo^  Curio,  Scberto,  Juletta,  Porter  and 
Servants. 

Alpb.f^  A  N  flie  flip  through  a  Cat-hole?  tell  me  that  5 

y^  Refolve  me;  can  ihe  fly  i'th*  Air?  Is  flie. 
A  thing  invifible  ?  Gone,  and  none  know  it  ? 

Seh.  Ye  amaze  your  Servants. 

Al$h.  Some  pelting  Rogue  has  watchM  her  Hour  of 
itching. 
And  claw*d  her,  clawM  her ;  do  you  mark  me,  cUw'd  her ; 
Some  that  I  fofter  ujp. 

Cur.  They  are  all  here.  Sir. 

Alpb.  Let'em  be  where  they  will,  thcyVe  arrant  Rafcals, 
And. by  this  Hand  Til  hang  *em  all. 

Sih.^  Deal  calmly ; 
You  will  not  give  'em  time  to  anfwer  ye, 

F  f  3  Alph. 
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Jlph.  ril  choak  *em,  famifc  'cm-:  What  fay  fou/ . 
Wagtail? 
You  knew  her  Mind,  you  were  of  Council  with  her  \ 
Tell  me,  and  tell  me  true. 
Cur.  Ask  with  Difcretion. 
Alpb.  Difcretion  ?  hang  Difcretioh,  hang  ye  all  2 
Let  me  know  where  Ihe  is.  I 

7*/'.  -Wcwld  you  know  o'  m€,  Sir  ?  '  I 

Alpb.  O*  thee.  Sir  j  ay,  o*  thee.  Sir  t  What  art  thdu.  Sir  f 
Jut.  *Ier  Woman,  Sir,  and"t  like  your  WorlHip,  Sir. 
Alpb.  (7)  Her  Baud,  her  Fiddle-ftick, 
Her  Lady- fairy,  to  oil  th'  Doors  o*  Kightt,  ••    -  - 
That  they  may  open  with  Difcretion, 
Her  Gin,  her  Nut-crack. 
Jul  Tis  very  well.  Sir. 

Alp^.  iThou  licfft ;  'tis  damnable  ill,  'ti^  itaoft  dboitathable  r 
Will  ye  coftfcfs.  Thing  ? 
.      Jul.  Say  I  were  guilty.  Sir, 
I  would  hfc  hang'd  before  I  would  confels  5 

Is  this  a  World  to  confcfs  in?  _    __    _^ ^^ .     ,   _ 

Cur.  Deal  direftly. 
^  Jul.  Yt^y  if  my  Matter  lie  diredl  before  m^i 
But  when  I'm  forced  and  fercttcd. 

Alpb.  Tell  me  th*  Truth, 
And  as  I  live  Y\\  giveihee  a  kew  Perticbat. 

Jul.  And  you  would  give  mc  ten  I  would  not  tell  ye? 
Truths  bear  a  greater  Price  than  you're  aware  of^ 
Seb.  Deal  modeftly. 
Jul.  I  do  not  pluck  my  Cloathts  up. 
Alpb.  What  fay  you.  Sirrah  ?  you  ?  or  you?  arc  ye 

dqmb  all  ? 
For.  I  faw  her  laft  Night,  and't  (hall  like  your  Wotfliip, 
When  I  ferv'd  in  her  Livqry.. 
Alpb.  What's  that.  Sirrah  ? 
For.  Her  Chamber-pot,  aad't  pleafe  ye. 
Seb.  ^  new  Livery. 

(7)  Hir  Band,  her  FMk^^k^i  Thus,  in  fpitc  tof  Sfcnfe.  tetAOi 
the  Copies :  The  miftake  of  n  for  u  was  very  cafy^  and  Ive  may  fae  farC; 
could  have  its  rife  from,  no  other  Place,  bat  t^  of  the  fte($.  Tkoi 
Text  is  from  the  ConjcAure  of  all  d^rec.     '  '^  ' 
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jflph.  Where  lay  flie  ?  who  Jay  with  heri 

Par.  In  truth,  not  I,  Sir ; 
I  lay  with  m^  FeWo^i-JFrederick,  in  the  Flea-chamber, 
And*D  like  y<wrWorfliip,^  we  are  almoft  worried, 

Jiill  left  he*  by  herftlf,  tn  her  own  Cloicc, 
And  there  I  thought  fti'ad  flept, 

^Ipk  Why  lay  yoo  from  her  ?• 

JuL  It  was  her  Will  I  Ihotild?  fee  is  my  fviiftrefi. 
And  my  part  is  Obedience.^  • 
•  Alfb.  Were  all  th'  Doors  lockM  ? 

Por.  All  mine. 

Ser.  And  mine :  She  could  not  get  out  tbofe  wiys 
Unlefs  flie  leapt  the  Walfe,  and  thofe  are  higher 
Than  any  Woman's  Courage  dare  afpirc  at. 

yilpb  Corner*  you  muft  know. 

Cur.  Conceal  it  not,  bur  deal  plain. 

Ju/.  If  1  did  know,  and  her  Truft  lay  upon  me. 
Not  all  your  Angers,  nor  your  Flatteries 
Should  make  me  fpeak  -,  but  having  no  more  Intereft 
Than  I  may  well  deliver  to  the  Air, 
rU  tell  ye  what  I  know,  and  tell  it  liberally : 
1  think  (he's  gon^,  becaufe  we  cannot  find  her  i 
I  think  (he's  weary  of  your  Tyranny, 
And  therefore  gone :  May  be  (he  is  in  Love :       • .   *  . 
May  be  in  Love  where  you  fhow  no  great  iikingv 
A  nd  therefore  gone :  May  be  {&mt  point  of  Con^ience, . 
Or  vow'd  Devotion. 

Alfb.  I'hcfearc  nothing,  Minion  5 
You  that  can  aim  at  thefc,  muft  know  the  Truth  too. 

Jul.  Any  more  Truth  than  this,  if  I  know,toing  me, 
Or  where,tofearchfor*ti  if  I  nrwike  a  Lie  ... 
(8)  To  gain  your  Lovc^and  eiivy  my  beftMiftrefs,'..  * 
Pin  me  againft  a  Wall,  with  my  Heels  upwards; 

(8)  To  gain,^iwrtOFue,  awdm^y  Pny^.b^fi  Miftreft^']  Enn%  htrt  Is 
moft  prob^lf /Corj-upt;  it  may  i{uk«d  bemade  ^^enfe  wi:h  the  CanoBXtj 
bat  i^rt  iwayi  jfiiuch  more  likely  X^.^  ^^.  (^ue  Reading. 

Mr.  SenAjqrd, 
The  bare  tran'fpofmg  of  the  latter  pari  of  tte  Line  will  make  the 
Senfe  very  clear  :         ■ 

T9  gain  your  Love,  atid  m^  hefi  Mifthfs^  Snvjfi 

'    •*  F  f  4  yilj>h> 
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jtlpb.  Out  of  my  Door^.  -.  •        ♦ 

Jul.  That's  all  my  poor  Petition  \ 
For  if  your  Houfe  were  Gold,  and  (he  not  in  it^ 
Sir,  I  (hould  count  it  but  a  Cage  to  whiftie  id. 
Alph.  Whore,  if  (he  be  above  ground,  1  will  hare  her. 
Jul.  I'd  live  in  a  Cole-pit,  then,  weri?  I  your  Daughter. 
Seb.  Certain  (he  does  [)ot  know,  Sir. 
jtlpb.  Hang  her,  hang  her, 
She  knows  too  much :  Search  all  the  Houfe,  all  Cornen, 
And  where  'tis  po(fible  (he  may  gp  out,       {Exeunt  Serv. 
If  I  do  find  your  Tricks. 

JuL  Reward  me  for  *cm,     . 
Or  if  I  had  fuch  Tricks  you  could  difcover, 
So  weak,  and  (lightly  woven,  you  might  look  through, 
All  the  young  Girls  (hould  hoot  me  put  o'th'  Pari(h. 
You  are  my  Mafter,  but  ye  own  an  Anger 
Becomqi  a  School-boy,  that  hath  loft  his  Apples ; 
Will  ye  force  things  into  our  Knowledges? 
^pb.  Come  hither,  JuJeUai  thou  didft  love  m?. 
JuL  Anddoftill: 
You  are  my  Lady's  Father,  and  I  rpvercpce  yc. 
jilpb.  Thou  wouldft  have  pleased  my  Humour. 
Jul.  Any  good  way,        . 
That  carried  not  Sufpicioo  in'r,  or  Flatteryt 
Or  fail  of  Truft. 
yfipb.  Come,  come,  thou  wouldft  have— — 
Jul.  Stay,  Sir. 

jflpb.  And  thou  haft  fek  my  Bounty  for't,  and  (halt  do« 
Doft  thou  want  Cloaths  or  Money  i  ; 
7K/;Both^ 

jilpb.  Shalt  have  both.  , 

JuL  Bur  not  this  way;  I  had  rather  be  an  Jdamiie^ 
And  bring  Fig-leaves  into  falhioo  again. « 
If  you  were  young.  Sir, 
Handibmc,  and  fitted  to  a  Woman's  Appetite, 
And  I  a  giddy-headed  Girl,  that  car*dfor  nothing, 
Much  might  be  4one;  then  you  might  fumble  with  me, 
Agd  think  to  grope  out  Matters  of  fome  moment. 
Which  now  you  will  put  too  (hort  for; 
For  what  you  have  feen  hitherto. 

And 
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And  known  by  me»  has  been  but  boneit  Servicc» . 
Which  Idarc  pin  i'th*  Market-place  to  anfwer ; 
And  let  the  World,  the  FJcfli  and  Devil  exaoiine  it. 
And  come  you  in  too,  I  dare  (land  yoar  flrifteft. 
And  fo  much  good  may  do  you  with  your  Dreams 
Of  Couptefy.  .  ' 

Alpb.  This  is  mod  oionjdrous.     . 

'  Enter  Porter  and  Servants. 

&eb.  Sure  (he  does  not  know.  Sir ;  , 

She  durft  not  be  fo  confident,  and  guiky*  .         ^ 

jfljpb.  How  now,  what  News?  (9)  what  Hopes  and  Stej^ 
difcovered  ? .        . 
Speak  any  thing  that*s  good^  that  tends  to  th'  matter  $ 
Do  you  ftand  daring  ftill  ? 

1  Ser.  We  arc  no  Gods,  Sir, 

To  lay  Ae's  here,  or  diere,  and,  what  ihe  is  doing } 
But  we  have  fearch'd. 

Per.  I  am  fure  (he  is  not  i'th*  Cellar  5 
For  look  you.  Sir,  if  fhehad  been  i*tb*  Cellar— 

Jlpb.  Vm  Aire  thou  haft  been  there. 

Por,  As  I  carried  the  matter. 
For  I  fcarch'd  every  Piece  of  Wine,;  ycifiire,.  Sir, 
And  every  (xo)  little  Tierce  that  couiJ  but  tcftify :     . 
And  I  drew  bard  to  bolt  her  out« 

^pb.  Away  with  him. 
Fling  him  i'th'  Hay-mow,  let  him  lye  a  mellowing^ 
He  ftinks  of  I^uskadel  like  an  Englijb  Cbriftmas  : 
Are  thefc  your  Cares?  your  Services  ? 

2  Ser.  Pray  y*  hear.  Sir, 

We've  found  where  Ihe  went  out ;  her  very  Footing. 

Jlfk  Where  ?  where  ?  go  on. 

Gvr.  Obierve  then  with  more  Stayednefs. 

2  Ser.  Searching  the  Garden,  at  the  little  Poftern 
That  opens  to  the  Park,  we  firft  difcovered  it.     ' 

Ig)  .  I  I         what  Hopes  and  Steps  difco'veredFl  As  plaafible  as  thi* 
Reading  ^pears,  I  can't  help  imagining  our  Aathor  wrote, 
'  .J  mt      qjjfi^t  H«f>s  andSieft,  &c 

(10)  '^little  Tercft— ]  A  manifcft  Corruption  fqy  Tiercr,  /.  #.  A 
third  part  of  a  Pipe  of  Wine;    .    . 

■•  V   ■"    Aipb: 
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1  Ser.  It  muft  be- hers,  or  none,  Sir. 
jllpb.  How  far  beyond  t\rith     - 

2  Serv.  To  the  Park  it  leads  us. 

But  there  the  Ground  being  hard,  we  could  dot  mark  it. 

Alpb.  She  always  kept  that  Key ;  I  was  a  Coxcomb, 
A  Fool,  an  Afs,  to  give  a  Girl  that  Liberty :    ' 
Saddle  my  Horfes,  Rogu^!  ye  drunken  Varlets, 
Your  precious  Diligence  lies  in  Pint-pots, 
Your  Brains  in  Buts  \  my  Horfes,  ye  Pin-buttocks 
YouHl  bear  me  company  ? 

.5^^.  We  dare  not  leave  ye, 
Unlefs  we  fqund  a  quieter  Soul  within  ye« 

Cur.  If  wc  may  do  the  Lady  any  Scrvfce, 
Sweet,  gentle  Soul. 

Jllpb.  I  fay  ^gai;i,  my  HorfeS : 
Are  ye  ib  hot  ?  have  ye  your  private  Pilgf  images  >  ] 
Muft  ye  be  Jumping-^^tf»  ?  Til  wander  with  ye,. 
ril  jump  ye,  and  I'M  joggle  ye ;  My  Horfes ! 
And  keep  me  this  young  Lirry-poop' within  Doors. 
I  will  difcover.  Dame. 

Jul.  'T\i  fit  you  fliouldi  Sir, 
If  ye  knew  what :  Wcif  Love;  if  thou  tecft  with  her; 
Or  what  Power  dfethat  arms  her  Refolution, 
Condu6t  her  fair,  and  keep  her  from  this  Madioan,.^ 
Dircd  her  to  her  Wifl^s,  dwell  labout  her. 
That  no  diflionoqrahle  End  o*er-take  her,    ; 
Danger,  or  Want  -,  and  let  me  try  my  Fortimd' 

Alpb.  You  know  the  Place  we  meet  in  ? 

Sib.  We  (ball  hit  it,  'J  "   '/' 

jllpb.  And  as  y€h  honeft  Gentlemen,  endeavbuK ' ' 

Cur.  WcMl  fearch  the  beft  we  can;  if  fhe  light  in  our 
Hands. 

Apb.  Tie  her  to  th*  Horfe-Tail.    '  —    * 

Seb.  We  knOWhow  to  ufe  hef. 
But  not  your  way,  for  all  your  State. 

JSph.  Make  hafte  there: 
And  get  you  in,  and  .look  tothMloufe^   If  you  ftir  out, 

•.   '      Biamlel,  • 
Or  fet  o*  foot  any  new  Motion  this  way. 

When 
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When  I  come  hQ.me,  (which  fliall  be  fuddenly) 
You  know  my  Mmd  if  you  do  jplay  the  Rafcal 
I  have  my  Eyes  and  Eafs  in  fundry  Places, 
If  ye  do  praunce 
Jul  I  fliall  do  that  that's  fit.  Sir, 
I    And  fit  to  croft  your  Fooleries;  Pll  fail  clfc.   ' 
And  fo  ril  to  my  Chamber.  [-E;^*^. 

Alpb.  To  your  Prayets, 
'    And  leave  your  ftubborn  Tricks:  She  is  not  faf  yet, 
f    She  cannot  be ;  and  we  dividing  fiKldenlyi-^— 

Cur.  Keep  her  from  thy  Hands,  I  befeech.         {^Afide. 
i        Alpb.  OurHorfe! 

Come,  chcarfully.  Pll  teach  hp?  to  rqn  gadding.  [Eiseunt. 

:     S    C    E    N    £^     IL 

Enter  %<Atx\qfiy  and  four  Outlaws. 

\        I  QutL  GaptaiOi  yon  are  not  merry.    • 

Rod.  We  get  nothing,  i 

We  hjtve  no  Sport  \  wboripg  and  ^iqking  fpotls  us,      ! 
We  keep  no  Guilds^ 

2  O////;  Thereidcimeiri)  Pailengers^ 
\    MertfcantB^«on*Gemiefii€n,iMxr  whomever. 

But  we  have  Tribute,  i 

Rod.  And  whilft  we  Ipend  th^t  idly, 
We  let  dio&  pafs  that  carry  the  beft  Purchafe; 
PJI  have  all  fearch'd  and  brought  in  ^  Rogues  and  Beggary 
Have  got  the  T^ick  now  to  become  Bank-mafters.  . . 
Pll  have  none  'tckpe  y  only  toy  Friends,  and  Neighbours, 
.   That  may  deliver  .to  the  King  my  Innocence; 
Thofe  I  would. fcave  regarded ;  it  h  Policy. 
But  otherwife  nor  Gravities,  nor  Shadows, 
Appeflir  they  bow  they  w-ill,  that  may  Jiave  Purfes, 
For  they  fhaJi  pay. 

3  Outl.  Ye  fpeak  now  like  a  Captain. 
And  if  we  fpare,  flea  us,  and  coiti  oor  Caffi>cks ; 
Will  ye  look  blith? 

Rod.  You  hear  no  Preparation   . 
The  King  intends  againft  us  yet^  . 

f    '       *-  •  4  Outl. 
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4  Outl  Not  a  Word,Sir; 
Good  Man,  he's  troubled  with  Matter  of  more  moment ' 
Hummings  of  higher  Nature  vex  hjs  Brains,  Sir ; 
Do  not  we  fee  his  Garrifons? 

Rod.  Who're  out  now? 

4  Outl.  Good  Fellows,  Sir,  that  if  there  be  any  Purchafe 
ftirring 
Willttrike  it  dead ;  Ja^es  and  Lapes^  Lads 
That  know  their  Quarters,  as  they  know  their  Knapfackss 
And  will  not  ofF. 

Hod.  Where  is  the  Boy  ye  brought  me? 
A  pretty  Lad,  and  of  a  quick  Capacity, 
And  bred  up  neatly. 

1  OuA.  He's  within  at  Meat,  Sir, 
The  Knave  is  hungry ;  .yet  he  feafons  alL 

He  cats  or  drinks  with  many  Tears  and  Sighing^. 

The  faddcft  Appetite  I  ever  look*d  on  I. 

(11)  The  Boy  is  young,  'tis  Fear  and  want  of  Company 

He  knows  and  loves ;  ufe'lum  not  nougb,  nor  har£tily. 

He  will  be  quickly  bold      Rod.  I*il  entertain  him ; 

I  waqta  pretty  Bay  to  wait,  upon  me,  •        ' 

And  when  I'm  fad  or  flecpy,  to  prate  to  me; 

Befides  there's  fomething  in. his  Faoe  I  like wdl : 

And  ft  ill  the  n^pDe  I  look,  mor^  Jakei  kc  bim  wwt  nothing; 

And  ufehim  gently,  all. 

2  Outl.  Here's  ^  fniaJl  Bot,  Sir, 

We  took  about  liim,  which  he  griev'd  to  part  with. 
May  be  fome  Wealthy 

Rod.  Alas,- fome  liale  Money 
<The  poor  Knave  carried  xo  defray  his  Lodgings, 
1*11  give  it  him  again,. and  add  unto  it: 
•Twerc  Sin  to  open  fuch  a  petty  Purchsfe. 

(11)  The  Boy  itycung,'''-^^\  In  the  IW/f  Edluem  tke  ift  f^tlmw  it 
made  to  fpeak  from 

He*s  luitbin.  at  Miat^  Sir 9 
to,  ' 

,  And  tifi  bpn.gintfy,  alL 
That  of  1711  has  given  part  of  it  to  Hoderigo^  as  it  fliuids  at  prefcQf, 
but  happ^y  (as  Mr  Seaward  too  obfervc4  with  me)  the  Captaia^s  Speech 
begins  two  Lines  above,  witft, 

7hi  Boy  is  youngs  &C.  i  -  ,  *   . 

;     -.  EfltiF 
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Enter  Lopes  and  Jaques,  wifb  Pcdrp. 

Hownow^  who*sthis?  whit  baveyoubrought  me,  Soldiers? 

I^p\j  Wc  koow  not  well  wbac.^  a  (12)  Itrange  flaving 
Fellow, 
Sullen  enough  1  am  fure. 

Rod    W  here  took  ye  him  ? 

Jaq.  Upon  the  Skirt  o*th*  Wood,jricwing,  and  gaping. 
And  loqietitoe  ftatidiAg  ftill,  as  if  he'd  meant 
To  view  the  beft  Accdflb  to  our  Qiiarters  \  ^     - 

Money  h^  has  enough,  and  when  we  threatned  hini. 
He  fmird,  and  yielded ;  buDnot  one  Word  uttered. 

Lop.  His  Habit  fays  he's  holy,  if  his  Heart 
Keep  that  Proportion  too,  »*tis  teft  ye  free  him  j     *    -   ^ 
We'll  keep  his  Wallet  here ;  Pm  fure . 'tis  heavy. 

Rod.  Pilgrim ;  coitte  hither.  Sir :-  Arc  you  a  Pitgrim  ? 
A  Piece  of  pretty  Holinefs ;  d*  you  (hririk.  Sir  ?       '    - 
A  fmug  young  Saint.  WhatCountry  were  you  born  in  ? 
Yc  have  a  Spanijh  Face :  In'a  dumb  Province  ? 
And  had  your  Mother  too  this  excellent  Virtue? 
No  Tongue,  d*  you  fay  ?  Sure  flic  was  a  matchlefs  Woman  ? 
What  a  fine  Family  is  this  Man  fprung  from  I 
Certain  he  was  be^tten  in  a  Calm,-     -  - 
When  all  was  hufKc:  The  Midwife jwas  dumb  Midnight ; 
Are  ye  feaPd  up?  Or  do  you  fcoi-n  to  anfwer? 
Ye*re  in  my  Hands,  and  I  have  Med*cines  for  ye 
Can  make  ye  fpeak :  Pull  oflf  his  Bonnet,  Soldiers  ; 
Ye  have  a  fpcaking  Face. 

Lop,  Pm.fureabandfome: 
This  Pilgriqf)  cannot  want  She* faints  to  pray  to. 

Rod.  Stand  neaner,  ha? 

Ped.  Come»  do  your  worft  j  Pm  ready. 

(12)  -~  firangt  Having  ¥elhnjo^  Mr.  iwward  bs  w81I  agrees 

with  me  in  the  bcplaining/«<z;/ji^,  i  e.  iiaving  a  Pilgrim's  ScafFia  his 
Hands,  as  in  adding  farther,'  that  if  the  Reader  is  ItiU  difTatisfied  with 
the  Place,  he  may  fuppofe  the  Poet  to  have  wrote, 

—  aftrangi  ftaring  Felloe ^ 
And  there  may  be  fome  Rcafon  for  it  from  Japteih  Speech  a  litdc 
lower,  where,  ij)eaking  of  this  new  Captive,  he  fays,  they  took  him 

Vp9n  the  SHrt  oUb^  Wni^  viewi^gt  ««i  g>Fng»  lie. 

Rod. 
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Rod.  Is  your  Tongue  foynd  ?  Go  off,  and  let  mc  talk 
with  him  ;  /  * 
And  keep  your  Watches  roundw 
jUI.  We're  ready ^  Captain.    -,  j  :.     [Exeunt  Oi^Unos. 
Rod.  So  5  now  what  arc  ye  ?  »  ^ 

Fed.  Am  I?  .  * 

My  Habit  (hews  me  what  I  am. 

iRpJ.  (i3)Thouert 
A  defp'rate  Fopl»  and  fo  thy  FatejAall  tdll  chMf^ '• 
What  Devil  broi^t  tbee  hither?  for:  I  know  thee.  • 

Fed.  I  know  thou  doft }  and  fiote  ic  ia  my  Fortune 
To  light  into  thy  Fingers,  I  oiuft  think  tbo* 
The  mod  malicious  of.  all  Devils  broogU  nCy  v       . 
Yet  fbme  Men  fay  chou'rt  nobie. 

Rod.  Nottotheet 
That  were  a  Benefit  to  mock  the  Giver: 
Thy  Father  hates  my  Friends,  and  Fanr\ily,  . 
Andthoa  haft  been  the  Heir  of  all  bis  Moljce. 
Can  two  fuch  Storms  meet  then,  and  part  with  Kifling? 

Fed.  You  have  the  mightier  Hand. 
.     Rod.  And  fo  rU  ufe  it. 

Fed.  I  cannot  hinder  ye ;  lefs  can  I  beg 
Submiflive  at  his  Knees  that  knows  not  Hcmour  ;   * 
That  bears  the  Stamp  of  Man,  and  aoc  bis  Nature ; 
Ye  may  do  what  ye  pieaie. 
Rod.  I  will  do  alJ. 
Fed.  And  when  you've  done  all5whk:h  is  my  poorRoifl,  i 
(For  farther  your  bafe  Malice  cannot  venture)  ' 

Diihonour's  telf  will  cry  you  out  a  Coward. 
Hadft  thou  been  brave,  and  noble,  and  an  Enemy, 
Thou  wouldft  have  fought  me  wbilfti  carried  Arms, 
Whilft  my  good  Sword  was  my  Profeffloa, 
And  then  have  cried  out,  FedrOj  I  defy  thee  5 
Then  ^uck  jUpbonftf^  Quarrel  on  Ae  Poin^ 
The  mercenary  Anger  thou  ferv*ft  under 

(13)  Thy  Heart,  ! 

A  dij^erate  Foo/,--^}  This  Paitage  forfly  oiig)Ut  to  jva  ib, 
Thou  ait  i 

AdtffrattFooh  &C. 
In  this  Mr.  ^$nimrd  likorife  concurred.  ^ 

To 
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To  get  bis  Daughter.  Then  thou  fliould^ft  have  brav^'d  mf , 
AndarmM  with  all  thy  (14)  Family *s Hate,  upop  mc,. ; 
Done  fomcthing,  worthy  Jcat:  Nowpoor^and  bafcljr  '\  .\ 
vThoa  fct'il  Toils  to  betray  '«nc^  ancUiJkc'the  PcafanTy^ 
That  dares  not  meef  the,  Lion  in  the  Face, :.  ,  'r;  *' 
Dig'ft  crafty  Pit-falls;  Thou  Iham^ft  th'  Spani/i  flcmmk 
Thou*ft  neither  point  of  Maa»  nor  Confcieoccin  thee,  '^y. 

Rod.  Sir,  Sir,  yop Vebray? ;  ye  plead  now  in  a  Sanftuar£i 
You  think  your,  Pilgrina^s  bulwark,  can  defend  ^e » .     ,  / 
Ifou  will  not  find  it  fo.  ^  ...        \  S'\.  r 

P^d.  I  look  not  for^t. ,  ..     •  '  \   Z  _^    .* 

The  more  unhallawM  Soul  baft  thou.HQ  ojfer.  ^.  ^       ]    / 

Rad,  When  you  were  .braveft.  Sir*  :aud  your  S^wrd 
(harpeft, 
I  durft  af&ont  ye,  .when  the  Court  Sun  giklqd  ye,        *  ? 
And  every  Cry  was  the  young  hppcful  P^i^r(?,  r 

^/fli^V.fprigjhtly  Soni  th/cn  durft  I ineet  ye,  \    . 

When  you  were  Maftet;  of  this  Fame,  and  Falhion,  ^    , 
And  all  your  Gbries  in  the  full  Meridiac,  .  z 

The  King's  Proof-favour  bucklod  on  your  Body  \    .  . 
Had  we  then  come  to  Competition,  J 

Which  I  have  often  ibught> '     ■  ■  ; 

Ped.  -And  I  dcfired  tpo.  ..    ■  -  j  *  > 

Rod.  .You  (hould  have.  ieen.  this  Sword,  howe'er  you 
flight  it, 
And  felt  it  too ;  (harper  than  Sorrow  felt  it. 
In  Execution  quicker  ihan  thy  Scorns  ; 
Thou  flioujd'ft  have  feen  all  this,  and  (hrunk  to  fee  it* 
Then  like  a  Gentleman  I  would  have  us'd  thee. 
And  given  thee  the  fair  fortune  of  thy.  Being, 
Then  with  a  Soldier's  Arm  Vd  honoured  theej 
But  fince  thou  fteal'ft  upon  me  like  a  Spy, 

(14)  '  Family's  Hate  upon  me,  '         ,  ' 

Done  fometbing  nuortbyfeat: — ]  A  Comma  or  tw6  hcrc  will 
pat  all  to  Rights  thus, 

»  Family s  Hate,  upon  ihe 

Done  fometbing,  ivortby  Feat:- 
But  Mr.  Setvark  (hinks  that  fomething  Either  is  requifite,  and  Co  taake 
the  whole  run  more  natarally,  we  ought  to  read  thus, 

— ^  ■    ■  upon  me 

Have  done/ome  ivortby  Fif«/.*— 

And 
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And  Thicf-Hke  thlnk'ft  that  holy  Cafeihall  carry  thcc 

Through  all  my  Purpofcs,  and  fo  betray  me, 

(15  j  &fe  as  you  aft,  thy  End  be,  and  I  forget  thcc. 

Fed.  What  poor  Evafions  thou  build'ft  on,  t*abofe  mc? 
The  goodncfs  of  a^an  nc^cr  tayght  theft  Principles. 
1  come  a  Spy?  Durft  any  nobje  Spirit 
Put  on  Ais  Habit,  to  becotne  a  Traitor? 
•Ev'n  in  an  Enemy  Ihcw  me  thi?  Anti|)athy 
Where  there  is  Chriftian  Faith,  and  this  not  reverenced : 
I  come  a  Spy  ?  No,  Roderigo^  no  i 
A  Hater  of  thy  Pcrfon,  ^Maligner?  -  - 

,So  far  from  tliat,  I  brought  no  Malice  t^ith  me,    .        * 
But  father  when  I  meet  thee,  ( 1 6)  Teirt  tp  foften  thee  j 
When  I  put  on  this  Habit,  I  put  off  - 

All  Fires,  all  Angers,  all  thofe  ftarts  of  Youth 
That  (17)  dapt  too  rank  i  Biaft  to  ttiy  Being, 
And  drew. me  from  the  right  Mark  all  ffaouldaim  at; 
Inftead  of  ftubborn  Steel,  1  put  on  Prayers ; 
For  rafli  and  hafty  Heats,  a  fweet  Repentance : 
Long  weary  Steps,  and  Vows,  for  my  Vain-glories, 
O  Roderigo  ! 

Rod.  If  thy  Tongue  could  fave  thee, 
Or  Prating  be  thy  Bail,  thou  haft  a  rare  Benefit/ 
Soldiers,  come  our,  and  bring  a  Halter  with  ycj 
ni  forgive  your  holy  Habit,  Sir,  but  Til  hang  you. 

(15)  Sa/k  as  you  a^,  thy  End  ^f.— ]  The  Copies  here  vwy. 
Thofe  of  1 647  and  1711  ttsA  as  in  Uie  Text ;  that  of  1679  gives  the 
Pailage  thus; 

Bafi  as  the  J&,  &c. 
Bat,  as  I  think,  none  of  'em  right.    I  conjedttr'd  once  that  the  lioe 
ihould  run  fo, 

Bafi  as.yoax  JBt  &c. 
But  finding  afterward,  upon  Examinationt  that  the  was  the  reading  of 
the  ad  FqU^,  I  am  now  inclinM  to  think  the  Fi<ice  fhoixld  run  thus, 

Bafi  as  this  AS.  &c. 
f.  e,  his  coming  upon  him  (Roderigo)  as  he  thought,  m  the  Habit  of 
a  Pilgrim,  to  fpy  out  his  Place  of  Concealment,  Strength,  &r.  in  order 
to  diteover  all  he  knew  to  the  Governor. 

(ig)  "  Tiort  {Qfiften  theei\  This  Reading  is  peculiar  <o  the 

Copy  of  1711. 

(17)  -—  claft  t§9  rank  a  Bia/s-^']  L  #•  firong,  great,  (stc. 

Enter 
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Eftier  Ouilaws^  Ijo^j  ami  JzX{v^. 

ri^ftti. .  Wiwrfore  this  HaJtcr,  Captain  ? 

16wi.  ^Foor  this  Traiton     :    ^     ' 
G09  put  it  on  hioi,  and  then  tie  him  up. 

I  Oull.  jy^  you  want  a  Band*  Sir?  This  is  a  courfe 
wearing, 
'Twill  fit  but  fcurvily  upon  this  CdilJar ; 
But  Patience  is  as  good  as  a  French  Pickadd. 

X<^^ What's  his  Fault,  Captain? 

*(^^.  'TismyWUlhcperifli, 
And  that's  his  Fault. 

Ped.  A  Captain  of  good  Government. 
Come,  SoldienB,  come,  ye*re  roQghly  bred,  and  bloody  » 
Shew  ypur  Obedience,  and  th/e  Joy  ye  take 
In  executing  impious  Commands; 
Ye  have  a  Captain  feais  your  liberal  Pardons^ 
Be  no  more  QiriftiaQS,  put  ReUgion  by,    ,  ,   ;  ;^ 

•Twill  make  ye  Cowards ;  feci  no  Tendernefsi  ['  ^ 

Nor  let  a  thing  cali'd  Confcience  trouble  ye  $ 
Alas,  'twill  breed  Delay.    Bear  no  Refped: 
To  what  I  feem ;  were  I  a  Saint  indeed,  , 
Why  ihould  f hat  ftsgger .  ye  ?  You  know  npt  Holinefs : 
To  be  excellent  in  Evil,  is  your  Goodnefs ; 
And  be  Co^  'twill  become  ye ;  have  no  Hearts, 
For  fear  you  ihould  repent  1  that  will  be  dangerous } 
For  if  there  be  a  knocking  there,  a  prickings 
And  that  Puife  beat  back  to  your  Confiderations, 
How  ye  have  laid  a  Aiff  Hand  on  Religion ■ 

Rod.  Trufs  him,  I  fay.  \ 

Ped.  And  violated  Faith—— 

Rod,  Hear  him  not  prate. 

Ped.  Why,  what  a  thing  will  this  be? 
What  ftrange  Confufion  then  will  breed  among  ye? 

Rod.  Will  none  of  ye  obey? 

Ped.  What  Devils  vex  ye? 
The  Fears  ye  live  in,  and  the  hourly  Dangers 
Will  be  Delights  to  thefe :  Thofe  have  their  Endi^ 
But  thefe  out-live  all  Time,  and  all  Repentance: 
And  if  it  creep  into  your  Confcience  once, 
-  Vot.V.  Gg  Be 
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Rod.  Why  ftarid  yi!  gazing? ' . 

Fed.  Farcwd  Slcqp^,  Pcadi,  all  that  are  human  Cabfelts, 
Better  ye  had  been  Trees,  or  Stonesyfrnd  ba^pfer  \ 
For  thofc  4ie  hfire,  and  fccle  i^  furthftr^Bcm^^  '    '      .    • 
Nor  Hopes,  nor  Punifhmcnt*.  -  ~  •      •    \  '^     '• 

i2(?J.  Rots  take  ye,.  RaMs.  '" '*" 

y^j.  What  woiild  youhavcmdo?  "•-'*/^'^  --^     - 

itt>i-  Difpatch  the  Prater.  \  .     ^ ; 

Jaq.  And  have  religious  Bloodhang  cm  o&r^DonfcieBOK? 
We*re  bad  enough  already:  SinaPebodgh     -•  • 
To  make  our  Graves  ev*n  \<^t\^  us;  ,        -   -  *     -' 

Hod.  No  Man  love  nie  ?  -     -     \ 

Lop.  Although  I  be  a  Hijef,  I  am  no  HangimDs  < 
They're  two  Mens  Trades,  and  letsukither  G^eec^  - 
Lay  violent  Hands-on  hojy  Things'? 

Rod.  Bafe  Cowards,       ' . ,     '          *:..-•:. 
Put'  to  your  Powers,  ^e  Rafeal<  I  cooitmh^  ye. 
For  holy,  or  unholy,  if  I  fay  ity 
rU  have  it  done,  ■     ^  

I  Outl.  If  I  do't,  let  txK  ftsLCvf:  for*t. 

20utl.  Or  1/  •    ' 

3  OutL  Or  I :  We  will  obey  ihin^  hattdfotoc^ 
And  bad  enoi^h,  and  over«do  Obedt^nce^. 
But  to  be  made  fiich  Inilrmnents  of  MiJTdiieP 

Jof.  I've  done  ^s  many  Villanies  as  another. 
And  with  as  little  Reludation ;  . 
Let  me  come  clear  of  thefe,  and  wipe  that  Score  off. 
Put  me  upon  a  felt  and  known  Perdition 

Rod.  Have  ye  confpir*d,  ye- Slaves? 

Fed.  (i8)  How  vildfy  this  fhows. 
In  one  that  would  command  another^  Tcnf>per, 
And  bear  no  boun(^  in*^  t)wn. 

iie^i.  Am  I  flius  jadcdf 

Fed.  Is  it  my  Life  thoulong*ft  for,  Roderigof 
And  can  no  Sacrifice  sippeale  thy^  Malice,  \ 

But  my  Blood  fpilt?  Do  it  thyfetf,  difpatch  it; 
And  as^thou  tak'ft  the  whole  Revenge  iinto  thee, 

(18}  H9W  wildly  siiijkws,']  The  A/tfjof  i;fif7  gjVQB  dit  'fliXt. 
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Take  Iter 'iriMtfr^  opeit'thce','  an^  be  migKty^-^ 
Mighty  in  Evil,  as  thou  arc  in- Anger: 
And  Jet  not  thcfc  pooT^  Wrctdfe*  hotil  for  thy  ftkei 
Thofe  tbtaqg^M  k  Akeowrf  Glais  ftent  nf|d¥  thoftfEfous, 
*  1i»5ouIdfA  ttmi  *tife  their  weak  Sights  wtch,  fer  attrthiac  ? 
Is  it,  thou  think'ft  to  fear  me  wit;K  thy  Tcrroris, 
And  into  weak  Condition  draw  my  Virtue? 
If  I  were  now  to  Icartf  to  die,  Pd  ftie  to  thee; 
Or  did  rfear 'Deat?h,  then  Td  nftke  thee  GlOfidW; 
Batfaoamnjgti^4iatj  and  how  fair  I  c*n  ftirfRfr,    ' 
And  all  my  whole  Life  being  but*  Dcath*s  Preface, 
My  Sleep  but  at  next  Door-*-*-* 

Rod.  Are  ye  fo  valiant?  *      .      :  ... 

rjl  make  ye  teei^  1^  mafc*  ye  knofw,  and  fceftob  j 
And  Rafcals,  you  ftall  tfenible.  *  Keep  Wm  here. 
And  keep  him  faffrtoo ;  if  fe  Tcape^your  Quardi-    ■      > 

Ped.  FtJttTftiShi^Pwil^itoe.-'  -'        •'     "      .  <  .^  .^• 
.  Rod.  As  I  live,:'yedic  for'tf  .1 

I  will  not  be  til  us  baffled.      '  \JS^it. 

f    T^  What  a  Devil  haveye  done,. Pilgrim  ?  Or  what 
MifchicP     :      '     ^  ^ 

Have  you  confpir*d,  that  he  IhOUld  rage  and  raye^thtii?  ' 
Have  you  kill'd  his  Father,  or-tts  Mothct  ?     * 
Or  ftrangled  my-  df  his^'Kindfedf   '  /  ^ 

Lop.  Has  he  no'ffifters?  Have  you  not  been  bouncing 
About  their  Belly-pieces  ?  •     ' 

Ja(i.  Why  fliould  that  be  dangerous. 
Or  any  way  defcrvc  Death? '  Is't  not  Natural  ? 
Bar  us  the  Chriftian  Liberty  of  Women, 
And  build^us  up  with  Brick,  take  'way  our  Free-ftone; 

I  OutL  Becaufe  thou'rt  holier  than  he,  upon  my  Cbn^ 
fcience 
He  does  not  envy  thee :  That's  not  his  Quarrel; 
For,  look  you,  that  might  be  compounded  without  Prayers^ 

Lop.  Nor  that  thou  feem'ft  an  honefter  Man ;  for  here " 
We  have  no  trading  with  fdch  Tinfel-ftuff; 
To  bean  excellent  Thief,  is  all  we  aim  at. 
Wilt  thou  ukeaSpft  and  Stride,  and  fde  if  thoucaoft 
oiH-ron  us? 

Pti^  4  fcorn  to  fhift  his  Fury  j  keep  your  Ot^pdicnce  % 
G  g  2  For 
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For  though  your  iQovernmeac^admit  no  Ptetiedent» 
Keep  yourfelves  careful  in*L 

?aq.  Thou  wilt  be  hang'd  then. 
ea.  I  cannot  dk  with  fewer  Faults  npoft  mc 

2  0utL  'Tis  ten  to  one  h^U  flioot  him :  For:  Ac  DeviPs 
in  him 
If  he  hang  him  himfelf; 

L^.  H'as  too  proud  a  Nature ; 
He  will  compel  fome  one.     Jaq.  Vm  confident. 

Lop.  And  fo  are  all,  I  think.    Ped.  J3e  nQt  moleftedy 
If  I  muft  dic^  let  it  not  trouble  you ; 
It  ftirs  not  me :  'Tis  the  end  I  was  born  for.  .  . 

Only  this  honeft  Office  I  defire  ye^ 
If  there  be  Courtefy  in  Men  of  your  Bvetd^ 
To  fee  me  buried ;  not  to  let  his^Fury 
Expofe  my  Body  to  the  open  Violence 
Of  Beafts^  and  Fowls ;  fo  far  I  lirgp  Humani^r*    > 

E^ter  Roderigo  and  Alinda.  ^ 

Jaq.  He  Ihan't  deny  us  that ;  wje'il  fee  ye  under  Ground^ 
And  give  ye  a  Volley  of  as  good  Cups  of  Sack, 
For  that's  our  Difciplinc 

Lop.  He  comes  again, . 
As  high  in  rage  as  ever ;  the  fioy  with  him« 

I  Outl.  Will  he  compel  the  Child? 

Lop.  He's  bent  to  do  it. 
And  muft  have  fome  Body; 

Ra^.  If  thou  lov^ft  me,  do  it }  ^ 

Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  I  lay  thou  fhalt  do  it : 
Stare  not,  nor  ftagger.  Sirrah ;  if  ye  deny  mc— 
po  you  fee  this,  Rogue?  : 

Jlin.  What  would  ye  have  me  do.  Sir? 
HeavVs.goodnefs  blefi  me. 

Rod.  bo?  why  hang  a  Rafcal, 
That  wouU  hang  me. 

j£in.  I  am  a  Boy,  and  weaky^Sir: 

Rod.  Thou'rt  ftrong  enough  to  tie  him  to  a  Bouigfi,   ' 
And  turn  him  off;  come,  thou  fhalt  be  my  Jev^eJ, 
And  ril  allow  thee  Horfe,  and  all  thy  Pleafures, 
And  twenty  gallant  Things;  Pll  teach  thee  Arms  too; 

Make 
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Make  thee  mine  Heir,  ' 
jOin.  Let  me  inherit  Death  firft. 
Rod.  Make  me  not  angry.  Sirrah. 
jtlin.  Which  is  the  Man,  Sir  ? 
Fll  pluck  up  the  beft  Ffearc  I  can,  yet— -^-^ 

Rod.  Fear  not. 
It  is  my  Will :  That  in  the  Pilgrim's  Coat  there. 
That  Devil  in  the  Saint's  Skin. 
jtlin.  Guard  me,  Goodnefi. 
Rod.  Difpatch  him  prefeitf  ly. 

Pid.  I  wait  your  worft.  Sir.  ^ 

Jaq.  Will  the  Boy  do  it  ?  Is  the  Rogue  (0  confideal  t 
So  youra;,  fo  deep  in  Blood  ? 
Jjop.  He  ihakes,  and  trembles. 
^Ped.  Doft  tbouieek  mote  Coali  ftiil  to  fear  thy 'ConZ 

icienoe^ 
Work  (acred  Innocence,  to  be  a  Devil  ? 
Do  it  thyielf  for  ihame,  thou  \xSthccovtftL  it. 
Rfid.  Sirrah,  I  fcorn  my  Finger  ihouldbe  'fiPd  tnth 
thee ; 
And  yet  I'll  have  it  done ;  this  Child  fliall  ftrangle  thee  \ 
A  crying  Girl,  if  Ihe  were  here,  fhould  matter  thee. 
Mn.  Ho^fliould  I&vehim?  H0wmyfelf  from  Vio- 
lence? \Afide. 
Ped.  Leave  your  Tongue- valour,  and  difpatch  your 
Hate,  Sir, 
The  Patience  of  my  Death,  fhall  more  torment  thee;^ 
(Thou  painted  Honour^  thou  bafe  Man  made  backward,) 
Than  aJl  my  Life  has  fear'd  thee. 
Rod.  Gag  him.  Sirrah. 

Jaq.  The  Boy  looks  chearfully  now  j  fore  he  will  do  it. 
Lop.  He'll  maul  him  elfe. 
jOin.  Are  ye  prepar'd  to  die.  Sir  ? 
Ped.  Yes,  Boy,  and  ready  j  prithee  to  thy  Bufiiiefs* 
I      Mn.  Why  are  ye  then  fo  angry  >  So  perplez*d.  Sir  I 
I  Patience  wins  Heav'n,  and  not  the  heat  of  Paifipn, 
I  Why  do  you  rail  ? 

Lop.  The  Boy's  a  pretty  Prieft. 

Ped.  I  thank  ye,  gentle  Child,  you  teach  me  tx}j\p 

JTm.  You  feem  to  fear  too. 

Gft3  Ped. 
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Pei.  Thou  fccft  more  than  I  feeU.Bojr^    / 
Alin.  You  tremble  fu«» 
Ped.  No  fare.  Boy,  *tU  ijiy  Tendomfss 
Prithee  make  hafte,  and  )^t  thzx  Giilphi^e  fiusisfied. . 
Jlin.  Arc  ye  ib  willing  to  go  to?ti  \  \ 
Ped.  Moft  willing: 
I  would  notixnrpw  from  hisCottitcify 
One  Hour  of  Life,  to  gain  an  Age  of  GHosf.       ; 
jtlin.  And  is  your  R^koning  ftraigbt.  Sir*? 
Ped.  As  firaight  as  Truths  Boy  i 
I  cannot  go  more  joyfully  to  ^  Weddings 

Jkn.  Then  to  your  Prayvp,  l^U  dtfpaieh  ye  pnTemly. 
Now' guide  my  Tongue,  thou  JSleflbdJoefs;  iAJii^ 

Rod.  A  good  Boy. 

jllin.  But  bark,  ye,  $ir,  one  Word;  tad  pm^  ytic- 
folve  me» 
I^t  me  fpeak  privately^ 
Rod.  What  would'ft  thou  have.  Child? 
Alin^  Sb^U  this  Man  die?       .  : 
Rod.  Why  doft  thou  make  that  Queftion? 
Jlin.  Pray  ye  be  not  ^gry  i  if  he  muft^  Pildo  i^ 
Butmufthenow? 
Rod.  Whatclfe?  Who44nei)^rietre.him?   . 
Alin^  Pray  ye  think  again  %  and  as  your  Injories 
Are  great,  ai}d  full^  you  fi)^  fitpm  this  Feiiow*^ 
Do  not  ye  purpofe  fo  to  fuit  your  Veng^aace'f 
Rod.,  Jrdo,  ;uid,muftp  ' 
jflin.  you  CiWUipt  if  he  di«  now. 
Rod.  Cannot? 

JRn*  No,  cannot;  be  not  vex'd, you^U.find  it-: 
I  have  conGdqr'd,  and  I  knpw  it  certain. 
Ye  fuffer  below  him :  lofe  all  ypur  Angera».  .. 
Rod.  Why,  my  beft  Boy.  ? 
Alin.  I  love  and  tender  ye,  ; 

I  would  not  tpll  ye  clfe.    Is  tjitt  Revenge^ 
To  flight  your  Caufe,  and  S^in?  ypur  £nemy? 
Clap  the  Dove^s  Wings  of  downy  Peace  unto  him, 
And  let  him  foar  to  Heav'o,  wbilft  you  are  fighing  ? 
Is  this  Revenge  i 
Rod.  Td  havcjiim  die. 
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23^  Pilgrim.  4.7 1 

The  Bieffing  of  a  Father  never  reached  it :     •     « 
His  CORCanpl&tiCfn  itow  fcorns.y^,  coneecnns  ye^ 
And  all  the  Tortures  yc  can  ufe.     Let  hinvdi^  chqs» 
And  thefe  that  ktiow  and  iovel(e;v«nge  ^ill  i4ugh  %t  yev 
Here  lies  the  Hoaotir  of  a  well-bred'  Anger,         ^ 
To  ms^kc  his  Enemy  (hake  and  tremye;  under  him$ 
Doubt)  nay,f  i»lnsioft  defpair,  and  then  confound  i|^im» 
This  Man  ye  rock  afleep,  and  all  your  Rages 
Are  Returns  to  hts  parting  Soul^  (neer  Anthems. 

i!ltfi.  Indeed  heVftroiigly  builc 

JlUn.  YoM  oai^iot  fliake  him ; 
Ahd  the  more  Weight  ye  put  on  his  FcundatloiH 
Now  as  he  ftands,  ye  fix  him  ftill  the  ftronger  ^ 
If  ye  love  him,  honour  him,  lyould  lieap  upon  him      '  " 
FriendQiips^  fiehpfits  Jbeypnd  ExatnfJc, 
Hope  him  a  Star  in  Heaven,  and  cHcrewauld  ftick  jiin%'\ 
Now  take  his  Life. 

Rod.  I'd  rather  pike  miae  own.  Soy. 

jtlin.  ril  eafe  him  prefendy. 

jRpds  Say^  be  not  hafty. 

Alin.  Blefs  my  Tongue  (till. 

Lop.yihBt  has  thfe  Bo|r  done  to  him  f 
How  dull  and  ftill  he  looks, 

Alin,  You  are  a  wife  Man, 
And  long  have  buckled  iKfiA  ifae  Workf  s  Ektrecnitiei, 
A  valiant  Man,  and  rib  doqbt  kfiowtiOth  FoftuQes^ 
And  would  ye  work  your  ^after^piece  thus  nsadty, 
(19)  Take  the  bart;  name  of  Mobpur,  chat  wiU  -•  piiy  yen 
When  theWorld  knows  ye* vc  pf^^dupon  a  poor|*ilgHa)f 

.    Hod. 

( 1 9)  Tah  tb€  bmri  nsm  ofBmn^t  tbtt.  njoiUfi^)^* 

When  the  World  knotuitjft  hmvi  fr^ifd  00  a  f$$r  Fibrtmf]  I 
believe  »  TranfpoBtion  here  and  felfe  Points  have  |-«uiir«B  tiifs  «U 
Darknefs  and  Oucurity ;  what  confirms  tke  Safpici<m  it,  thmt  the  ot& 
Folio,  the  firft  Edition  of  this  Play,  has  a  large  Spaot  between  knonu$ 
and  je  in  the  iecond  Line.:  I  leiid  therefer»i 

Take  tbo'iartnami  ofUwomrf  nobat  $he  Worfdhtmit 
Tf^vf  priyrdoM  a flar Fi^rim^  xhfj  wU  fify  yi,    Mu'Siward. 
1  w6nld  not  defraad  the  Readier  of  Mr.  Seivard%  ingenious  Notv,  tho* 
•I  caa!t  allow  of  §6  bold  a  Proeecding  againft  the  Text>  which  1  thiiflc 
JDay  be  fet  right  with  Icfs  Trovdslc  fo, 

Gg4  — rfai 
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Rod.  Thd  Boy  has  ftaggcr'd  me:  What  woultfft  thou 

have  me  ? 
AUn.Hvit  ye?  D*  you  not  feel,  Sir?  Docs  *t  not 
.    >  ftir  ye? 
Tf  you  ask  a  Child?  I'd  have  ye  do  tnoft  bravdy, 
Bccaufc  I  moft  afFcft  ye :  Like  yourfclf,  Sir, 
Scorn  him,  and  let  him  go  \  fecm  to  cxxrteitui  him. 
And  now  yc've  made  him  (hake,  fcal  him  his  Pardon} 
When  he  appears  a  Subjcd  fu  for  Anger, 
And  fit  for  you,  his  pious  Armour  off. 
His  Hopes  no  higher  than  your  Sword  may  reach  at. 
Then  ftrike,  and  then  ye  know  Revengp,  then  fake  it. 
I  hope  Fve  tUrn'd  his  Mind.  [Aftdi. 

Rod.  Let  the  Fool  go  there  j 
I  fcorh  to  let  loofe  ib  bsife  an  Anger 
May  light  on  thee:  See  me  no  more,  but  quk  me. 
And  when  we  meet  again-^— 

Ped.  rU  thank  ye,  Captain.  [Eidti 

Alin,  Why  this  was  like  yourfelf;    But  which  way 
goes  he? 
Shall  we  ne'er  happy  meet  ?  [Af$de. 

Rod.  Vm  drowfy,  Boy, 
Go  with  me,  and  difcourfb ;  I  like  thy  Company, 
O  Child  !  I  love  thy  Tongue. 
jtlin.  I  (hall  wait  on  ye.  [Exiunt^ 

Lop,  The  Boy  has  done't;  a  plaguy  witty  Rafcal, 
And  I  fhall  love  him  terribly. 
Jaq*  *Twas  he  moft  certain. 
For  it  ye  mark,  how  earn<ft  be  was  with  him, 
And  how  he  laboured  him, ,  * 

Lop.  A  cunning  Villain, 
Put  a  good  Rogue:  This  Boy  will  make's  all  bbneft. 

I  Ouil.  I  fcarce  believe  that ;  -  but  I  like  the  Boy  well  ? 
Come,  let's  to  Supper  j  then  upon  our  Watches, 


thms  madfyf 


V0h  tbi  bars  »awH  of  HommPf^  it  'wiU  fitfy$m 
WbiM  ihWerU.knowsyom^tupi-tfd^napoor  FUgrim. 
The  meaaiRg  u^  Confider  only  your  Honour,  and  how  poorly  ite 
?ff<^M  wXX  think  of  yon  when  it  ^m^  to  kaow  thi^t  yoi}  hkve  piej*d 
gx^  a  poor  PilgHin.  ...*.. 
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I^^i  (20)  Tins  Pilgrim- 'fiyp'd  a  j^fttl  one.  - 
Jaq^  Lrfs  drink  round*     .  ,' 

To  the  Boyfs  Heaktt,  and  tbon  about  our  fiufijn^.     .. 


ACT    III.      SCENE    JC 

Enter  ftodcrigo,  Jaqucs,  Lopes,  and  tbret  Outlaws.  '\ 

U^rf. TkT P N E  of  you  kaow  her ?. 

J[]\      Jaq.  Alfirt,  Sir,  we  ne^cr  faw  her. 
Nor  e'er  heard  of  her,  but  from  your  RepcHt. 

Rod^  No  happy  Eye? 

Lop.  I  do  not  thiuK  'tis  fhe.  Sir, 
Methinks  a  Woman  dares  not. 

Rod.  Thou  fpeak'ft  poorly  1         ,  ^ 

What  dares  not  Woman,  when  (he  is  provokM  ? 
Or  what  ieems^  dangerous  CO  Love,v€Mr  Fury  i 
That  it  is  fhe,  this  has  confirmed  me  certain, 
thefc  Jewels  here,  a  part  of  which  I  fent  her^ 
And  though  unwilling,  yet  her  Father  wrought  her 
To  take  and  wear.         .      r 

Ijop.  A  Wench) -and  we  not  know  it? 
And  anK)ng  us?  where  were  our  Underilandings? 
I  could  have  gueisM  unhappily,  have  had  fome  feeling 
In  fuch  a  matter :  Here  are  as  pretty  Fellows, 
At  the  difcovery  of  fuch  a  Jigambob. 
A  handfpnpie  Wench  too?  Sure  we've  loft  (2 1 )  our  Faculties^ 
We  have  no  Motions :  What  Ihould  Ihe  do  here.  Sir  ? 

(z6)  This  Fi^imYe^'d  mpyfaX  oni.']  Thit  may  be  underftood  7^ 
if  thit  Pilgrim  was  jojful  on  account  of  his  Efcape,  bat  ^tis  more  in 
Charaa^r  to  make  one  relate  to  Sufpiir,  and  then^  tho*  j^x/k/,  under- 
llbod  iromtally,  may  teid,  yet  wcfki  feems  a  more  humorous  Word. 
Jread.tjierefore, 

Tiis  Pi^rim  Ycafd  a  woful  en$.        Mr.  Seward. 

(21)  ■  ■   I     I  '*  -     ■  >  ■.  ««r  FacufyitSf 

We^have  n^  Motions : 1  The  N9xA  the  ilf  have  taken  the 

^ame  turn  here  as  in  Sbakefiear.    Read, 
,..,.^  ■■■11  ■■  I  ■.  .■■I  9ur  Faculiifi, 

IFi Uvim tiotioM.  

Rod. 
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47+  2SSe  ^a^rkk. 

Rod.  ThltVktlMterMbtaMer  OdutibaftHilbdr 
There  liei^the  mifery  :  How  cunmngiy  Sm  qolt  Um^ 
And  how  (lie  tt-g^rMad  ye  bedAcofmiurto  )^^ 
I  M%  had  fuficr'd  this. 

.  iQuU.  Ye  might  havft  hang'^dJum  i  .    .^     1 

Ami  would  he  had  be«i  hang'd,  that's  all  we  care  fort. 
So  our  Hands  had  fX)t  done't. 

Rod.  She's  gone  again  too.      *     "  ' 

And  what  care  have  yc  for  that  ?  gooei  and  cootemriM  ae ; 
Mafter'd  my  Will,  and  Power,  and  noW  laughs  at  me. 

lAp.  The  Devil  that  brought  licr  hkh€r,  S&i  !  tJtfnS;   ' 
Has  carried  hef  back  a^aln  iiiyflibte. 
For  we  ne'er  *hew  nor  heai^  of  fier  Dej|Aitui«. 

Ja^.  No  living  thing  came  this  Hlgtft  throu^  dur 
Watches;         c- 
She  went  with  you. 

Rod.  Was  by  me  till  I  flefjt,    , 
But  when  1  wak'd,  httd  call'd**— O  my  dalFftte  hcrti 
If  I  had  operiM  this  whto  it  was  giv«i  tec. 
This  roguy  Box. 

Lop.  We  could  but  give  it  yc. 

Rod.  Pilgrim  ?'  ajxix  b'Pa^ins,  «hcrc  the  GamC;gdc$, 
There's  all  my  Foftune  AM;  1  fchfew't.  Ilfecl  le. 

Mpb.  Bring tne unto thyOaptaini  wbere's thy  Capuib? 
I'm  founder^,  melted;  fbme  faif^y^Air^k*  tfrher 
Has,  led,  pie  dancing ;  the  Devil  has  hauhiHi  me 
Pth'  Likcncfs  of 'a  Voice  >  give  me  thy  Calptaift. 

2  Outl  He's  here.  Sir,  there  he  {fonds. 

Jlpb.  How  doft  thou,  Captajn  ? 
1  have  been  fool'cl  and  jaded,  made  a  IJQg-bblt. 
My  Daughter's  run  away.:  I  have  been  haunted  too, 
I've  loft  my  Horfe;  Pm.huf^y^andimitof  my  Witt  alio: 

i^0i.  Come  in.;  I'll  tell  you  what  I  kno^;  ftr«)gt 
things! 
And  take  your  Eafc ;  If!  follow  her  Recovery  • 
Thefe  (hall  be  yours  the  whilft,  and  do  yc  Service. 

Alpb.  Let  me  have  Drink  enough,  I'm  almoll  cboak'd 
too.  ..>.... 

Rod. 
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Ttht  Til^rif£  475 

Roi^  Yob  lh(i!!  Ihivc  any  thing ;  whA  think  'younow,^ 

SoMicfs?  .      /       - 

7^,  I  think  a  Wonian^  is  a  Wom?in,.that*s  any  tbit^. 
The  nc«  wfe  take/ weMl  fcarch  a  Kttte  nearer. 
We'll  not  be  boy*d  again  with  a  Pair  of  Breeches.     ,     ^ 

[ExeunU 

SCENE      IL  .  ' 

jB»fer  Julctta. 

7«/.  He*s  gone  in  here:  This  is  Roderigo^^Q^^tr^ 
And  Pll  be  with  him  Iboo,.  Til  ftanle  hian^ 
A  little  better  than  I  have  done :  All  this  long  Night 
Tve  led  him  out  o'lh'  way,  to  try  isis  PacieoGe, 
And  made  him  fwear,  and  curfe,  and  pray^  and  fwear  again. 
And  cry  for  Anger ;  I  n»de  him  leave  his  Horfe,too, 
Where  he  can  never  find  hha  naorei  whiftled  to  him. 
And  then  he'd  ran  through  thick  andxhin  to  reach  me  i 
And  down  in  this  Ditch,  up  again,  and  iliake  him. 
And  fwear  fome  certain  Blefitngs  ;  then  into  that  Bulh  ' 
Pop  goes  hisPate,  and  all  his  Face  is  cemb'd  over. 
And  I  fit  laughii\g:  A  hundred  Tricks  P?e  fervM  him. 
And  I  will  doubje^'en),  before  I  leave  him  i 
V\\  teach  his  Anger  to  difpute  with  Women  %  ^ 

But  all  this  time  1  cannot  nneet  my  Miftrefs, 
I  cannot  come  to  comfort  her,  that  9*ieves  me. 
For  fure  (he's  much  afflicted  $  till  I  do, 
ru  haunt  thy  Ghoft,  Atpbonfoi  V\\  keep  thee  waking; 
Yes,  I  muft  get  a  Drum :  I  am  villanous  weary. 
And  yet  Pll  trot  about  thefe  Villages 
Till  I  have  got  my  Will,  and  then  have  at  ye. 
ru  make  your  Afiger.^iop  out  at  your  Elbows,  t^r  I 
leave  ye;  [Exit. 

SCENE       III. 

Eitkr  Seberto,  and  Curio. 

Seh.  *Tis  ftrange,  in  all  the  Circuit  we  have  ridden. 
We  cannot  crofs  her  i  no  way  light  upon  her. 

Cur.  I  don't  think  &e  is  fone  thus  far,  or  this  way, 

For 


Digitized  by  LjOOQ IC 


j^  5f&  Pilgrim. 

For  dertaiii  if  ihe  Jhtd^  we  fliould  Hyt  nach'^  her; 
Made  fome  Difcov'ry/Iieard  fome  Newsi  we've  feen 
nocbiflg. 

Seh.  Nor  pafi'd  by  any  Body  that  could  ^cmife  any 
.  .  thing,  t 
She^s  certainly  difguisM  ^  her  Modefty 
rhirft  never  venture  elfc. 

Cur.  Let  her  tike  any  Shap^ 
And  let  me  fee  it  once^  I  can  diftinguilh  it. 

Seb.  So  (hould  I  think  tooi  hasn^t  her  FaAer  found 
her? 

Cur.  No,  I'll  be  hanged  then  %  h*a8  no  Patience, 
Unle(s  ihe  light  in*s  Teeth,  to  look  about  him. 
(22)  He  guefles  now,  and  chafes,  and  b^^  like  TinH. 

Seh  Let  him  go  on,  he  cannot  liv«  without  it ; 
But  keep  her  from  him.  Heaven  I  Where  are  we,  CitrUf 

Cur.  In  a  Wood  I  think,  hang  me  if  I  know  idfe. 
And  yet  Pve  ridden  all  theie  Coals  at  all  Hours, 
And  had  an  aim. 

Seh.  I  would  we  had  a  Guide. 

Cur.  And  if  I  be  not  much  awry,  Seberto^ 
Not  far  off  (hould  be  i^J^^o^s^^uarter, 
For  ip  this  Faftoeis,  If  I  be  not  cozened, 
He  and  his  Outlaws  live. 

Seb.  This  is  the  Place  then 
[W*  appointed  him  to  meet  in. 

Enter  Almda."     . 

Cur.  Yes,  I  think  fo. 

Seb.  Would  we  could  meet  fiime  living  thing :  Whatfs 

that  there? 
Oir.  A  Boy,  I  think ;  fiay,  wjiy  noay  n't  he  direft  us? 

(22)  Hi  guefles  now,  and  ebafa^  andfreis  Hie  Tim/elJ  This  Lin^ 
to  me»  is  not  without  its  piffictUties,  uid  if  l^nafbeallowM  tofmefi 
what  Curh  would  be  undtrftood  to  fay,  perhaps  i(  might  be  as  follows. 

*  J^hotfo  has  not  Patience  enough  for  a  deliberate  Search ;  he  ftopa  Ja- 
'  deed  fometimesAf  i/Ji»  nu'vM  c9»/bbr  whJcE  way  he  (hall  take  next, 

*  bat  he  ool^  chafes  and  frets  ^  and,  after  aU,  parfues  at  raadoni.*  To 
make,  the  Lme  in  fome  meafure  to  agree- with  this  InterpictatiOir^  we 
Aiould  read  it,  0 

Wgue/esjaot,\Meia/ijMd/cfUffi^V9fiL 

Aln. 
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l%e  Pilgrim.  j^jfj 

ifZrjsE*  I'm  hungry,  and  F-m  weary,  «od  I  can't  find  hkn. 
Kctt)  my  Wits,  Heaven,  I  feci  'coi  wavering^ 

0  dod,  my  Head ! 

Seh.  Boy,  doft  thou  hear,  thou  Stripling?:     :      .  -  I 

Alin.  Now  they  will  tear  me,  torture  me»  jqow  Roderip  \ 

y^ill  hang  him  wirfiout  Mercy  5  ha  ? .     /        -  ^  ' 

Cur.  Come' hither:;  .   I  ,     -        '  ' 

K  very  pretty  Boy  \  what  Place  is  this,  Child  ?  .  .       \ 

And  whither  doft  thou  travel  ?  how  he,  ftares ! 

Some  ftubborn  Mafter  has  abus*d  the  Bpy, 

And  beaten  him:  How  he  complains!  whither  goeft 
thou  ?  .   .  '  .1 

>    jSin.  I  go  to  Segma^  Sir,  to  my  fick  Mother  ;  w 

1  have  been  uken  here  by  drunken  Tbiews, 
Afld'^(iO  my  Boncsf)  I'havc  been  beaten.  Sir, 
Mii^isM  and  ro.bb'di^  extremely  beaten,  Gentlcmien.^    { 

0  God^my  Side!      -  1  .  . 
^1^  What  Beafis  woufld  ufe  a  Boy  thus  ? 

Look  iq>^  and^be  of  good  Cheer, 

jtlin.  O,  I  cannot.    •  •  "^ 

My  Back!  my  Back!  myBackl  '     ^. 

.    Cu^.  What  Thieves?  :  \  I'j 

Alin.  I  know  not,  -  ;  ^ 

But  they  call  th'  Captain,  Roderigo. 

Cur.  Look  ye,        ,  .  ''-  ;  :"?  5 

1  knew  we  were  thereabouts* 
Seb.  Doft  thou  want  any  thing?  1 
ARn.  Nothing  but  Eafe,  but  Eafe^  Sir.          ; 
Qir.  There's  fome  Money, 

And  get  thee  to  thy  Mother.      . 

j£in.  I  thank  ye.  Gentlemen. 

Seb.  This  was  extremely  foul,  to  vex  a  Child  dius. 
Come  let's  along,  we  cannot  lofe  our  way  now. 

[Exeunt^ 

Alin.  Though  ye  are  honeft  Men,  I  fear  your  Fing^St 
And  glad  I  am  got  off;  O  how  I  tremble! 
Send  me  but  once  wkhin  his  Arms«  dear  Fortune, 
And  then  come  all  the  World :  What  (hall  I  do  now  ? 
*Tis  almoft  Night  again,  atid  where  to  lodgp  me 
Or  get  me  Meat,  or  any  thing,  I  know  not  i 

Thcfe 
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JhfiSawUdyffi^  and d&eFuMwiJ  himcf iiDif]«v  ^ 
^^iirrua  (DP  mad*     .         .  '  ,. 

Enter  Julctta.    ;   .  _    ' 

';.  jiBn.  More  fet  to  cake  me?- 

Jul.  Doft  cbou  hear,  Bojr,  thou  Boioter  ? 
-/f/w.  'Ti^.a.Qoy  tpo^  -    . 

A  Lacky-B^y ;  I  need  not  fear  hU  Hcrceneli*, 
7ir/.  Canft  thou  beat  a. Drum?  . 
^ -^/w.  A  Drum  ?  ,  ^     ..-•.... 

'  JW.  This  thing,  a  Drum  Here.    '     *     t 
Didit  thou  qe!er.  ice  ^  Drum  J  .  Canft  tbou.  sialfv^ilus 
grumble  ? 
j^in.  7frZfif^  Face  and  Tongues  isiheruorqHdtwpi^ 

.  ,    .  iJf/Ut 

Here  tttay  be  dbublcOaft.    I  have  no  Skill  in*C.       :  \^ 
Jul.  ril  giv^  thee  g  RQy^l.but.tagprAking  with  qtCt. 
Mn.  I  care  not  for  d)y  RqyaU  Ifvc  .other  SMkofiii 
Drum  to  thyfclf,  and  dance  to't.      .  .  : 

Jul.  Sirrah,  Sirrah ;  .       -   ,.  ,.  ^  ^    - 
Thou  fcurvy  Sirrah  ^  thoti  Snottjr-no&'d  Scab^  doft  tbou 

hear  me? 
If  I  lay  down  my  Drup— r-*- 

Enter  Roderigo,  and  two  Outlaws.    . 

Alin.  Here  comes  ipore  Com|^y|, 
I 'fear  a  Plot,  Hcay'n  fend  me  fairly,  irbm  if,  {JSMi* 

Jul.  Bafta^  m\ioh\icrtl 

Lop.  Captain,  (23)  do  ybu  need  me  farther  I 

Rfid.  No,  not  a  Foot:  Give  mc  tjie  Gown  i;  sheSiroid 
no?r.. 

Jul.  This  irthe  Devil  Thief,  andif  he  take  mfe. 
Woe  be  tb  m^  Gally-gaskins. 

'L&p.  Certain,  Sir^ 
Sh^U  take  her  Patches'off;  and  change  her  Habit* 

ill)  ^,  4f0you  need  m$,  Patker  ?]  Tim  PaQafie,  at  Mr.  Smmtdtm 
obfctyf  d  with  me^  (faioiild  be  read| 

— —  nadmfkxtheti 
And  I  find  tke  Copy  of  1679  is  hiu€  on  Mur  fid». 

•  Ji9l 
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Bad.  Let ber^loi ytbttLibft plek&<  N<>,'m^ ^ffiM^ 
Toi]  cannot  Gozjpn  me  again  in  a  Boy^s  Figufe, 
Nor  hide  the  Beauty  of  that  Face.  ih.Ruches^    > 
But  I  fliall  know*t. 
Ju}.  A  Boy,  his  Facoin  Bucbifs ^^  -.  :r.     :'         ^  T 
/(!0^  NJbr .iHaULyi>iir  "Songiie  Agam  tewitch:  mine Afiger^' 
If  Ihe  be  found  iW  Woods,  fflod  q»i  Wbrd  pitfeiicly^  ^ 
And  I'll  return ;  flie  cannot  be  far  gooeiy/x^  i   .     ^  T 
If  (be  be  not,  expe&  nie,  when  ye  lee  tag^.     :        .  ^  :! 

Afld. faavp  a  care' 19  your  Bafinefi :  ^aoMreii     r *        r  .^  v? 
No  more,  &rewel«  [Exeunt. 

:  ^.  (24)  Pm.  heart 'lyskd  ihouftPt^oile:  jjrct  /'  : 
This  Boy  in  Patches  was  the  Boy  camecby  hie. 
The  very  iame^  howhgftily  it  (hifttd!   • 
What  a  n\op-ey'd  Afs  waa.  I,  IcoqH-not  know  her  1 
This  muft  be  ihe,  ttii^  is  (he,  how  I  remember  her. 
How  loth  ihe  was  to  talk  too;  hoW  (be  fear-d  me !       \ 
I  could  now  pifs  mine  Eyes  our  ibrinecr  A^gor : 
V\\  follow  her — ^But  wha(haU  v»  her  Father  then  f    -^ 
One  flurt  at  him,  and  then  Tm  fi3r  xhc  Voyage^  '^ 

|f  LMnxco(8tiM.Ca{)OQntDo:  CbmeTabonA  A..^^^. 

—SCENE     'W  ;         -^       '- 

Enter  Jaques,  and  one  Outlaw. 

Jaq.  Arethey  all  fetj  _ 

J  0ml.  j^U,  and  9^ch  Quarter  quiet. 

Jaq.  Is  the  old  Man  afleep  ? 

I  Qutl.  An  Hour  ago.  Sir. 

Jaq.  We  mull  be  very  careful  in  his  Abfencc, 
And  very  watchful. 

I  Outl  It  concerns  lis  nearly. 
He  will  not  be  long  from  us. 

Ja^.  No,  he  cannot. 

( 24)  / am  bkari^ly  glad  tSouarf  g$M  yet.J  The  Senfe  hde  would 
be  ptktly  lici^opedf  by  a  CM^e  in  the  BciflXiog,  ui4  ffiftiioiQfpkcA;^ 
this  heavy  /#/  into  jfes. 

I  apt  htartUy  glad  then  art  gene^    Yes , 
^htt  B^  in  Pauk§t^  <pc« 

I  OutU 
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I  OiitL  AJkdehcacof  Love,  which  he  anift  uranderouf* 

t  [Ihum  afar  4^. 

And  then  again :  Hark !      i 

Jaa.  What?  :^  ^' 

I  0«//.  'Tis  not  the  Wind,  tec:. 
Thatfs  ftill  and  aim,  no  Noife,  nor  Fhiz.  of  Waters.    . 

7^.  I  hear  a  Dram,  I  think.      .  \    . 

I  Outl.  That,  that  J         j  :  ; 

It  beats  again  now. 

Jag.  Now  it  comes  nearer:  Sure  wcarc  fiirpris'd,^  Siri 
Some  from  the  Kingfs  Coaunand^  ;we'fe.lQft,  we'ne 
..  dead  all.  .  ,        » 

1  OutL  Hark,  hark,  a  Charge  now:  My  Caplaift  has 

betrayM  us, 

And  left  us  to  this  Ruin,  run  awiy  from's^ 

Enter  two  Outlaws. 

Lop.  Another  beats  o' that  fide. 

2  OutL  Fly,  fly,  Jaques^ 

We're  taken  in  a  Toil,  fnapi;  in  a  Pit&l  i        ** 

Methinks  {  fsel  a  Sword  already  (have  iQe.      :        . 

/.  3  Outl  A  thbuiwd  Horfe  and  Foot,  a  thoofand  Pioneers^ 

If  we  g^  under  Ground,  to  fetch  us  out  againi 

And  every  one  an  Ax  to  cut  the  Woods  down. 

'    Lop.  This  is  the  difmal*ft  Night-—  {ExU. 

Enter  Alphpnfo. 

jtlpb.  Where  is  my  Nag  now  ? 
And  what  make  I  here  to  be  hangfd  ?  What  Devil 
Brought  me  into  this  Danger  ?  is  there  ne'er  a  Hole^  . 
That  I  may  creep  in  deep  enough,  and  die  quickly^ 
Ne*er  an  old  Ditch  to  choke  in?  I  fhall  be  tak^ 
For  their  Commander  now,  their  General, 
And  have  a  commanding  Gallows  iet  up  for  me  .  ^ 
As  high  as  a  May-pole,  and  nafty  Songs  made  on  me  f 
Be  printed  with  a  Pint-pot  and  a  Dagger. 
They  are  all  kiird  by  this  time :  Can  I  pray  I 
Let  me  fee  that  firft — ^I  Ve  too  much  Fear  to  be  &ithfiiK 
Where's  all  my  State  now  ?  I  muft  go  hqnt  for  Daughters, 
Paughters,  and  Damfels  of  the  Lake,  damned  Daughters. 

A 
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'  j^  hundred  Crowns  (25)  for  a  good  Tod  6f  "^ay^ 
Or  a  fine  hoUow  Tree,  that  wpuld  ip6ntairt  me  ^ 
I  hear  'cm  coming  1  I  feel  die  Noofe  about  me. 

Enter  Sebeito,  Curio^  Ouflms^  mi  Jaques;  ' 

Seb.  Why-doTiwoitafcar^andfly?  Here  are  ne  Soldiers  ^ 
None  from  the  Jting  to  vat  ye.  ^  *^  - 

I  0«//.^Thc  DrUmj  the  Drum,  Sir.  ' 
'   €tar.  I  never  faw  fuch  Pidgcon^heartcd  P^le  • 
What  Drum  ?  what  Danger  j    Who's  that  that  fiiakcs 

behind  there  ? 
JSicrcy  upon  me.  Sir,  why  we  ye  fcar'd  thusf  " 

yllpb.  Are  we  all  kilPd,  no  Mercy  to  b?  hop*d  for? 
Am  I  nof  fliot,  d*  you  think  ?  ; 

Seb.  ^  YouVe  ftrang^Iy  frighted. 
Shot  with  a  Fiddle*fttck  ;  who's  here  to  flioot  ye  ? 
A  Drum'  we  law  indeed,  a  Boy  was  beadng  it^ 
And  hunting  Squih-els  by  Moon-J^t^^ 

L^.  5^fotlunfe  elfe^  Sff? 

Cur.  Not  dsof  thing;  no  other  Perion  ffining; 

jtlpb.  6  thk  I  hid  that  Boy !  this  is  that  Devil, 
That  fairy  Rogue,  that  haunted  me  laft  Night  5 
H*^s  Sleeves  like  Dragon's  Wings^ 

S^.  A^ijtkFopr-lxy.     . 

A^h.  Cocne)  Ict'sgo  in,  and  let  me  get  my  Cloaths  on  j 
if  c*er  I  ftay  here  more  to  be  thus  Martyr'd-— ^ 
Dki  ye  not  meet  the  Wench? 

Seb.  Nofure,  we  met  her  not. 

Alpb.  She  has  been  here  in  Boy's  Apparel,  Gentlemen^ 
A  gdlant  things  and  famous  for  a  Gentlewoman, 
And  all  her  Facfe  patch'd  over  for  Difcovery ; 
A  Rlgrim  too,  and  thereby  hangs  a  Circumftaice, 

(^5)  for  agpdTodoflizYyl  I  haye  not  ventured  at  an  Al- 

teration of  the  Text,  but  I  ftrongly  fufpeft  i^  Corrujption,  and  that  the 
Line  once  rtan,  ^ 

•  ^fir  a  good  Tdd  of  Ivy^* 

So  in  Bonduca,  Ad  L       .  , 

■  '   ■  '■''  then  did  I/ei 

fThefe  Mm  of  Britain 

like  hooding  Owlf  (reef  into  TotU  of  Ivy: 

Vot.V.  Hh  That 
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That  (he  hath  play'd  htx  Matf er-prizc,  k  jare  ^c, 
1  came  too  flibrt. 
C«r.  Such  a  young  Boy  we' met^*  Sir. 

Cur.  Xh?  iaovt}  to.Fade  all  patch'dtod. , ! 
jlpb.  *Twas  ihe,  a  rot  run  with  her^ihie,  that cank  fliei 
Walk  in,  I'll  tellyQ^Uiand  then  vre*llpart4igaib»  . 
But  get  fixne  ftorc  caf  Wine;  this  Flight  fits  here  yet. 

lExeuM. 
Enter  Juletta. 

Jul.  Wliat  a  t?right  rvc  put  Nan  m^i^ljifc^  i  travc 
ttyny.    *  -  .  ; 

(26)  If  this  do  bolt  him^  PU  be  "i^i  "tCm  ^q 
With  a  new  Part,  was  never  play'd  •,  I^lfitk  ISto. 
As  he  hunts  her,  fc  l*lt  hunt  him:  IMl  claw  iiinn, 
Now  wiU  lite  if  loan 'crbi*  Her  footiiig!   •     '• 
Yet  ftiU  Pll  watch  his.Water,  he  ftidl  pay  fbr^t;; 
And  when  he  thinks  moft  Malice,  and  mekt^ 'Worie, 
ru  make  Mm  know  die  Mare's  the  bcttcrHoHe.      [Exit. 

S    C    E    N    E      V. 

Enter  Pedro,  and  a  Gintlman. 

Vent.  Ye  are  a  Stranger,  ^ir,  ahd  for  fiffihiSti^fy,    ,- 
Being  cttnie  within  our  wdib,  Fd  IficW  yOU  ibhiethll^^ 
YeVefeentheCaftle?  ^ 

Ped.,  Yes,  Sir,  'tis  aftrbngone,        ' 
And  well  maintained. 

Gent.  Why  are  yoiiff ill  thus  fad, '^; 
How  do  ye  like  the  Walks? 

Ped,  They're  v^plcafint; 
^  Your  Town  Hands  cool  and  fweet. 
^    Gent.  But  that  I  would  not 
" AflFeft  you  with  more  Sadnefe,  I  could  fliew  ye 
A  Place  worth  View.     , 

Ped.  Shows  feldom  alter  me.  Sir; 
Pray  ye  ipeak  it,  alnd,  then  Ihew  it. 

(26)  Jfthis  do  holt  him,'^']  ProbaUy  the  NcfiAdVv  is  ws&dns. 
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Where  People.pf  aUibftsi.thathaTtfbMi  Vidtodr- 
With  Lunacies  and  Follio^  wait  their  Cures ; 
There  Fancies  of^  a  thoQ&ricI  Scanips  ancf  Falhions,' 
Like  Flies  in  feveral  (hapes;  basLiround  abo^t  ye. 
And  twice  as  manv  Qeftufirt)  f^mtd^Vixy^' 
Xhtft  i^#QClld'  nake  jns  loete^iKtctKif  Paffioh^i 
AoiLfiuQf  iailig)it.agaiin^  rhaei^&iM  cmtdirfe*  - 
But  I  fee,  Sif  ,  your  Temper  w  tOD  ^ntoiie^'^ 
Too  much  inclined  to^,  (Ant^np&mnii:        '^ 
Tomeetwith  thefel 

Ped.  Yoa  coidd  noc^|ddUcfiite  boner; 
AUr/i^beOiB^b  yoQt  Sif)  dd  aie  the  Hdhotff 
To  let  me  wait  upon  ye. 

Gent.  Sinwyc^wBlSig?     '    ^5 
To  me 't  ihall  be  a  Pleafure  to  codduft  ye^ 

Fed.  I  ne'er  had  fvdi  a  tdind  ycrtd  fee  Mfefy. 

S    C     E    >r    E      VL 

Enter  twor.Ke^fh 

.  i  I^  tmjrwgA  SifsHmc  Meat,  die  hws  like 

Thunder} 
And  tie  the  FaHbn  fliorti  tlie  M<!>6n*^^a»tlt"'3?t!ir; 
ITas  a  dxMsftnd  Figs  to^  Brains:  Who  lotifks  to  th* 

■   •  rFHni^f  ■ 
Iteep  him  from  Women,  he  thihtcill^^asi  Io(t  his  Mtftttfii 
And  talk  of  no  Silk  Stufl|,  'twiU  ran  him  horn  mad« 

%lbip.  The  Jofticeke^'ra&haitiryondtr'Withha 
Charges, 
AndfochacwtwitlrfWkittotS.  ;  T 

1  Keep.  Take  away  his  Scamtes  % 
The  Devil  has  pofleft'  him  m  the  Liknefs 
Of  penal  Laws:  Keep  him  fttm  Agud-viU^ 
For  *  that  Spirit  creep  into  his  S(prum^  ^ 

He  will  commit  us  alti  howls'  it  with*  th*  Scholar  ? 

2  Keep.  For  any  thing  1  fte,  he^s  in  his  right  Wits, 

s  Keep.  Thou  art  an  Afii  ihV  right  Wits,  gpt^itiim 
Coxcomb?  "^'^ 

H  h  2  As 
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As  though  any  Man  durft  be  in*s  right  Witt,  antfbc  hcit: 

It  is  as  much  at  we  date  be  chat  keep*eni. 

Enter  Ebgliih  Madman. 

Engl.  Give  me  fome  Drink. 

I  Kj8ip.  O,  there's  the  Engiijb  Man. 

Ef^l.  Fill  me  a  t hoofiitid  Pots»  and  froth  *em,  froth  *em. 
Down  o*  your  Knees  ye  Rogues,  and  pledge  me  raondty, 
Oncy  two^  ibref^  and  four  \ 
Wejhall  U  all  merrj  wHI^  Ms  Hour. 
To  the  great  Turk.  .       i      . 

1  Keep.  Peace,  peace,  ifaou  heathen  Dkronkard ; 
Thefe  Englijbvt  to  Malt-mad,  there's  no  medling  with 

•cm  5 
When  they've  a  fruitful  Year  of  Barley  .tberet 
All  the  whole  IflaifdVtfau8« 

Engl.  A  SnuS,  ajSmiBv  a  Snuffr      .... 
A'lc^jiotorious  Snuff*  ;^  give't  him  again.  Boy. 

Enter  She-fool.  ^ 

Feol.  God*ye-good  even,  Gafler. 

2  Keep.  Who  let  the  Fool  loofe? 

.  I JT^  Jf  any  of  the  Madmen  take  her,  Ihe  is  p^'pct'd. 
They'll  bounce  her  Loins. 

Fool.  Wilhye  walk  into  th*  Coal-houfe  ? 

'  1  Kupi  She  is  as  leadierous  too  as  a  She-ferret» 

1  Keep.  Who  a  vengeance  looks  to  her  ?  Go,  ^  in»  Kate^ 
ril  givcdiee  a  fine  Apfde; 

^FooL  Will  ye  bufs  mc. 
And  tickle  me,  and  make  me  La^gh  ? 

I  Keejp.  V\\  whip  ye. 

Engl.  Fool,  Fool,  come  up  to  me,  FooL 

Fool.  Are  ye  peeping? 

Engl.  rU  get  thee  with  five  Fools. 

Fool.  Ofinc,  O  dainty! 

Engl.  And  thou  ihalt  lie  in  a  Horfe-cloth,  like  a  Lady. 

Fool.  And  fhall  I  have  a  C6ach?         - 

Eff^.  Drawn  wkh  four  Turkeys,  : 
Anclln^  fhall  tread  thee  too. 

FooC  We  (hall  have  Eggs  then ; 

And 
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And  Ihall  I  fit  upon  ^emi 

Engl.  Ay,  ay,  and  they  Q^II  be  all  addle. 
And  make  an  adipirable  Tanfey  for  the  Devil. 
Come,  come  away,  Fm  taken  with  thy  Love,  Fool^, 
And  will  mightily  belabour  thee. 

1  Keep.  How  the  Fool  bridles!  How  flie  twitters  at  him ! 
Thcfe  EngUJbmen  would  ftagger  a  ^ife  Woman* 

If  we  fhould  fuffer  her  to  have -her  Will  now. 

We  IhoqldJiave  ail  the  Women  in  SpMn  as  mad  as  Ihe  here, 

2  Keep.  They  would,  ftriv^  who  ihould  be  moft  Fool»^ 

away  with  her.  — 

Enter  Mafier^  Ibree  Gentlemen'^  a  mad  Scholar^  and  J^jpdfo* 

Fool.  Pray  ye  ftay  a  little :  Let's  hear  him  fing,  h^as^a 
fineBrcaft.  ^      --      ••''         ' 

1  Keep.  .Hen!  c^mes  my Mufter ;  to* the  fpir,  ye  WhOr^, 
And  ftir  no  nuye  abroad,  but  tend  your  Bufinefi ; 
You  ihall  have  no  mor6  Sops  i*th'  Pan  elfe,  n6r  fiOJPioiv; 

ridge:  '  *     :    "  r 

Befides,  1*11  whip  your  Breech. 

Fool,  ni  go  in  prcfently. 

I  Gent,  ril  afllire  ye,  Sir,  the  Cardinars  angry  ^ith  y^ 
For  keeping  this  young  Man. 

Mafi.  Vm  heartily  forry.  .     •  *     -    - 

If  ye  allow  him  found,  pray  ye  take  him  with  ye. 

I  Geni.Thh  is  the  Place,  andnowoblerve  their  Humours. 

a  Genf.  We  can  find  nothing  in  him  light,  nor  tainted  ^    - 
No  Startings,  nor  no  Rubs,  in  all  his  Anfwersi 
In  all  his  Letters  nothing  but  Difcretion^ 
Learning,  and  handfome  Stile.    ' 

Mafl.^  Be  not  deoeiv'd,  Sir, 
Mark  but  his  Look. 

1  Gent.  His  Grief,  and  his  Imprilbnment, 
May  damp  that  there, 

Maft.  rray  talk  with  him  again  then. 

2  Gent.  That  will  be  needlefs,  we  have  try*d  him  long 

enough. 
And  if  he  had  a  Taint  we  (bould  have  met  wkh't.- 
Yet  to  difcharge  your  Care 
P^d.  AfoberYouth: 

H  h  3  Pity 
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Pity  fo  heavy  a  crofi  Ihould  light  ii|ion  Jii«i;.  r 

2G^if/.  YoiLfind  BoSifkom?  ; 

Scbol.  NonCt  Sir,  I  tbanfc  tJcav'a,  ' 

Nor  n«;^g  chaci(Uv«r;$my  ^ndecifaiiidii^.; 

I  diiU.  Do  you  deep  a-uights?  >  \ 

'  S^M.  ^^  loi^  and  fweec^  as  any  UUxu 

%  Genf.  Have  ye  no.fearf^l.DlleaQlai 

Scbol.  Somectjm)  as  ail  have 
Thait^gp  to  bed  vfith  raw.^nd  Wtndy  Sfomcbi; 

X  G«tf .  Is  there  no  Unkindneis 
You  l^yc  conceived  from  any  Friend  or  F^u'ent  i 
Or  Soprn  from  what  ye  feW? 

I  never  yet  was  Mafter  of  a  F^th       \*  _:      . 
6p  p0<K(  «&d  w^.«>«dfHilK  ftiy  Frie«dpr  Kjndied  i 
And  whv  iioye  is«  jinleft  it  lie  in  Leamio^    • 
IthnkV<Bignpraot.  :  _ 

I  Genf.  This  Man  is  perfeft  i 
A  civiller  pifcourfer  I  ne'e^rtflk'd  with. 

Mn0.  YouMl  find  it  otherwifc- 

zGeff»  I  muft  tell  ye tjrueiSir,    .     ' 
I  think  ye  keep  him  here  to  teaph  him  Madoieft. 
Here's  his  Diicharge  from  my-X«r4  Qwdinal » 
^nd  come,.$r^  go  with  t)^. 

JSckolf  Vm  bound  untQ.  ye. 
And  farewel)  Mailer, 

MdJ.  Farewda  Sfepbam\ 
Alas,  poor  Man ! 

I  Gent.  What  Flaws  and  Whirles  of  Wblther, 
Qt  rather  Storms,  have  been  abft  thde  thm  Bays ;. 
How  dark,  and  hot,  and  fiill  of  Mutiny !. 
And  ftill  grows  louder. 

Maft.  'T  has  been  ftubbom  Weather* 

z  Gent.  Strange  Work  at  Sea^  I  fear  me^tfacie'a  dd 
tumibik^.  

1  Gent.  Blefe  my  old  Uncle's  Bark,  I  have  a  Venture. 

2  Gent.  -And  I  naore  than  Vd  wifib  to  lofc, 
SeboL  Do  you  fear  ? 

a  Gent.  Ha!  how  he  looks ? 
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f  Gfitf^, Mercy  upoame^  how  his  Eyes  are  altered! 

Maft.  Now  tell  oie  bowfi}a}ike  bit^i^whech^  npn^ 
He  be  (hat  perfed  Man  jt^  credit  ?^  r     ; 

&^A  Docs  the  Sea  ft^g^  .•   v   { 

,jMji|^*.No¥^yf  l»ve  hitttel^  ..;:  .•     , 

ScboL  Doyft:|ear.(h€;BUiows?      *  .     -^ 

iG«»f.  W|u|aUsliimf  ;V^i^ 

ScboU  Benotfliakcn,  ;  .    7 

Nor  let  the  finging  of  the  Storm  ftK>ot  throagl^  ye,    *    * 
X-ct  it  blow  on,  blow  on :  Let  the  Clguds  w^^%  ,   .. 
And  let  the  Vapours  of  the  Earth  turn  nmnnoUs« 
Th(  Sea  in  hideous  Mountains  Hfe  and  tumble^      ^     *^ 
Upon  a  Dobhin's  Back  Vll  maJ^c  ail  tremble. 
For  I  am  N^ptum.  i  V 

M0.  Now  what  think  ye  cjf  hinJ^  /    .  v 

2Gent.  Alas»,  poor  Man! 

Scbol:'  Your  Bw-k  fliall  ploogli  through  a!l^ 
And  not  a  Surge  fi>  faucy  to  difturb  her. 
VU  fee  her  fafe,  mf  Power  ihali  fail  before  her^ 

"  ^jEhim^  ye  an^  ff^ers  att; 

Te  kud  wbifiing  ffnbirlwmJs^fall: 
Dojm^ye  prQuaB^avesyye  StormSyCiafei 
I  coTmnandyey  h  at  Peace. 
FngH .  not  with  your  churlijb  fTcter^ 
Nor  hruifi  the  Keel  of  $ark  that  fiotei: : 
No  devouring  Fijb' coffee  tdgh^  *     , 

Nor  Mmfter  in  wy,  Empery 
Once /hew  bis  Heady  or  terror  Mf^r 
But  let  the  Vieari  Sailor  fi?^ : 
Anu>hitrite  xmtb  j/ohiteJrms 
Strike  my  Lute^  IHlfit^  tJy  Charms. 

Mafi.  He  muft  have  Mufick  now :  I  muft  obfefve  him. 
His  Fit  will  grow  too  full  elfe,  [Mt{ftck'^  Song. 

.  2  Gent,  r  muft  pity  hirt. 

Maji.  Now  he  will  in  bimfelf  moft  quiedy^ 
And  clean  forget  alU  as  he  had  done  nothing. 

I  Gent.  W<re  lorry,  Sir,  and  we  have  fcen  a  Wonder ; 
H  h  4  From 
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From  ^is  ^lodr  wc'U  bdicVe^  tnd  fo  wcTI  kave  ^.     - 
-'"-  ^[ExeunStwaGenikmeiL 

Ped.'  This  irai  a  ftratige  Fk.     ' 
jl^4/f.  Pid  ye  mark  him.  Sir? 
Pfd.  He  might  have  co^en'd  me  with  his  BeHavioar: 
Majfi.  Many  bavefwbrn  him  ri^hc,  and  I  bavetfiought-fi) : 
Yet  on  a  fucldcn^  ffom  fdmc  Word  or  other,   -  - 
When  no  Man  could  expeft  a  Fit,  he^as  jBown  ouc^ 
I  dare  npt  give  bjni  Will.  '     .   .     .' 

Jj^nUr  AJinda.    . 
Ped.  Eray  Hcav*n  pecovcr  hiqi. 
JHn.  Muft  I  .cpme  in  too? 
Maft.  No,  my  pretty  Lad; 
Keep  in  thy  Chamber,  Boy,  %alt  have. thy  Supper. 
Ped.  I  pray  ye  what's  he.  Sir? 
Maft.  A  ftrange  Boy,  that  Jaft  Night  ^ 
Was  found  i'i}i*  Town,  a  little  cra^^'d^  diftraftcd, . 
And  fofcnt  hither.  '   [ 

Ped.  How  the  pretty  Knave  looks,    j 
And  plays,'  and  peeps  upon  me!  fure  fuch  Eyes 
IVc  feen,  and  lov'd  5  what  fair  H^uids!  ccrtf(mJyj--Trrs» 
Maft.  Good  Sir,  you*jI  ipake  him  worfe* 
Ped.  I  pray  believe  not.       ^-^  -     ! 

Alas,  why  (hould  t  hurt  him  ?-  How  he  Iniflcs ! 
The  very  Shape,  and  Swcetncls  of  Jlinda ;  . 
Let  me  look  once  agaih ;  were  it  in  (uch  Cloath* 
As  when  I  law  her  lad ;  this  mqft  b?  ihe«. 
How  tenderly  it  ftroaks  me !    '.. 
Maft.  Pray-yebcmild,  Sjir? 
I  muft  attena  elfewherc.'     '  [£^* 

Ped.  Pray  ye  be  fccurtf,  Sir,    ' 
>yhat  would  ye  lay  ?  how  ray  Heart  beat?  and  trembles  ? 
]Fic  hplds  me  hard  by  th-  Hand  {(zy)  0  my  Life,  her  Flclh 
too!  '  •         .         ' 

^  (17)  — -  O  my  Li/e,  her  Flcfli  t^df]  V^Tpuld  it  not  require  a  pip. 
^igiou^  nice  Touch,  to  diftinguiih  the  FleSi  of  any  one  fingle  Pemii, 
whether  Man  or  Woman,  frp^.  all  the  World^s  befide  t  The  Reading 
I  would  o§Rf  to  make  this  l.ine  more  kitelli^ible  is  ckii,- 

'  O  my  hififi  herlSX^^tw!  '\  r  , 

And  who  knows  but  the  Poet  hadjhefe  Words  oJf  Viffil  ia  his  Eje, 
Sic  Ocu/os,Jic  OTSLfeKbsLt.'  iEneid  3.       ' 
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I  know  not  what  to  think  \  her  Tears,  her  tnic  ones ; 
J'ure  orient  Tears :  Hark,  do  you  know  me^  little  one  ? 

Mn.  OPedro^Pedrol  \ 

Pid.  O  my  Soul!         .     . 

^.Gwtf.  WhatFitVtbis? 
Tlte  Klgfim's  off  the  Hdoks  too. 

Alin.  Let  me  hold  thee, 
Aiid  flow  come  all  the  World,  and  alt  that  hate  me. 

Ped,  Be  wife,  apd  not  di^pverM :  O  hpw  I  love  ye! 
How  do  ye  now  ? 

Mn.  I  have  beeii  mifefable ;  .: 

But  your  moft  virtuous  Eyes  ha^yt  curM  me,  Pidra :       - 
Pray  ye  think  it  no  Immodefty,  I  kifi  ye ; 
My  Head's  wild  ftill.  ,  ,  ' 

/*^i.  Benbtfofullof  Paffion, 
Nor  do  not  hang  fo  greedily  upon  me,  ,, 

^Twill  be  ill  taken,       .  ^ 

jflin.  Are  ye  weary  of  me  ? 
I  will  hang  here  eternally,  ki|s  ever,        . 
And  weep  awfy  for  Joy.  /, 

.    Enter  Maftcr..,    , 

Maji.  I  told  ye.  Sir,    \         . 
What  ye  would  doi  for  Shame  do  not  afflifb  hitv :      .  :^ 
YouVe  drawn  his  Fit  upon  hioi  fearfully :  ^ 

Either  depart,  and  prefently )  PU  force  ye  el&. 
Who  waits  within  ?  \  ^ 

Enter  two  Keepers  tQ  fetch  them  vff. 

Ped.  Alas,  good  Sir.  ,. 

Mafi.  This  is  the  way  never  to  hope  Recovery. 
Stay  but  one  Minute  morc.PU  complain  to  th*  Governor; 
Bring  in  the  Qoy ;  d'  you  f(!e,bow  be  fwelis  and  team 

himfclf?     - 
Is  this  your  Cure  ?  Be  gone  5  if  th*  Boy  hitfcarry 
|Let  me  ne'er  find  you  fnor?,  for  Pll  A>  hamper  ye — 
^ent*  Yoii  were  to  blame^  too  rafli, 
'  jped.  Farcwcl  fof  cycf*    .  '  [Exeunt. 


ACT 


L. 
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Enter  Alpbonfo,  0  GMkmatiand  Jtikctiiu  ' '  ^ 

GinU^  OU  art  now  wUhm  a  MIIq  6'  th*  to^^^^i 

T        If  my  Bulincfs  ,     .  u 

Wouk^ivc  mc  L^ve»  Fd  turn  4^nd  wait  upon  ye  5 "  ^' 
But  for  fuch  Gcnclcnoen  as  you  enquire  of, '  .^  '  ^    J^:^^ 
Certain,  I  iaw  none  fucb ;  But  for  the  Boy  yc  i]pt6m  of^ 
I  will  not  fay  'tis  he,  butiujrji  a  owi       .     .//  ;.» 
Tuft  of  that  heiaht^  '^  \  .''7 

Alpb,  InfiichCloaths? 

Gent.  I  mudh  tniftake  ^Ife, 
.Was  fent  in  th  •  other  Nighty  ^.  litdp  maddiih  ^ 

And  where  fuch  People  wait  their  Cur^, 

Jlpb.  I  underftkhq  ye.      -^    "'   ^* 

G^>!{/.  There  you  may  quickly  know, 

Alpb.  I  thank  ye.  Sir., 

Jul.  So  do  I  too ;  and  if  theitbc  fuch  a  Wa«^/ 
I  ask  no  more ;  but  you  Ihall  hear  inore  of  me.^  * ' 
She  may  be  there,  and  you  may |day  the  Tyrant; 
ni  fee  what  I  can  do.    Pm  almoft  foundre^.^^ 
In  following  him ;  and  yet  rUrPeVer  Ifcaye  him, 
ril  crawl  of  all  four  $rft  \  my  Caufe  ii  |nent6rl(M^* 
And  come  what  canxonne,   .  .         r  V 

Cent.  All  you^ve  told  me^s  certain. 
Complexion,  and  all  elfe. 

jUpb.  It  4ay  be  fljfc  then ; .    . 
And  ril  fo  fumble  her :  Is  (he  grown-  mad  now  ? 
is  her  Blood  iet  £>  high  ?  V\i  have  Iier  ipadded  1 
J'Jl  have  her  wormed,  •     1  '^ 

,  Jul  JtAzxk  but  the  end,  or4Mafter^ .'  '      '\ 

tf  thou  beeft  not  fick  o'th'  Bbts  WitHin  theie  fiveHotirs, 
And  kid^'ft  and  roar^ft-Tr4*U  ijiake  jp  fart  Flrc^  .$igfuor¥ 

Enter  A}knda^  ai^^'FUoh 
Gent.  Here's  one  o^\W  Hoiife  iFpol,  an  Idi6t»  Sirs 
l^y  be  fhe*s  going  home  \  Ihell  be  «  Gaide  C6  ye^    ' 
^d  fo  I  ki(s  your  Hafl4,  [£xfl. 

Alfb. 
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My  Fftcher,  arm*d  in  ;tll  his  Hatfii4m^'AAgim ^ 
This  is  more  Mifery  than  I  bavct  ^SaK^$tu 

Jilpb.  FdbliJSDolI  .     . 

jSm.  He  knows  (neiKtf;  rWtlljtf  ;gi\nMMftwo(BeQeoi  i 
Afid  Gafier,  here's  a  Crow-FUHVtr,  lOi^^t^^^i^^         . 
ITw  Ibtie  Fyc  01  my  jPqch;^  «ob« 

jdV/>i&.  This  is  an  arrant  Fool, 
An  ignonmc  thing. 

JBitf.  Believe  lo,.luid4*tt)hiiI)|qr,  [<i4U!i^> 

uf$^^.  Doft  tboa  dwell  in  J'r^^tfMy iFbpI  ? 

jil&y.  N09  nQ».I<dveil;tiii^v^n, 
And  I  have  a  fine  little  fjoiifc,  niadfi^of  ^&rmaIad^•  *  :   "^ 
And  I  am  a  loieiWDman,.afid  I  ipia  for  &tnt  Pat^t  ^  . 
I  have  a  hundied  Ikde'Chiklrqit  !«nd  th^y  ili^  Plalaii  i 
iMb  me.  e ,  *        { 

^^.  Tis  pity  idbtt  ^pmf  thing  Hioilid  want  Undmi 
&MidiiA     . 
BhI!wI^4o  I  ^d  fbUpiig  with  a;Q3nombi 
If  I  do  find  h^,  if  I  lightiuppn  .her««««w-ir  " 

ril  i^;oovmbrJB4  I^rtlrftth^  way  torth^  Tpwn^  Fool? . 

jiUn.  Ypttmaftgox/eriJ|i^|opi»f:th«tJisghSta^^ 
Gafier. 

^b.  A  plague  o^  your  PooPsFaei: 

>/.3Mla^  takdhfer  Gmn&I. 

Jlin^  And  then  yo^i  flfatt  1^1^  M  a^Ri«6r  tWM^I^ile 
over,  * 

Attiftwpty  Milraod  c^h,  amtthea  yoiiunoft  pm^^  6«^i 
Atelvf|ill  you  muft  pray,  and  pray. 
.jjifk.  Twf  Heav^.d«livdr  oi; 
From  fupfa  an;Afs»  Qsthoiran;        ^, 

And  fling  a  Sop  of  Sugar-(^e  iiito  it^ 
And  then  you  muft  Jeap  in  oalocd.  ' 

;^«/,  Would  hd:Wool4belicv#  her*        ' 
Jlin.  Apd  fink  fiy^  Pan  fModiher  i  oiQi  ye  :fibk.v 
Gaffer?  ^  ^  • 

Yes,  CoxGoroh,  yesi  prithee  £ifcwcl^  1  po:ip  oi^ 
thee. 
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A  plague  o'lhat  Fool  too,  thar iiBC  m^cipdo  tfaoeJ        « 

JBin.  Andth€n.^Hlx-i^gyouafupof  AfflklMferreTe: 
rm  going  to  get' Appi^,  « 

^//>ifr.  Gototb'-Upml:  ^ 

Was  ever  Man  tormented  with  a  Pappfthui? 
Thoo  tell  me  Neiw  ?  ,tliou  be  k  Guide? 

uf/iir. : And  Afii,  Nunklc—- 

^/)i&.  Prithee  keep  on  thy  way,  good  Kaunt.    I  ooold 
rail  now  .      «     .        • 

Thefe  ten  Hours  at  mine  own  Improvidence: 
Gd  Apples  and  be  choak*d  \  farewd. ,'  .  (£^« 

Ain.  FareWcl,  Nunclc. 

Jul.  I  rejoice  in  any  thing  that  vestes  hiai^      I  .  -  . 
And  I  fhall  loveihk  Fool  extpcmdy  foPt  j       -      j     ^ 
Could  I  but  ibe  my  Miftre&  now,  to  tell  'her    .        '  t>   ' . 
Hmt  I  have  trqly^.  honeftfy  wrought  lor  her,        -  .>/*;  \  i 
How  I  have  worn  myfclf  awajr,  to  ferve  tar^~w 
FooWUere's  aity^  for  i3ie  Sport  thou  i^ad^ft  ooe  . .  ^\ 
In  croflihg  that  okl  Fool,  that  parted  frooiihee.  *> 

Mn.  ThodVtfaaaeff'fQrcf^ibut  yiet'thou  muft  notlwine? 
I  thank  ye,  littte-Gemleman  \  Hcav'n  blcfeyc,      .  .  -  l  \l 
And  I'll  (u-ay  for  ye  too :  Pray  ye  keep  this  Nutm^,  . .  I 
'Tivas&nt  meicom  the X.ady.of  *thc  ^^ntam^-    . 
A  Golden  Lady. 

Jul  How  prettily  .if^tdei.  .*>  -  "  .  -  ... 

Ain.  *Tis  very  good  to  rub  your  XJilderftandi^ 
And!  fe  good  *Niglt2; '  die  Moon'^i  up^^ 

Jul.  Pretty  Innocent. 
,  AUn.  Now  Fortune^  if  thou  dar*ft  do^good,  pioteftme. 

Jul.  rilfoirwhimtoyond.Town,tefliaUnot*fcapeiiie« 
Stay,  I  mnft  counterfeit  a  Letter  bythe^way  firft,^ .  .  . 
And  one  that  muft  carry  fome  Credit  with  it:  I  am  wide 

elfc,  ;  :        - 

And  all  this  to  no  purpoie  that  I  aim  at. 
A  Letter  muft  be  had,  raod  neatly  handled  \ 
And  then  if  Goodwife  Fortune  do  not  fail  me. 
Have  at  his  Skirts ;  I  Ihall  worfe  anger  him    . 
Than  ever  i  have  done,  and  worie  tormiSDt  him. 
)t  does  me  good  co  think  how  I  (hall  Conjure  him    * 

And 
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And  croclfy  his  Crabb'dnds :  He's  my  Mafter ; 

But  that's  all  ooe^  I'll  4ay  dhat  en  the  leflb  hand. 

He  would  oow.pcxfccuce  my  barmlefs  JVJiftTClsy 

A  Fault  without  Forg^vA^fsVas  I  tak^H ; 

And  under  (at)  that  hold  Bamcr  flieb  cdy  Vcttgeanar,'  ^ 

A  meritorious  War,  and  fo  Pll:  make  it.  •!  .    \ 

I'th'  name  of  Iimocentoe;  whales  thk  Jehfe  Fool  gavv  ait  I '  ^ 

She  &isi 'twas  gpod  10  i^rmy.UnderlbBding*^. 

What  fifange  Concealment  ?   Bftad,  or  Cheefe^  or  s 

Chcfniit?  i  :    .  • 

Ha  I  'til  41  Ring,  a  pretty  Ring,  a  right  me  1       '  ^  ^^ .  v 
A  Ring  I  know  too ! .  the  ver^  fame  Ring :      ' ; 
O.admnable Blockhead!  O  bafeEyes! 
A  Ring  my  Miftreis  took,  fn>m  me,  and  wore  if, 
I* k]i);iw  it  by  the  Pofy ;  (X9)  F^rick  mti  mii  biol' me^ 
None  coMld  deliver  this  but  Ihe  herfelf  too ; 
Am  I  twm  Sand-blihd  f  •^wice  fo  near  ffhe'Bleffing  ' 
I  w^ujii jirriye at,  ami  bdock-like  hc^er.koow  it  ^     #      ' 
I'm  Vengeance  angry,  hut  that  :fhall  light  on  thee^ 
And  heavily,  and  quickly,  1  pronounce  it:. 
There  are  (b  many  crpfs-  wayt,  (30)  there's  no  fbirwing 

her  J 
And  yet  I  muft  not  now;    {.hope  ihe  is  right  ftUl 
For  all  her  outward  Shew,  for  fure  ihe  knew  me. 
And  in  chat  hope,  fome  few  Hours  Til  forget  her.  [Ei$it. 

(aS)  — '  that  hold  Banner  flies  nr^  Fgngeanci^l  The  I^ftontinaitf 
of  the  lifoaphor  makes  this  Pkos  greadycbrcure,  we  ihoiild  probabl/ 

•—  umdir  that  hoU  Banner  fights  my  Vengeance* 

(a9) Prick  me^  and  heal  me  ]  Thefe  Words,  by  what  Miftake 

I  icnow  not,  are  wanting  in  the  felie  of '^1679. 
(30)  ■  there* $  nQfolVnnimg  her  \ 

And  yet  1  mmft  net  now. ^J  The  Diftraaioa  ^  yjeiia  hc^ 

will  be  findy  exprefled  if  we  alter  the  pointing } 
■  ■         there's  no  following  her ;     ■   ■ 
Jndyei  1  wMfi-^o^'^n^  new.   Ih^fe^  &c. 


SCENE 
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And  he  beyond  my  Vcag^tike,  4lkteii  IS)rnieM*'iiwth>  - ' 

(31)  My  Hqpeittd.flaiterfdt  MtiiiyfMlhitiFM^uaeH  ' 
Whpfi|(Mild.t(wand(!r.<has,  iuxi|aAft(ii6^^^oatoMl>^  ■ " 
Tire  oat  my  Peace  «nd  Pleafore  tat  a  GirlF''' 
A  Girl  that  liMMavilkie  t«o^  a  i^tlita»t&«  lttte9«rife|i>' 
And  confider*d  «jE  tlie  -befli  fs  faiue  »  diOttiBir^fifiilH '« 
For  a  hot  AppetiteL  WhFfl»6U1'«Mdkt  ftadlMlltiiill^' 
And  fret  j^yni%  and  ffav«>ilill6>k>€sifH0ri'>'    "^  '-<• 


And  pMp^aad  wttdi  ^  t»i^<MBitWd  Wiiii^.to  iSU^ 

me,  '•.':■         ::  .0..  .  •  .-.uo-»  ->,,••- 

When  tftKttfitfki)Woam  iiMy4fe1il3di>«eir  thiftf^ 

And  thanlcinc<iDD,  and  I :fit-f()UiFi  W^lVtrHh'Mltt" 

AndChalUi^.andalliiliMae^tiarhiHi:ifi6»>^-: 

Let  me  not  take  fe,  ke  fn6iKA  ^itte^kaf  ye^'.'- ' 

FornUixtrirtvye^  int)brbof»e^i<^  ye*^   • 

'Tis  not  the  Name  of  Virgin  ihall  hdeetn  y«^' '  - 

(1*11  change  tb«t  Axiiicfiyi)  .ntor  Tbars-nor  Angert^v '-   ' 

1  bear  a  ^tter^ibout  m»  ftoms  thbfe^bffiiir.'.' 

Ta  Jhd  <thts  ^ilkib  wof^-^-^fin  x}iiiM%  ^mA^9^^ 

(32)  And  if  he  icape  me  then— — 

.  .    Ei^^  AKnda* 

♦Xit-heh 'os.hcj  O! 

Rod.  What  art  tboul 

Jlink  Ha?  now,  now,  bow^ 
O  nbwtnoft  miferable  I 

(31)  7tf  Opts  art  flatter^.  akm^»^i»^fyMmt*ti'iiUJbaur'i 
with  wlMtr  If  OifrppcHiitmeaa  we  Flatterie»,  toen  the  Vtibige  it  dor. 
WtiM  without  Difpnte, 

ify  Hafts  an  fiat  u  are  ugfrtfint  Ttrtmw. 

(jx)  JM  if  h*  fcape  mt  tUn——^  Thus  I  read  ateinft  dM  Aatto* 
xi^  of  all  the  Copies  who  agree  iaieprefentt^  the  nacefej, 

.: n '  II ■  in  laap mt  tkml 


Digitized  by  VjOOQ IC 


^ff^Pdgrhti.  495 

Moi^  What  a  Devil  att  tbpu  ?  ;*    1  : : 

jISm.  No  end  of  my  Misfbitunesi  Hoiv'n  f  ' 

Rod.  WhatAntickf 
Speak,  Pra|iee,fi>eiak' 

jUin.  iWHabir'tobithifinef'    - 
1%  holy  8tk)Ci,  €w  ye  ite  thi^ 

Rod4.  IcdaoGcth: 
The  HenX  in  a  Fool's  Coaty  ^  lit  w^IhA  InnodehtJ^    i. 
What  Mom  and  Mowes  it  makef  v '  h«igb»  how  it  friAseth^ 
hPt  liot^a  Fairy  >  or  ibrAe  fmatt;  ^iok^Hn  I 
It  has  a  mortal  ViiCit^  aiid  I  haW  a  great  Wind  to*  it. 
But  if  *t  fliould  prove  the  Devil  thMw 

jtUn.  Come  hither.  •  ' 

Rod,  I  think 'twill  raviftmei 
Is  is  a  handfome  thing, -but  bbrriMy  Sbh*bttmt|  ' 
What^s  that  it  points  at  ? 

JUn.  Doft  thou  foe  thitt^r  Utatt^' ' 
Thar,  joft  above  the  8u«  ?ii 
Prithee  go  thither,  and  light  me  thl^ToteccOi 
And  llop  it  with  the  Horns  o' th'  MobA. 

jR{>i.  The  thinlg^s  madi- 
Abominably  mad,  her  ^Bmins  are  butcer^d^ 
Go  llcep.  Fool,  deep. 

Alin.  Thou  canft*  not  Ifeep  fafweeiIy;J» 
For  fi>  I  can  lay  my.  Prayers,  and  then  flumbef# 

(33)  /  am  noiproud^  9«r  /«/*.  tf^  Wi9iS(y  / 
This  liftUJfhvftK^^  make  vu^jmi 
Cruel  in  Ifeart^  for  J JbaU<r3.%.^ 

1^  J  fit  a  Sparrow  diet 
Jam  not  watchful  to  do  ilt^ 
{34)  '^^  gldrious  to  puffue  it  Jiii  t 
Nor  fitilefs  to  tbofe  that,  weep  ]( 
Such  as  are^hid  them  go  fleep. 

7bislittUFle^epn»tltmaki  mi  fikii     •        \. 

Crad  in  Heart,^-^-^}  The  NraoiTr  4i6r.  in  tke^itCiiMf  it  19 
be  iindejr#«DMl  liere  in  the  third«  or  tae  Scafe  will  tam  out  iitdBAy 
coDtrary  to  wjba^  (he  defigns, 

(34)  J^  glorious  t$  fur/u$  ■       ]  /•  #,  Takt  ao  Fiid^  Phalm 
iB,(Sti. 

Do. 
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Do,  do,  do,  and  fed  if  they  OBi  ^    "    •  ' 

Rod.  Itfaiatrdd, 
I  feel  it  fink  into  roe  fordbljr.  .      : 

Sore  'tis  a  kind  of  Sibyl,  tome  mad  Piopwt.    3  , 
I  feel  mV  Wildnefi  boond  and  fetwr'd  IP  •»«. 

JliH.  Give  me  yoor  H»nd,.  vA  VW  ficU  you  wW 
Fortune. 

JSmI.  Here }' prithee  f()eak.' 
,    J&n.  Fie,  fie,  fle,  fie*  He.  , 

"Waih  your  Hands,  and  pare  your  Nails,  and  look,  fyat^y 
You  ihaHncT«r.kif»  the  King's  Daug^«ir?lfe..    .  . 

iSm^.  I  wa(h 'enx^ily.     :      .  /. 

'  Mn.  But  ftill  you  foul  *em  &ll(s<4 .     . 

pifd.  This  goes  neater. 

^i«»,  You'U  have  two  Wivei- 

Rod.  Two  Wives? 

^i».  Ay,  two  fine  Gentlewomen  t 
Make  much  of  'em,  for  thcy'U  ftick  elpfc  to  you,;  Sir.  r 
And  thefc  two,*  in  two  Days; 

Rod.  That*s,a  fine  Riddk. 
.    jtlin.  To-day  you  fhall  wed  So»rdw# 
And  Repentance  will  come  To-mortx>w« 

Rod.  Sure  fliers  infpired. 

^//«.  I'll  fing ^e  a  fiiifc  Song,  Sin 

He  called  down  his  merry  Men  aS, 

Byoney  hytivo,  iy  three, 
William-  would  fatn  have  teen  $hefirjf. 

But  now  theilaft  is  he. 

Rod.  'Tis  the  meer  Chronicle  of  my  MMhart. 
^lin.  I'll  bid  you  g<)od-ev*n  j  for  my  Boat  ftayt  fo^  toe 
yonder,                                               *      ^ 
And  I  muft  fup  with  the  Mo6n  to  Night  in  tM  Mediter- 
ranean. ' [Exit. 

Rod.  When  Fools  and  Mad-folks  ihall  be  TqiK)rs.tQ.nae, 
And  feel  my  Sores,  yet  I  unfenfibic^ —  " 

Sure  k  was  fet  by  Providence  upon  me 
To  fteer  my  Heart  right :  I  am  wondrous  Iwearjr.* 
My  Thoughts  too,  which  add  more  burden  to  ttitf  s 
I  have  been  ill,  and,  which  is  worfc,  porfu'd  i^  " . 

And 
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Andftill  run  on:  Imuft  think  better,  nobler, 
;  And  be  another  thing,  or  not  at  all. 

I  Enter  four  Peafants. 

>  Still  I  grow  heavier,  heavier  ^  Heav*n  defend  i2ie  I 
rU  lie  down,  and  take  reft,  and  Qoodnefs  guard :me# 

1  Pea.  We've  fcap'd  to  day  well  j  certain,  if  the  Outlaws 
,  Had  known  we  had  been  ftirring,  we  had  paid  for't* 

2  Pea.  Plague  on  *ein>  they  have  robb'd  Ine  thrice* 

3  Pea,  And  me  five  times :,         ^ 
Beude  they  ipade  my  Daughter  one  of  u$  too, 

i  An  arrant  Drum :  O,  they're  the  lewdcft  Rafcalsl 
'  The  Captain  fuch  a  damn*d  Piece  of  Iniquity——*  * 

But  we  are  far  enough  off  on  'em,  that's  the  beft  Qn'r» . 

They  cannot  hear.  ^ . ' 

4  P^a.  They'll  TOtpc  to  nv?.  familiarly 

And  eat  up  all  I  have ;  cjrink  up  ray  Wine  too,  ... 

I  And  if  there  be  a  Servant  that  contents  'em,       '   . 

Let  her  Keel  hold,  they'll  give  her  Stowage  enough;/  , 

We  have  no  Children  now,  but  Thieves,  and  OudaW^* 
!  The  very  Brats  *  . 

F  their  Mothers  Bellies  have  their  Qualities,  . 

They'll  fteal  into  the  World.  

1  Pea.  Would,  we  had  forae  of  'em  here.    . 

2  Pea.. Ay ^  o'  that  Condition  wc  could  mafter/^COy 
They're  fturdy  Knaves. 

3  Pea.  A: Devil  take  their  SturdiaeiS) 

Wc  Can  neither  keep  our  Wives  from  'era,  nor  our  $tatei^ 
We  pay  the  Rent,  and  they  poffcfs  the  Benefit. . 

1  Pea,  What  is  this  lies  here  ?  is  it  drunk  or  (ober  ? 
Itflecps  and  foundly  too, 

2  Pea.  'Tis  an  old  Woman 

That  keeps  Sheep  hereabouts  \  it  turns  and  ftretcbei. 

4  Pea.  Does  flie  keep  Sheep  with  a  Sword  ?    . 

3  Pea.  It  has  a  Beard  too. 

1  Pea.  Peace,  peace :  It  is  the  Devil  iS^^r^^, 
Peace  of  all  hands,  and  1oq)c. 

2  Pea.  'Tis  he. 

3  Pea.  Speak  foftly. 

4  Pea.  Now  we  may  fit  him. 

Vol.  V.  n  3P/4. 
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4  Pea.  Sta|^  ftftjf  •,  ki'^  be  provideiic.  «    - 

1  Pea.  Kill  him,  anci  vake  bim  chee^  ^     . 
4  P^tf.  Let  me  coixje  to  bim, 

Ev'n  one  Blow  at  his  Pate,  if  e*er  he  wake  more. 
3  Pea,  Se,  r<>,  fe,  lay  that  by* 

2  Pei.  I  muft  needs  kill  him. 
It-ftanda  with  my  Reputation. 

3  Pea.  Stand  off,  I  fay : 

And  let  us  fomi  way  make  him  fare ;  then  tdrture  hiol. 

To  kill  him  prefently,  has  no  Pleafure  in'i. 

H'as  been  tormenting  of  us,  at  leaft  this  Twelremonth. 

Hod.  Oh  me{ 

jilL  He  comes,  he  comes. 

4'Pta.  Has  he  no  Guns  about  him  ? 

3  Pea.  Softly  again :  No»  no  5  take  that  Hand  eafily^ 
And  tie  it  faft  here,  that  to  th'  other  Bough  thefe. 
Faft,  faft,  and  ^fy,  left  he  wake. 

2  Pea.  Have  we  got  ye? 

This  was  h  Benefit  we  never  aim'd  at. 

3  Pea.  Out  with  your  Knives,  and  let  us  earve  this 

Cock-thief, 
Daintily  carve  him. 

I  Pea.  I  would  h'had  been  ufed  thus 
Ten  Years  ago,  we  might  have  thought  we  had  Children. 

3  Pm.  0»  tjiat  (25)  Sir  Nkbelas  now  our  Pricft  were  here, 
What  a  fwcet  Homily  would  he  fay  over  him. 
For  ringing  all  in,  with  his  Wife  i'th*  Belfry! 
He  would  ftand  up  ftiff  girt :  Now  pounce  him  fighcly. 
And  as  he  rores,  and  rages,  let's  go  deeper ; 
Come  near,  you  are  dim-ey*d,  on  with  your  Speftaclcs. 

Red.  O,  what  torments  me  thusP  What  Slaves,  what 
Villains? 
O  fpare  me.  do  not  murder  me. 

3  Pea.  We'll  but  tickle  ye. 
You've  tickled  us  at  all  Points. 

4  Pea.  M^herc  arc  his' Emblems  ?  - 

(35)  Sir  Nicholas  now  our  Priifi,  &c.]  Sir  was  a  Title  givoi 

(formerly)  to  any  Qergryman  under  the  degiee.pf  a  DoQm.  The 
Reader  can't  but  obfer^e  the  great  Inipropriety  which  the  next  line 
but  one  contains,  the  Scene  lying  njt>t  ia  England  bat  Sfain. 

i  Enter 
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Rod.  Asy*ttreM<n,  an* ChiiftSani. 
2  Pe0.  Y«8,  we  hcbr  ye. 

And  you  flx^l  beat"  of  us  too.       . 

Rod.  Oh !  no  Mev^j  } 

Fid.  'What  Moife  is  this^r  Wtiac  lloar  ?  Icannot  End  had, 
She  is  got  free  agaln^  bu€  w4ier^,  or  whidt  w»y  ?1 

Rud.  O  Villafns,  Bfeaftsl 

Fed.  Murdering  a  Wfon,  ycRaftilsf 
Y'  inhuman  SlaiFes,  off,  off,  and  leave  rh^s  Cruefey, 
Or  as  I  am  a  Gentleman — Da  ^^\xwt  me?    . 
Then  hare  among  ye  ail,  ye  Slaves,  ye  Cowards'^ 
Take  up  that  Sword,  and  ftand:  {^o  Roderij^^  Ssay,  %t 

bafe  Rafeals,    ; 
Ye  cut-throat  Rogues—— 

P^^.  Ye  Dog-^helps. 

Rod.  Oil  am  now  more  wreWbcdfafj  than  ever,  f  J^Mi 

Fid,  A  Violence  to  that  Habit?  thl  R^dmgo$ 
What  makes  be  here,  thus  clad?  Is  it  Repentance, 
(36) Or  pirfy  a Mt  She#  to  guild  his  Mifcbiefs? 

Rod.  This  jBencfit  has  made  me  ihame  to  {ee^hifti, 
Toknowhim,blufli* 

Fed.  You  are  not  much  hurt  ? 

Rodi  i«o,  Sir;  ^ 

All  I  can  call  a  Huit,  fticks  in  my  Confeience, 
That  pricks  and  rorturcis  me. 

Fed.  Havdyetroniider'd 
The  Nature  or  thefe  Men,  vfodt  how  they  usM  yi»  ? 
Was  it  fair  Play?  Did  it  appear  t* you  handfome? 

Rodi  I  dare  not  fpeak :  Or  if  I  do, '*tis  nothing 
Can  bring^  me  ofi;  or  juftify  me.     Fed.  Was  it 

(36)  Or  ouly/ifitt^  Siifw  to  guide  iiV  M^fdAifrf]  il#  thk Jtlifnd^r 
do  all  the  Copie»  agr^e,  yet  tbat  g^^iei^i  C<)Afent  caA*c  iadine  me  to 
think  the  Paflage  founds  A  Difgu{fe  is  ao^  us'd  as  a  Gufdi^  h\xV% 
C§vir  or  Coiourf  and  fo  it  ought  tp  be  here.  There  are  krveral  waj^ 
of  corredtiag  this  Place,  as  Hidii  Sgttifit^  i.  e.  Di/guifi :  But  I  like 
(as  Mr.  Siwm^d'tao  divefted)  GaiU  tSebeft,  there  tieiag  groat  reaf<v^^ 
to  bdie«e.Uut  t9  -be  the  original  JUadingft  fiom  wfa^t  thr  Editkia  of 
1679  exhibits,  tho*corruptly« 

*— •  fair  Sbiw  tP  jpdle  bU  Mifcbief^ 

li  2  Noble 
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Noble  to  be  o'er-lay'd  with  odd«,  dnd  Violence? 

Manly,  or  brave  in  tbcfe,  thus  to  oppa-efsy^rf  ' 

D*  you  blulh  at  this,  in  fuch  as  are  W^;Rud«ae6  ?•  ^ 

That  have  ftopt  Souls,  that.never.knew  tWogs  g«n"e  ?  \ 

And  dare  you  glorify  worfe  in  yourfcif,  Sir  ? 

Ye  o$'d  me  with  much  Honour,  and  I  thank  ye, 

in  this  I  have  requited  fome  •,  ye  know  me ; 

Come  turn  not  back,  ye  muft  and  ye  Ihall  Hnow  me ; 

Had  I  been  over-feafon*d  with  bafp  Anger, 

And  fuited  all  Occafions  to  my  Mifchicfs, 

Bore  no  refpca  to  Honefty.  Religion  J 

No  Faith,  no  common  Tic  of  Man,  Humanity, 

Had  I  had  in  me,  but.giy'n  Reins,  and  Licence 

To  a  tempeftuous  Will,  as  wild  as  Winar, 

This  Day,  know,  Roderigo,  J  had  let 

As  fmall  a  Price  upon  thy  Life,  and  Fortune?, 

As  thou  didft  lately  on  mine  Innpojncc.j  - 

But  I  referve  thee  to  a  nobler  Service,  ,         . 

Rod.  I  thank  ye,  and  Pil  ftudy  more  to  hopour  ye  j 
You  have  the  nobler  Soul,  I  muft  confefe  if, 
And  are  the  greater  Matter  of  your  Goqdiyfa- 
Though't  be  in^ffible  I  Ihould  now  recover'      . 
And  my  rude  Will  grow  handfome,  in  an  inftant; 
Yet  touching  but  the  Punenefe  of  your  Metal,     ^ 
Something  OuU  fliew  like  Gold,  at  leaft  Ihall  glifters 
That  Men  may  hope,  although  the  Mwe  be  ruggpd. 
Stony  and  hard  to  work,  yet.Time,  and  Honour 
Shall  find  and  bring  forth  tha^,that's  rich  and  worthy. 

Ped/VM  try  that ;  and  to  th*  purpofc.  Ye  told  me.  Sir, 
In  noble  Emulation,  fo  I  take  it,- 
(I'll  put  your  Hatred  faroflf,  and  forget  it  5) 
You  had  a:  fajr  Dcfire  to  try  my  Valour : 
You  fccm'd  to  court  me  to  't  V  you  vc  found  a  tune, 
A  Weapon  in  your  Hand,  ah  equal  Enemy, 
That»  as  be  puts  this  ofF,  puts  off  all  Injuries, 
And  only  now  for  Honour's  fake  defies  ye: 
Now,  as:  you  are  a  Man,  I  know  you^re  valliant. 
As  you're  gentle  bred,  a  Soldier  falhion'd— « 

Rod.  His  Virtue  ftartles  nw-,  I  dare  fight,  Pedro. 

'Ped.  And  as  you  have  A  Miftrcfs  that  you  honour, 

Mark 
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Mark  me, -a  M>$Fe6<*-^^ 

Rod.  Ha?,_  .:^  . 

Ped.  A  handfomc  Miftrefs; 
A$  you  dare  hold  yourfelf  dcferving  of  her  ■■  ■■i^ 

Rod.  Defcrvi^g.?  What  a  Word  was  that  to  fire  me? 

Fed.  I  could  compel  ye  now  without  this  Circumftance^ 
But  ril  deal  free  ^ad  fairly,  like  a  Gentleman: 
As  ye  arc  worthy  of,  the  Name. ye  carry, 
A  daring  Man-7-*  -_     : 

Rod.  O  that  I  durft  nQt  fuffcf ; 
For  all  I  dare  do  now,  implies  but  Penance. 

Ped.  Now  do  itie' noble  Right. 

Rod.  rilfatisfy  ye-, 

(37)  But  noj  by  tb*  Sword:  Pray  ye  hear  me,  and  allow  mc. 
I  have  been  rude ;  ^ut  ihall  I  be  a  Monfter, 

And  teach  niy  Sword  to  hurt  that  that  preferv'd  me  l 
Though  I  be  rough' by  Nature,  ihall  my  Name  . 
Inherit  that  eternal  Stab  of  Barbarous? 
Give  me  an  Enemy,  a  thing  that  hates  ye. 
That  never  heard  of  yet^  nor  felt  your  Goodnefs,  - 
(That  is  one  main  Antipathy  to  Sweetnefi,) 
And  jet  me  0%  you  cannot  hold  me  Coward ; 

(38)  If  I  have  ever  err*d,  't  has  beeain  hazard : 
The  Temper  of  my  Sword  ftarts  at  your  Virtue 
And  will  fly  ofl^,  nay  it  will  weep  (I9)  to  light  ye ;. 

Things 

(37)  But  not  ly  ti'  Word: ]  The  Copy  of  1647  kat  dropM  a 

Letter*  which  that  of  1679  has  luckily  pickM  up,  and  reads  the  Text, 
as  it  doabtlefs  was  wrote  primitively. 

But  not  ly  tbi  Sword :     "■     ■ 
Thus  Mr.  Sinvard  too  faw  the  Place  ihoald  ran. 

(38)  Iflha'Ui  trr*d^  V  has  been  in  baxurd:}  When  a  Line  is  evi- 
dently mangled,  and  has  loft  Words  abfolutely  neceflary  to  its  meaning, 
the  whole  that  one  can  hope  is  to  recover  the  Sentiment  rand  if  we 
mifs  that,  to  put  one  in  its  ilead  that  may  not  at  leaft  difgrace  the 
Context :  I  hope  the  following  Coiije£tpre  will  be  thought  probable, 

Jf  Ibame  err'd  (hall  thy  Life  be  in  hazard  ? 
/ .  i.  It  is  juft  that  for  my  Crimes  my  Life  fliould  be  in  haasaid,  but 
foffcly  not  yo«irs,  whofe  Virtue  would  charm  things  inanimate,  and 
nuke  my  Sword  Ikart  back  on  its  Matter.        Mr,  Seward, 
.'  j(39)  ■)»'■■     ■    r*  light  yti]  We  have  here  either  an  ElUpJis  or  a 
Corruption;  the  one  will  be  filled  w  eafier  than  the  other  amended:. 
J^s  to  the  firft,  to  make  the  Senfe  ea(y  the  Words  ought  to  run  fo, 

/^  lighten jrf  I 

I  i  3  This 
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Things  excellently  mthgled,  and  -of  pkt  K««ufe, 
Hold  iacred  Love  and  Peace  with  one  another* 
See  how  it  turns  1 

Ped.  This  is  a  ftraogc  Conwrfidnr 
And  can  ye  fail  your  Miftrefs?  Can  yt  gKw  C6\6 
Iniach^aCafe? 

Rod.  Thofe  Heats  that  they  add  td  ttS| 

0  noble  Pedro^  let  us  feel  'cm  rightly^ 
And  righdy  but  confider  how  they  move  as; 

Ped,  Is  not  their  Honour  oursf 

Rod.  If  they  be  vhtucws  •, 
And  then  the  Sv^ord  adds.nc^hing  co  their  Luftr^ 
But  rather  calls  in  queftion  what's  not  doubted : 
If  they  be  not,  the  beft  Swords  and  beft  Valonrs' 
Can  never  Hght  'cm  up  tt)  Fame  agatn^ 
No,  not  a  Chrifttan  War^  and  d)at\  held  Pious. 

Ped.  Hair  bcavdy  mn*  he's  teoaperM!  I  mofrfig^t. 
And  rather  make  it  honourable,  than  angry ; 

1  would  not  task  Aofo  Sitis  to  (ne  eotimitted. 

Rod.  You  cannot.  Sic,  you've  caftAofe  by,  difcarded  *em» 
And  in  a  noble  Miad^  ib  low  (kud  \0&kiy      — 
•  To  look  back,  andcoUfift  £iich  Lumps^  aodlkJc'em 
Into  new  horrid  Forms  aggtai»  ■    u  ■ 

Ped.  Still.bvaver. 

Rod.  To.fight^  bocavfe  I  dai«,  ymt  m>fky  and  weaker 
Than  if  I  had  a  Woman  in  my  Caufe,  Sir, 
And  more  prodaimM  me  Fool  i^  yet  I  muft  confcfi 
I  have  been  covetous  of  all  Occafions^ 

This  Mr.  Senvard  faw  9»  Wdl  m  mffelf;  but  if  the  ItaMlcr  ts  BOt 

fadsfied  with  it  lie  may  reside 
— ^— •  t9  pight  jr*  : 

i.  t.JIriki.    So  Ckaucer,  in  his  Sfuir^s  Tali,  1.  4S8.  Ipcakiog  of  a 
Falcon,  has  thefe  Liiies, 

'  And. enjim  and  anon  Jhe  erf  i^  and  firighi^ 

And  <wifb  her  Bek  berfilf  In  fofig  pight. 
Bat,  npon  fecond  Thoughts,!  this  I  am  a£niid  will  not  be  Gfammtr, 
unlefs  pight  pould  be  foiuid  either  in  the  Prefent  Tenfe  Indicative  ar 
Infinitive.    What  I  like  befl«  fuppo&ng  a  Corrnption,  i»^«o  md  Ae 
Paffage  thus, 

*vQitt  njjeep  ta  Si  At  ye } 

i.  e.  cut,  wound,  &c.  lirom  the  A.  $.  S/iUut,  fiinders^  Ueerme. 

:.     ■  "    .  And 
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And  this  I  have  taken  upon  truft,  for  Noble/' 
The  m6re  fiiame  mine  %  devife  a  way  to  fight  thys. 
That  like  the  woundted  Air  no  Blood  may  MTui?, 
Nor  wbece  this  Sword  (hall  encer,  no  toft  Sp^it» 
And  fet  me  on ;  I  would  not  fear  that  BcK}y» 
That  virtuous,  valiant  Body,  nor  deface  if. 
To  make  the  Kingdom  mine :  If  one  muft  li)laed. 
Let  me  be  both  the  SiiCrifide,.  and  Altar, 
And  you  the  Pricft  5  I  have  deferv'd  to  fuflfer. 

Ped.  The  noble  Roderxgo^  txm  I  call  ye^ 
And  thus  my  Love  fliall  ever  count,  and  hold  yc* 

Rod.  I  am  your  Servant,  Sir,,  and  now  this  Hhbir, 
Devotion,  not  Diftruft  fliall  put  upon  me. 
FH  wait  "upon  your  Fortunes,  that's  my  way  now. 
And  where  you  grieve;  or  joy,  I'll  be  a  Partner. 

Ped.  1  thank  ye,  Sir,  I  Ihatl  be  too  proud  of  yei 

0  I  could  tell  ye  ftrange  things ! 
Mai.  I  guefs  ait  *em. 

And  I  could  curfe  myfelf,  I  made  *em  ftranger) 
Yet  my  Mind  £iy8,  you  are  not  far  from  Happinefe 

Pti^  It  ftail  be  welcoihe  %  come,  l^*s  keep  hb  tiuis  fiiU» 
And  be  as  we  appear,  Heav Vs  Hand  may  ble&  us. 

*.  \EimnU 

SCENE     III. 

Enter  Alphonfo,  Ma^'er^  and  two  Keepers. 

Maft.  Yes,  Sir,  here  be  fuch  People:  But  how  pkfltfltig 
They  will  appear  to  you  ■         ■   ■ 
jllpb.  Pray  let  me  fee  'cm  ; 

1  come  to  that  end,  pray  let  me  fee  *em  alK 

Mtfi.  They  will  confound  ye.  Sir,  like  Bells  rung  back; 
ward; 
They're  nothing  but  Confofion,  and  meer  Noifes. 

Jlpb.  May  be  I  love  a  Noife  5  bat  hark  ye.  Sir, 
Have  ye  no  Boys,  handfi^me  yooog  Boys? 

Maft.  Yes  one.  Sir, 
A  very  handfome  Bay. 

Alpb.  Long  here? 

Muft.  Bmtwo liw%\ 

Ii4  A 
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A  Htdc  craz*d,  but  much  hope  of  Recovery. 

Jlpb.  Ay,  that  Boy  let  me  fee,  may  be  1  know  him ; 
That  Boy,  1  fay  i  this  is  the  Boy  he  told  me  of. 
And  it  mu^  ri^s  be  flie:  that  Boy  I  belcech  ye.  Sir, 
That  Boy  I  pome  to  fee. 

Maft.  And  ye  (hall  fee  him. 
Or  any  eHe,  bu(  pray  be  not  too  violent. 

jflpb.  I  know  what  to  do,  I  warrant  ye-,  I  am  for  all 
Fancies, 
I  can  talk  to  'em,  and  difpute. 

1  Ke€p*  As  madly. 

For  they  be  very  mad.  Sir. 
Jlpb.  Let  'em  be  horn  mad. 

2  Keep.  We  have  few  Citizens^  theyVe  Bedlams  of  their 

own.  Sir, 
And  are  mad  at  their  own  Charges. 

jilpb.  Who  Kcs  here? 

Mdft.  Pray  ye  don't  difturb  'em,  Sir^  here  lie  fuch 
Youths 
Will  noake  you  ftart  if  they  but  dance  thtir  Trenchmores. 
Fetch  oat  the  Boy,' Sirrah:  Hark!  [Eaat Keeper. 

Jlpk  Heigh  Boys. 

[Shah  Irons  witbm.  Englifli  MadmanyScboIdr^  Parjim. 

Engl.  Bounce^  J 

Clap  her  o'th'  Star-board,  bounce,  top  ilht  Cab,  JeMn. 

Scbol.  Dead  ye  Dog,  dead ;   D'  ye  xjuarrel  in  my 
Kingdom? 
Give  me  my  Trident. 

Engl.  Bounce,  'twixt  Wind  and  Water, 
Loaden  with  Mackrels:  O  brave  Meat! 

ScboL  My  Sea-horfcs! 
rU  charge  the  Northern- Wind,  and  break  his  Bladder. 

Ptfr.*  ril  fell  my  Bells,  before  I  be  out-brav'd  thus. 

Alpb.  What^s  he  ?  What's  he? 

Mafi.  A  Parfon,  Sir,  a  Parfon, 
That  run  mad  for  Tythe-Goflings. 

Alpb.  Green  Sauce  cure  him. 

Par.  I'll  curfe  ye  all.  111  excommunicate  ye : 
Thou  Englijh  Hcrctick,  give  me  the.  tenth :Pot. 

Engl.  Sue  me,  I'll  drink  up  all;  bounce  I  fay  once  more. 
A  :.\i  O, 
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Oy  have  I  fplic  your  Mizen?  B£ow»  b]oWy  thou  WcA^ 
Wind,  ^^ 

(40)  Blow  till  thoarive,  and  make  the  Sea  run  roaring. 
rJl  hifs  it  down  again  with.a Bottle  of  Ale. 

Scbol.  Triton!  why  Triton!         '\     ^ 

Efigl.  Triton's  drunk  with  Mcthcglin. 

Sibol.  Strike,  ftrikc  the  Surges,  ftrikc. 

Engl.  Drink,  ^ink,  'tis  Day4ight  i 
Drink,  didle,  didle,  didle,  drink  Par/on^  proud  Parjon: 
ArPig'3  Tail  in  thy  Teeth,  and  I  defy  thee. 

Par.  Give  me  fome Porridge,  or  TJl  daom  thee,  EngUJ^.' 

jllpb.  How  comes  this  Englijb  Madman  heie  i 

Maft.  Alas, 
That's  no  Queftion,  they're  oaad  ev'ry  whei^  Sir  \ 
Their  Fits  are  cool  now,  let  'em  reft. 

Enter  Keeper  and  She- fool. 

Alph.  Mad  Gallants, 
Moft  (41)  admirably  mad,  I  love  their  Fancies. 

1  Keep.  Ye  ftinking  Whore,  who  knew  of  this?  who 

look'dtohim? 
Fox  take  him,  he  was  fleepy  when  I  lefiP  him. 

2  Keep.  Certain  iie  n»de  the  Fool  dnink.v 
Maft.  How  now,  who's  this  h^-c? 

Where  is  the  Boy?  * 

(40)  Blow  till  tbou  rive^'-^^-l  This  is.  a  msuiifeft  oopying  fiom 
ShtJtefpear*%  Boatfwaiu  in  the  Temfift^ 

Blow  till  thou  hurft  thy  WinS^  if  Jtoom  onoufh. 
Which  Paflage  is  not'Scbfe  as  it  ftandsi  bat  oaght  to  be  altered  thusj, 

Blow  tiU  tbou  hurft  thee,  Winii  &c. 
By  which  Reading  he  (Boatjwain)  addrefles  the  Wind  at  a  Perfon, 
and  the  Sentence  acquires  a  Dignity  which  it  had  not  before, 

(41)  ^^  admirably juudf  I lovi  their  ^zciti'^  Alphon/o  vomSl  be  near 
as  mad  as  the  Folks  here  in  Bedlam  to  talk  thus :  Read» 

■  /  ^v^ /ik/r  Fancies. 

So  in  Aa  3-  Scene  5.  the  G^ntloma^  deicribing  this  Place,  to  Pedro^ 

■  ■■"  '      "  'I//  a  Hou/e 

Where  People  of  allforts^  that  ha*ue  Been  mfited 
With  Lunacies  and  Follies f  wait  their  Cures  i 
Their  Fancies  of  a  thoufand  Stamps  and  Faihions^  (fe. 

I  Keep. 
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^Ikep.  ThcB0i]%Sir? 

Maft.  Ay,  the  Boy,  Sir. 

I  Keep.  Hac'i  all  the  Boys  we  fomid. 

Maft.  Thefeare  his  Clostths^ 
But  Where's  the  Boy  ? 

Fool.  The  Boy  is  gone  a  Mtyiag, 
He'll  bring  me  home  aCuckow's  Neft ;  d'ye  henr,  NbfWr? 
I  put  my  Cloaths  off,  aod  I  dizeo'd  him, 
And;pin'^  H  Piomb  in's  Forehead,  add  a  Feather, 
And  buis'd  hioi  twice,  and  bid  him  go  ieek  his  Fbrttm^ : 
Ij^  gai^  jfne  this. fine  Money,  and  fine  Wine  too. 
And  bid  me  iop^  and  gave  ine  thefe  trim  Cloadb  too» 
And  put  'em  on. 

^Ipb.  h  this  die  Boy  ybo^d  ihew? 

Fool,  ril  {give  you  Two-pence,  Maftdr. 

Jlpb.  Am  I  fooi'd  of  ail  fides  ? 
I  met  a  Fool  i'th*  Woods,  they  faid  Ae  dwelt  here. 
In  a  long  pied  Coat. 

Maft.  Tim  ywthi  very  Boy,  Sir. 
'^  flHfK  Afi  ay^  I  gave  him  leave  to  play  fbrlboth  i 
He'll  come  a^in  To-morrow,  and  bring  Pe&odi* 

Maft.  rilbi^tigycMirBlMies— ^■^-— 

^Ipb.  Pox  o'  you^  Foob,  and  Bedkms^ 
plague  o'  your  Owkand  Apes» 

Maft.  fray  ye,  Sir,  be  tamer. 
We  canqot  help  this  prefently  i  but  we  (hall  know  $ 
Fil  reeompente  youi*  Care  too. 

jflpb.  Know  me  a  Pudding : 
You  juggle,  and  ye  fiddle,  fart  upon  ye^ 
I  am  abufed. 

Ma/i.  Pray  Jre,  Sir. 

Enter  Wdfli  Madmsn. 

Alph.  And  I  will  be  abufed.  Sir, 
AAd  yott  (hall  know  I  am  abttfed. 

fVelJh.  VihsL^,  Mr.  Keeper. 

jllpb.  Pox  o'  thy  Whaws^  and  thy  Whims» 
Pox  q'  thy  Urihip. 

ireljb. 
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WelJh.GWt  me  Tome  Cecze  and  Omoiif,  give  tnc  feme 
Walh-bfcw,  • 

I  haw— — ^  in  my '  Bftties ,  give  me  Abundance  % 
Pindra^  was  a  Shcntlcman,  marg  you,  Sir, 
And  the  Or^ns  at  i?ixiM  were  made  by  ReYelationsi 
There  is  a  Spirit  blows,  and  blows  the  Bellows, 
And  then  they  fing, 

-^i/^i&.  What  Mooa-calPstWs?' what  Dttamf    ' 
Maji.  Pray  ye,  in*,  obfcrve  him,  C 

He  is  a  Mountaineer,  a  Man  of  Gotrfand.  - 

^<?(^.  I  will  beat  thy  Face  as  black  as  alrfueCIoUt,-     '- 
I  Wifl  leave  no  more  Sheet  in  thine  Eyes.  ,  ,^ 

Afo^.  He  will  n6t  hurt  ye.  •    . 

TFelJh.  Give  me  a  great  deal  of  Guns:  thou  art  the 
Devils, 
I  know  thee  by  thy  Taib :  Poor  Owetf%  Hungry^ 
I  will  pig  thy  Bums. full  of  Bullets.  ■ 

Alpb.  This  i^  the  rareft  Rafcal, 
He  fpcaks  1^  if  he  had  Butter-milk  in^ls  Mouth ; 
Is  this  any  thing\afcin  to  ih*  Engti/h  f  ' 

Mdfi.  The  cHcr  Brother,  Sir, 
He  mm  mad  beca:ufe  a  Rat  eat  trp*s  Qjeefci  '. 

Aiph^  H'iid  a  great  deal  oF  Rcafoni'  Sir. '      ^ 
^e^}  Befitt  las  mdnds^  \%  Ibf  an  old  Cbd-pieee^  mark  ye, 
I  will  borrow  thjj  Urfhip'jS  WJborc  to  feal  a  Letter. 
Afcj?.  Now  he  grows  vxllanbcis.  -  -  ■  -   . 
Alfb.  Methmks  he*s  btft  now.       - 
Mafi.  K'vz:^  with  him. 
^h.  He  ftaH  not      ' 
Maji.  Sir,  hcmuft; 

Weljhi  I  will  fing,  and  danee,  db  ^y  thiflg. 
Alph.  Wik  thou  declaim  in  Omk?  ^ 

Mdjt.  Away  with  the  Fool,  '. 

And  whip  her  fouhdly,  Sirrah.  '^^ 

FmA.  PU  tell  no  more  Tales;  \J^^\U 

Jlpb.  Or  wilt  thou  fly  i*  th*  Air  ? 
*   Engl  Do,  and  Til  catch  thee. 
And  like  a  Wifp  of  Hay,  Til  whiric,  and  whirlc  thee,  ^- 
Aqd  puff  thee  up,  and  ptiff  thee  upt 
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,Scbol  Ml  favethcc. 
And  thou  fhalt  fall  into  the  Sea»  (oft,  fofdf  • 
ff^eljb.  I'll  get  upon  a  Mounuin  and  call  my  Cduntiy- 

men. 
Mq^.  They  all  grow  wild;  away  with  *em  for  Hea?'o 
lake. 
Sir,  ye  are  much  to  blame. 

Jlpb.  No,  no,. 'tis  brave.  Sir. 
Ye^ve  cozen'd  me ;  I'll  make  you  mad. 

Maft.  In  with  him. 
And  lock  him  faft. 
Alph.  I'll  fee  him  in  his  Lodging.  .  X^^' 

Mofi.  What  means  this  Gentteman  ? 

Ent^  Julctta. 

Jut.  He's  in  \  have  at  him. 
hit  you  the  Maftcr,  Sir  ? 

Mafi.  What  would  you  with  him  ? 

Jul  I  have  a  Bufinefs  from  the  Duke  of  Midma  %    . 
Is  there  not  an  old  Gentleman  come  lately  in  ? 

Af^^.  Yes,  and  a  wild  one  too ;  but  not  a  Prifoner. 

Jul.  Did  you  obferve  him  well?  ftis  likeiie  may  be* 

Maji.  I  have  fecn  younger  Men  of  better  Temper. 

Jul.  You  have  hit  the  CauTe  I  come  for  i  there's  a 
Letter,  ' 
Pray  ye  perufe  it  well.  ,  I  fliall  be  wi*  J[e, 
And  luddenly,  I  fear  not  i  finely,  daintily  $ 
I  Ihall  fo  feed  your  fierce  Vexation, 
And  raife  your  Worlhip's  Storms ;  I  fhaU  fo  niggle  ye, 
And  juggle  ye,  and  fiddle  ye,  and  firk  ye, 
I'll  make  ye  curfe  the  Hour  ye  vcx'd  a  Woman ; 
I'll  make  ye  fhake,  when  our  Sex  are  but  founded : 
For  the  LordFs  fake^  we  (hall  have  him  at ;  I  long  to  fee  i^ 
As  much  as  for  my  Wedding-night  %  I  gape  after  Vi. 
:  Maft.  This  Letter  &ys  the  Gentlem^  is  Lunatick, 
Ihalffufpeaedit. 

7tt/,  'Tis  very  true.  Sir, 
And  fuch  Pranks  he  has  play'd. 

Mafi»  He's  fome  great  Man, 

The 
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The  Duke  commands  me  with  fach  Care  to  look  to  him  \ 
And  if  he  grow  coo  violent  lo  corrcft  him. 
To  ufe  the  fpeedieft  means  for  his  Recovery, 
And  thole  he  moft  find  (harp. 

Jul.  The  better  for  him. 

Maft.  How  got  y*  him  hither? 
.,  Jul.  With  a  Train,  I  tolrf  him : 
Hc*s  in  love  with  a  Boy,  there  lies  his  Melancholy^ 

Maft.  Hither  he  came  to  feek  one. 

7«/.  Yes,  I  feat  htm;  ^      ^ 

Now.  had  we  dealt  by  force,  we'd  never  brought  him. 

Maft.  HerewasaBoy^  V,. 

Jul.  He  faw  him  not  ?  ^       .  ^ 

Maft.  He  was  gone  firft. 

Jul.  It  is  the  better;  look  you  to  your  Charge  well  j 
ril  fee  him  lodged,  for  fo  the  Dukecoitxmand^  mei  '  ^ 
He  will  be  very  rough. 

Mafi.  We're  4isM -to  that,  Sir,         .  ;    , 

And  we  as  rough  as  he,  if  he  give  occafion.  ^ 

Jul.  C42)  You  will  find  him  gainful,  but 'be  fure^ye 

curb  him,  '       .*        *   / 

And  get  him  if  ye  can  fairly  t*  his  Lodging  j  '/;  '  ^ 

1  am  afraid  ye  will  not.  r  /    *  ^ 

Ent^r  Alphonfo. 

Maft*  We  muft  fwcat  then.  ^  . 

jtlfb.  What  doft  thou  ulk  to  me  of  Noifes?  PU  have 
more  Noife,  . , 

ril  hav^  ail  loofe,  and  all  ihall  play  their  Prizes;.         \ 
Thy  Matter  has  let  loofe  the  Boy  I  looked  for, 
Baiely  conveyed  him  hdice. 

Keep.  Will  ye  go  cwt.  Sir  ?  . 

jtUpb.  J  w^n  hot  out,  I  will  h«re  all  out  with  me, 
IMl  have  thy  Mafter  in ;  he'd  only  mad  here.  [Sbah  Irpns. 
And  Rogues,  TIT  have  y' all  whipt;  hcigb,  mad  Boya^ 
mad  Boys. 

Jul.  Do  you  perceive  him  now  ? 

(42)  nu  wiUftuibim  gainfiil,— ]  /.  i\  wayward,  xtl^,  feTf. 

.     Mafti 
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Mtfi^  'Tb tooaroarcnc.   .  •   , 

Jul.  Fm  glad  ihe^  grae  \  he  niiet^uft, 

Mijt.  Do  you  bear.  Sir, 
Pray  will  ye  make  leis  (tir,  and  fee  your  Cbamb«r| 
Cilf  in  more  help,  and  make  the  CIqAs  fflady. 

Keep.\  thought  he  was  mad^  TU  have  one  lmgLafli>at7e« 

Alfb.  My  Chamber?  whqre  my  CbamUr/  why.  my 
Chambc^^ 
Where's  the  young  Boy  ? 

Mafi,  Nay,  pray  ye.  Sir,  be  moKinodrft 
For  your  own  Oedit  f^>  ihe  PeopU  ktft^ 
And  I  would  uie  ye  with  the  beft. 

Alph.  Bcft  ?  hang  ye. 
What  doft  thou  think  me  mad? 

J^^.Prayi.and.b?  civil,, 
Hfeay*n  may  deliver  ye^ 

Alfb.  Into  a  Rogue's  Hands^ 

lAaJk.  You  do  but  draw  more  Mifcryupqeycy. 
And  add  to  your  Diieafc 

4JI$h.  Get  from  me. 
'    Mdjt.  No,  Sir, 

You  muft  not  be  left  fo ;  bear  yourielf  civillf ^ 
And  'twill  be  better  for  yej  fwell  ooc,  mr  chafe  .mt. 

Alfh.  I  am  a  Gentleman,. s(nd  a  Neighbour,  Rafcal. 

Mafi*  A  great  deal  the  more  phy,^  1  have  heard  of  ye. 

Jul  Excellent  Maftcr. 
^  M^i  The  Dakeis  very  tfcadertOGL 

Aljh.  Am  I  a  Lunatick?  am  I  ruajnad? 
What  doll  thw  ullc  to  m<  of  DakesiattdiSevflsf 
Why  do  the  People  gape  M 

Mafi.  Do  not  anger  'em. 
But  go  in  quietly,  and  flip  in  feftlys. 
They  will  i^  tew  ye  eUe«  I  am  ooaunaBifedy  Sir^ 
_^^.  Why,  pridic^  why?' 

;  M^.  Y^re  Dog-mad>  yet  peroBtve  "St  Aot, 
Very  far  mad^  and  Whips  will  fcant  ceoomr  ye* 

Alpb.  Ha,  Whips?- 

Mafi.  Ay,  Whips^  and  fore  Whi^  and  yc  were  t 
l4ivd,Sir|. 

Vi 
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If  ye  be  ftubborn  here, 

,   jllpb.  Whips  }  what  ^m  I  grown  ? 

Jul.  O I  could  burft ;  hold,  hold,  hold,  hold  o'  both  ends^ 
How  he  looks  I  pray  Hojiy'n  hc.be  iiQt  mad  indeed. 

^pb,  I  don't  perceive  Tm  fo,  but  IF  you  think  it— — • 
.  Npr  ni;  he  hailed  tf*t  be  fo. 

Mafi.  Do  you  fee  this^  Sirf  {ir^^i  brought  An. 

Down  with  that  Devil  in  ye. 

Jlpb.  Indeed  Tm  angry,' 
But  I'll  contain  myfelf:  O  I  could  burft  now. 
And  tear  myfelf ;  but  thefe  Rogues  #ill  torment  tne^ 
Mad  in  my  old  Days  ?  n>ake  mine  own  AAiftiofls  ? 

Maft,  What  do  you  mutter.  Sir  ? 

jllpb.  Nothing,  Sir,  nothing  $ 
I  will  go  in,  and  quiedy,  moft  civil^: 
And  good  Sir,  *       »  .;; 

Let  none  of  your  Tormentors  cometabout  me; 
You  iiave  a  ^ntleFaoe,  they  kick  Utce  Dragons. 

Maft.  Be  civil  and  be  fafe ;  come,  for  thefe  two  Days 
Ye  muft  eat  nothing  nckher ;  'twill  eafe  ybur  Fits,  Sir. 

Alpb.  'T\!rI1  ftarve  me.  Sir  j  but  I  mcrftbear  i<:joyfuH^jj^ 
I  may  fleep?  -  -    *  •   '  '^^ 

Maft.  Ycs^alittlej'goihwith  thefeMcfl.      *     "^ ' 

jilpb.  O  miferablcmrl  1!^>*/* 

Mali.  rU  follow  prefcndy.  ,     - 

You  fee  *tis  dooc.  Sir.  ..:...  ^  .. 

Jul.  Ycba«c4onte4t  hindfomcly,  *  ^  ^    , 

And  ril  inform  thcrDidce^f©:  Pray  ^^attend^MOU       '  ^ 
Ixt  him  vaiit  notlifiig^  btt  Ins  WiU.  ^      * - 

Aiij^.  HcfliallnoCy     - 
And  if  he  be  rebelliousr*****-^ 

.}^k/:j  Never  fpare.hiim: 

H'as  Flefli,  and  Hide  enough,  he  lovtt  a  Whipinng.    •   - 

Maft.  My  Service  to  h^  GnuJCr  '  ySfit. 

JuL  I  :ftiall  commrnd  it. 

So  thou  art  fall  s.  I  mUft  go  get  fonic  fre0i  Rpctm 
To  laughi  and  caper  in  r  O  how  it  tickles  me  ]  , 

O  how  it  tumbles  nac  with  Joy !  -  Thy  Moutb^silopC :  • 
Now  if  I  can  do  my  Miftreft  good,  I'm  Smnted.  **   {Exii. 

ACT 
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A  C  T    V.       SCENE!. 

Enter  Seberto  and  Curio. 

^^•TVT  ^  ^  ^'^y  Cbnfciencc,  we  have  loft  him  utterly^. 
:•  xN   Hc'sn^t  gone  home,  we  heard  from  thchcc  this 

Morning ; 
And  fincc  our  parting  laft  at  Rfiderigo\ 
You  know  what  Grpuhd  we've  traverd. 
.  C«r.  He's  afleep  furc : : 

For  if  h'ad  been  ^wake,  we  ihould  b^ve  niet  with  hkn  t 
Faith  let's  turn  back,  we^ve  but  a  fruitlefs  Journey  \ 
And  to  hope  further  of  Alinda'%  Recoviery, 
(For  fure  Ihe'Jl  rather  perifli  than  return) 
(43)  Is  but  to  ieek  a  Moth  i'th'  Sun. 

5ift.  We'll  on  fuit;      .  . 

Something  we'll  know,  fbme  Cauie,  of  idl  this  Foding> 
Make  fome  Difcoyery. 
.,  Qir.  Which  way  ftiall  we  caft  then  ? 
For  all  the  Champiap  Country >  and  the  Yilkges^    . 
And  all  thofe  fides— 

Sch.  We'll  cro6  thefc  Woods  awWle  then : 
Here  if  we  fail,  we'll  gallop  to  Segovia^ 
And  if  we  light  of  n6  News  there,  hear  nothbg/. 
We'll  ev'n  turn  fairly  home,  and  coaft^khc  other  fide.' 
Ciir.  He  may  be  fick«  or  fall'n  intteibmeDafiger  -, 
He  has  no  Giiide,  ncr  no  Man  to  attend  him. 

Scb.  He's  well  enough,  he  has.  a  traveU'd  Body, 
And  though  he  be  old,  he's  tough,  Bfid  will  eixiure  well ; 
But  he's  fo  violent  to  find  her  out,: 
l*har  his  Anger  leads  him  a  thoulaod  wild  Goofe  Cha&s: 
ril  warrj^nt  he  is  well 

Cur.  Shall  we  part  Company  ?     ., 

Sek  By  no  means»  no ;  that  were  a  fullen  Bufiaels : 

(43>  //  hn  id  feek  a  Moth  T  tb^  5^».]  Mr.  Tbeohald  has  a  Cop- 
rc&ionhere  which  I  think  my  felfobIig*d  tocommunicate  tatheReader^ 
,  >  tho*  I  have  not  yentur'd  to  infert  it  ia  die  Text ; 
■  w//#i  4  Moat  r  tf  •  Sim^ 

No 
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No  PIcafure  in  our  Jipurney ;  CDmcj^  Jcf's  (rqfi  h«t  §r ft^ 
And  where  wc  find  the  ftdis,  fc»  tJiem  dirc^  05/  |4^ir<i«rA 

S     C     E     N     E      n, 

Enter  }\dM^  ami  J^tiaisu 
Jul.  Why  arc  you  ftill  fo  fearfuJof  pie,  La^sf    ;     ^ 
So  dcpbtful  of  my  Faith,  and  Jioo^ft  Strricfii    '     '.         . 
To  hide  yourfclf  from  me,  to  &r  n:JyrCRmpapy  f, ' 
Am  I  not  yours?  AH  yours?  By  the  Light  y^)^  ^alpe  (tiJI  j' 


.        .       ye? 

And  ajl  the  ?owct  I  have  to  fcryci  and  honour  ytt 
Srill  do-ye  (toubt,?  ftill  4m  I  tenriblc  ?  :    • 

I  wilJ  nottroublc7c :  Good  Heaven  prrfcFve  ye,; 
And  fend  ye  what  ye  wi0i :  I  will  not  fee  ye,  ; 
Nor  onqe  remember  I  had  fiich  a  Jvfiftrefs,'  :^ 

I  will  not  ipeafc  of  ye,  nor  name  JUnda^  \*  *     ;  . 

Fop  fear  you  (hould  fulpeft  I  wpuld  betray  ye; ' !  *  '  .   '  '  ^ 
Goodnefs  and  Peace  conduft  ye;    '  \    : 

•     ylltn.  Prithee  pardon  me,  ,  .    ;: 

I  know  thou'rt  truly  faithful  \  ancj  thpu'tt  wtlcOtoiV  - 
A  welcome  parpner  to  my'Milcriesj^  .  /  .  :  ;      T  -   ,.  ^ 
Thou  knbw^ft  I  loyiethee  too. 

''y«A  Tve  thought  fo^I;^dy.  ....      . 

j^in. '  Alay,  my  %ars  havfe.  ft>  dHfraftcd  |n$        .  :     /; 
I  durft  not  truft  myfelf.     ^    :  ,    ^      '  .    \*    '  .  . ;  ' 

Jul.  Come,  pray  ye  think  Ijefter,, . 
And  caftthofe  by,  at  I^ft  confider,  Jt^dy, 
How  to  prevent  Vm  j  pra^  p:  put  o# this  fool's  Cwt, 
Though  it  have  kept  ye  fcpret  for  stSeafon, 
*Tis  known  ppw,  and. wUl  betra^y  ye  5  your  arch  Eri^my 
Roderigo  4s  ^oad ;  man^^  are  looking  for  ye. 
jilitr.  \  knw  it,  and  thofe  many  I  have  cozcn*^^ 
'Juk  You  cannot  ftill  thus. 

^  Alin»  Fve  no  incans  to  fhift  it. 
•*  Jtti.  1  have,  and  fliift  you  too.     I  lay  lad  Ni^ht. 
At  a  poor  Wi^w^i^tiQUfe  here  ipi  thik  Thiqkfiti 
.,Yqj-,V.  Kk  Whither 
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Whither  I  will  conduct  ye»  and  new  ihape  yc,    . 
Myfeir  tt)o  to  attend  ye. 

Mn.  What  Means  haft  thou? 
For  mine  are  ^ohe. 

Jul.  Fear  not,  enocigfh'to  (enre  ye; 
I  came  iy>tout  fo  empty. 
jttin.  Prithee  tell  me, 
(For  thou  baft  ftruck  a  kind  of  Comfort  through  me,) 
When  iaw*ft  thou  Roder^o  f 

'  Jul.  Ev*n  this  Morning,  - 

And  in  thefe  Woods :  Take  heed,  h'as  got  a  new  Shape. 

Alin.  The  Habk  of  a  Pilgrim  ?  Yes,  1  know  k. 
And  I  hope  ihall  prevent  Jt ;  was  he  alone  ? 

Jul.  No,  Madam,  and  which  aiade  me  wonder  mightily. 
He  wa$  in  Compay  with  that  handfome  Pilgrim, 
•  That  fad  fweet  Man. 

jllin.  That  I  forgot  to  give  to  ? 
Jul.  The  faole,  mt  very  fame,  that  you  fo  pitied  ; 
A  Man  as  fit  to  fuk  his  Villanies 
jlRn.  And  did  they  walk  together  i  . 
7«/.  Wondrous  civilly.    "    . 
Jlin.  Talk,^  and  difcourfe  ? 
JuL  I  think  £6\  for  I  law  'em 
Make  many  Stands,  and  then  embrace  each  other. 

jtlm.  The  Pilgrim  is  betray 'd,  a  ^f^^^^f  dwells  with  him, 
(44)  A  SinoHy  that  will  feem  a  SaifiC  to  choak  him. 
Canft  thou  but  fliew  mc  this? 

Jul.  Lord  how  (he  trembles! 
Not  thus,  for  all  ihe  WorU,  ye  are  undone  then  5 
But  let's  retire,  and  alter,  then  we'll  walk  free; 
And  thenTll  (hew  ye  any  thing. 

Alin.  Come,  good  Wench, 
And  fpecdily,  for  I  have  ftrange  Faiths  workina 
As  ftrange  Fears  too,  PU  tell  thee  all  my  Life  then. 

Jul  Come  quick,  I  will  conduft  ye,  and  ftill  (crvc  ye. 
And  do  not  fear ;  hang  Fear,  it  fpoils  all  Projefe. 
This  way,  PJl.. be  your  Guide.  [Exeunt* 

{ff>  A  Simonr-''i  Tlie  Text  from  tfa«  Edition  Df  16^9. 

SCENE 
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:      S    C   E    N    E     II.  ..  . 

Efiter  Gavrnm^  Vcrdago,  aftd  CUizcHs. 

Gov,  Ufe  aH  your  Sportsi,  all  your  Sblemnides  i 
*Tis  the  King's  Day  To-morrow, 
vHis  Birth-day,  and  his  Marriagie,  a  glad  Day> 
A  Day  we. ought  to  honour,  aC 

1  Ci/,  Wc  will.  Sir, 

And  make  Segovia  ring  with  our  Rejoicings. 

Gov.  Be  fumptuous,  but  not  riotous  i  be  bountmui,' 
But  not  io  drunken  Bacchanals  i  free  to  all  Strangers, 
Eaiy  and  fweet  iii  all  your  Entertainments, 
For^tis  a  Royal  Day,  admits  no  Rudencfi. 

2  Ci/.  YourLordfhip 

Will  do  us  th*  Honour  to  be  here  yoorfelf, 
AncJ  grace  the  Day  ? 

Gov.  'Tis  a  main  part  of  my  Service. 

I  C/V.  I  hope  yOUr  Honour 
Has  taken  into  your  Cbnfideration 
The  Mifcric5  W^  have  fuffer'd  by  thcfe  Outlaws^ 
The  Lbflcs,  h,t)urly  Fears ;  the  rude  Abufes, 
Strangers  that  travel  to*s  are  d^ily  loaden  with  i 
Our  Daughters  and  our  Wives  Complaints* 

Gov.  Tm-forry  for*c. 
And  have  Commiflion  from  Ac  King  to  'cafe  it : 
You  fhall  not  be  long  vext.  • 

1  C/V.  Had  we  not  Walls,  Sir, 

And  thofe  continually  mann'd  too  with  our  Watches, 
We  Ihould  not  have  a  Bit  of  Meat  to  feed  us. 
And  yet  they  are  our  Friends,  and  we  muft  think  fo. 
And  entertain  'em  fo'fometimes,  and  feaft  *em. 
And  fend  *em  loaden  home  too,  we  are  loft  elfe. 

2  Cit.  They'll  come  to  Church  ^naongft  us,  as  we  hope, 

Chrijliansy 
When  all  their  Zeal  is  but  to  fteal  the  Chaliccaj 
•At  this  good  time  now,  if  your  Lordfliip  were  riQ!t.herc^ 
To  awe  their  Violence,  with  your  Authority^ 
Xfccy'd  play  fuch  Gambols* 

IC  k  a  Qw. 
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Gov.  Art  they  grown  foheidy? 

a  Gt.  TheyM  driiik  ujraUpur  Wfce,  pifs  oat  our 

Bonfires  J  ,  i.ii-   a 

Then  likfe  tte  drunken  Cwrte«n,  hove  at  th  «ireft, 
Nay.  have  at  all  v  Fourfcorc  and  ten's  a  God<Ms,    - 
Whilrf  We,  like  Fools,  ftand  fhakmg  in  owCeHar^ 

Gffv  Are  they  &  .fierce  «poB  Jo  little  Sufferance  ? 

V\\  give  W  fiich  a  P^rge,  and  fuddenly • 

Veriugo,  after  this  Sokmnity  is  over 

CaU  on  me  for  a  Charge  of  Men.  of  good  Men,  . 

(To  fee  what  Houfe  thcfc  Knaves  keep,)  of  good  Soldiers, 

As  fturdf  as  themfclves  •,  that  dare  difpute  with  'em. 

Dare  walk  the  >Voods  as  well  as  they,  as  fearlefs. 

But  with  a  better  Fakh  bc^ur  'em  j    . 

I'll  know  what  Claim  they  have  to  their  Pofleflion. 

•Tis  pity  of  then-  Optain,  Roderigo, 

A  wdl-bred  (jentlemdni,  and  a  good  Soldier^ 

And  one  his  Majefty  has  fome  Uttle  Reafon 

To  thank  for  fun'dry  "Services,  and  fair  ones;  ^ 

That  long  Neglea  bred  this.    I'm  l^rrv  for  him. 

Ver.  "Die  hope  of  his  Eftate  keeps  back  his  Pardon  s 
There's  divers  Wa4>s  that  buz  about  that  Honey-Box, 
And  long  to  lick  themfclves  lull. 

Gov.  TvK,  Vtrdugo^^  .    .    , 

Would  he  had  but  the  Patience  to<iiicem  it. 
And  Polky  to  wipe  th«r  Lips. 

Ver,  To  fetch  hife  in,  Sir, 
By  Violence,  he  being  now  ho  foftnt. 
Will  ask  fome  bloody  Crowns.    I  know  his  People 
Are'of  his  own  Choice,  Men  that  will  not  totter 
Nor  blench  much  at  a  Bullet  -,  Iknow  his  Orders 
And  though  he  have  no  Multitude,  .h'as  Manhood  i 
The  elder  Twin  to  that  too,  ftaid  Experience*   _ 

^  if  he  muft  be  forc'd,  Sir,— ■ ■ 

'  Gov.  There's  no  Remedy, 
Unlefs  he  com«  bimfelf.  • 

Verd.  "That  will  be  doubtful, 
bid  you  ne'er  hear  yet  of  the  noble  P^^ro.? 

Gffu.  I  cannot  by  no  Means  i  1  thmk  he  s  dead  furc  j 

The 


.  Digitized  by  LjOOQIC 


7^  Pilgrim.  517 

The  Cectft'  bewails  inuch  his  unticnely  Lofs ; 
The  King  himlclf  laments  hiin« 

Ftri.  He  was  fank; 
And  if  he  be  dead,  he  dy/d  happily  \ 
He  burfcd  all  he  had  in  the  Kiri^s  Service, 
And  loft  himfeff. 

•^w.  Welliif  hebealive,X?aptain,  ^ 

{As  hope  ftitf  fpeaks  the  bed)  I  know  the  King^s  Mind 
So  ihwflirdly  and  full,  he  will  be  happy. 
Come,  to  this  Preparation  s  when  that's  done. 
The  Outlaws  Expedition  is  begun. 

Cit.  We'tfcGNQtributeaH  tothat,  and  help  ourfchres  too. 

'' '"    ^    t  Exeunt. 

£ir/fr  Rodori^;^  Pei|rp. 

Rs>i.  How  fwket  theft  fofitary  Piaccs  ard  How  ^^Donly 
l>fi  WirndbUvacbiiMigl^the  Leaves,  and  couiiis;4Uid|)lay^. 

with  •qpl         .     .'.'.... 
Will  ye  fit  down,  and  fleep?  The  Heat  invJtei  ye> 
Hark  how  .ysoh(l  ^luig  dtreani  danced,  luid'inunwf rs. 
The  Birds  (ing  fonly  coo)  play  jCake  fooie  ;Re£lt,  S^.  \ 
I  would  fain  wooe  his  Fanqr  to  a  P<sace,       <^   i  - 
It  labours  high  and  haftily  upon  him: 
P,Eay  yefit,  aod  ril  i«6y;  ^        ' 

Ped.  I  QRiinoc  fleep,  Jpiiend, 
I  have  thofe  Watciys  hflre  a^k  no  Slumbers, 
Saw  ye  none  yet?  .     ' 

Lop.  No  Creature. 

Ped.  What  ftrance  MuGck 
lAi^that:wchearjl''lar  off  ? 

R^i.  I  jcamiot^uefs  ^ 
*Twas  loiid^  and  Airill  ^  Somestmcs  it  Hhcvv'd  hard  by  us. 
And  by  and  Jby  the  Sound  fled  as  the  Wind  does  \ 
Here's  no  Inhabitants^ 

Ped.  It  much  delighted  me. 

Rod.  They  talk  of  Fairies,  and  fucK  Demi-Dcirils, 
This  is  a^£iie  a  Flaoeu)  dance  their  Gaeibols^-r-r^ 

Kks  Pti. 
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Ped.  Methought  I  heard^  a  Voice.     {Mufick  and  Birds. 

Rod.  They  can  fing  admirably^ 
They  never  lofe  their  Maiden-heads:  I  would  fool  any 

away 
To  make  him  merry  now;  methinksyond  Rocks  yonder 
Shew  like  enchanted  Cells,  where  they  inhabit. 

[Mufick  afar  off.    Pet  Birds. 

Ped.  *Tis  here  again,  hark,  gentle  Roderiga, 
Hark,  hark :  O  fweec,  fweer,  how  the  Birds  riMCord  too ! 
Mark  how  k  flies  now  ev*ry  way,    O  Love  I 
In  fuch  a  Harmony  art  thou  b^otten. 
In  fuch  folt  Air,  ib  geAtle,  luU'd  ^nd  nourifliVl;    . . 
Qmy  beftMiftrtfs! 

Rod.  How  he  weeps!  DearHeav'n, 
Give  him  his  Heart's  Content,  and  me  fiorgive  too. 
I  muft  meic  too. 

Ped.  The  Birds  fing  louder,  fweeter. 
And  every  Note  they  emulate  one  another  I 
'  X;ie  ftili  and  hear:  The&  when  they've  done  tjhehr  Lab6oi% 

Enter  Aliada  and  Juletu,  Uke  cl^  Wmen. 

Their  pictty  Airs,  fall  to  their  Refts,  enjoy  'cm. 
Nothing  rocks  Love  afleep,  b»t  Peach. 

Rod.  Who'refhefc?     . 

Ped.  What? 

Rod,  Thofe  there,  thofe,  thofe  things  that  comcupon  us^ 
Thofe  grandam  things,  thofe  ftrange  Antiquities. 
Did  not  I  fay  thcfe  Woods  begot  ftrange  Wonders? 

Jul.  Now  ye  m^y  view  'em. 

Mn.  Ha? 

Jul  The  Men  ye  long'd  for. 
Here  they  arc  both :  Now  ye  may  boldly  talk  with  'em. 
And  ne'er  be  guefs'd  at  \  be  n't  afraid,  nor  faint  not  i 
They  wonder  at  us|  let's  mainuin  that  wonder  i 
Shake  not,  but  what  ye  purpofe  do  difcr^y. 
And  from  your  Tongue  I'll  take  my  Part. 

Mn.  Ha? 

Jul.  There, 
Before  ye,  theie  {  do  not  turn  Coward,  Miftrds^ 
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If  ye  do  love,  carry  your  Love  out  haodipme^.       . 

klin,  *Tis  he  and  Roderigo:  What  a  Peace   ' 
Dwells  in  their  Faces,  what  a  friendly  Calni 
Crowns  both  their  Souls  ? 

Aod.  They  (how  as  they  were  mortal ; 
They  come  upon  us  ftill. 

Ped.  Be  not  aftaici,  Man, 
Let  *em  be  what  they  will,  they  cannot  hurt  us.; 

Rod.  That  thing  i^th*  Button^d-Cap  ioolfs  terribly. 
She  has  Guns  in  her  Eyes,  the  peviPs  Engineer, 

Ped.  Come,  ftand,  and  let*s  go  mce^^'em. 

jR^^.  Go  you  firft. 
I  have  lefs  Faith :  Wfien  I  have  faid  my  Prayers-^-rr^  \/ 

Ped.  There  needs  no  Fear.    Hail  reverend  parties. 

jllin.  Good  Even, 
Whatdoyefeek?     ,^.    V  '^ 

Ped.  We  wouldjrcct  happier  Fortotfcs.  "     .  .' 

i^^J.  That  little  Devil  has  main  Jieed  df  a  ^rber. 
What  a  trim  Beard, (he  has?  \  t^^^* 

jlUn.  Seek  'em,  and  make  'em; 

Lye  not  ftill^  (45)  norjong^r  bg^e^    *  , 

Here  inhabits  nougU  lut  Fear. 
Be  conftant  goodj  in  Faitb.  be  ckar,: 
Fortune  will  wait  ye  every  wherei 

Ped.  Whither  fhould  we  go?*  fpr  we  bdieve  thy  kc- 
verence,-  - 

And  next  obey.     ' 

.  4Jin»  Go  to  Segtfvia^ 
And  there  before  the  Altar  fay  thy  Fows^ 
Tiy  Gifts^Mnd  Prayers ;  unload  tly  Heavinefs^ 
To-morrow  fied  tby 'fears^  and  gain  thy  Suit^ 
Such  bonejt  noble  Showers  neUr  wanted  Fruit. 

Jul  Scarjd  you  out  too.  IX^  Roderigo. 

^  Rod.  1  (hall  be  bang'd,  or  wbip*d  I  know  ; 
Thefe  know  and  thefe  haye  PowV. 

(^^)  ....^  iwr  longer  bin,']  Tho*  this  is  Senfe^  I  jretfnfpe^  we 
flioalaread, 

*■  "         n9r  linger  bin. 

Kk4    '  Ju'. 
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Jul.  SeihmTmJhakes.  :       .      . 

Afecure  Confcieme  litoir  fmkes  ^ 
j!bou  baft  been  illj  lefo  no  more^ 
jt  good  Retreat  is  n  great  S^ore^ 
Sim  baft  commanded  Men  of  Mighty         .  -  '-'*'' 
Command  tbyfelf^  and  tben  tbou*rt  right.  ,  . 

A\\n.Commaiidtb^mUyibyf&ur. litres.  / 
Put  out  and  quench  toy  Mnbatmp'H  JPtr^s: 
Comniand  thy  Aind^  and  mij^  tbat  pure  •      ; 
^Choifrt  wife  tbefi^  valiant  andfecurk,  ,    ,      ..       ,         ^ 
jl  BleJJing  tben  thou  mdffi  beget. 
•     Jul.  J  Curfi  tife  tkit  fbaUmvtr^]^  . 
Will  light. upnthe^:  SaythiPriftrs',  .   '.  .  / 

nou  baft  as  many  Sins  as  nairs.  ^    . ' 

Siou  art  a  Captain^  let  thy  Men 
Beboneft^  bave  good  iho^gbts^  and  tbm 
fbou  m^Jk  eommflndy  and  lead  in  cB^^ . 
TittboB  art  llooBy^  and  a  ^tbief^ 
'  \Rii;  Wlut  Oiall  1  doi  1  iia  coafeii.  . 

Alin.  R^e^ 
^jfnd  purge  tbeeperfe£f  in  his  !Pire: 
His  Life  obferve  \  Uve  in  his  Schools  -  .  ,' 

And  tben  thou  fbalt  put  c^.  ibeTooL 

^  d^^ rings  upl  repent ^  and  True.  £Muijck  within; 

Alin.  Away^awayi  enquire  no  more^ 
Do  tbis^yfre  ricb^  elfe  Fools ^  and  poor  i 
Vi^hat  Mufick's  this?  .  ^  ^J^ 

7«/.  Retire^  •tfe  Ibtpc  neat  toy. 
In  Honour  of"  the  K^ing^s  great  Day  i  tBcy  wencler^ 
This  comes  in  right  to  confirm  thieir  lR.e^rence. 
Away^  avmy«  iet  them  admire,  it  make3 
j^or  our  Advantage ;  ho vtr  the  Captain  fiiakes !    \Bx^iial 

Ted,  This  was  the  Mufick.   . 

RQd.  Yes,  yes ;  how  1  ifwcat ! 
I  w^rteVrfoddcraed;  fiireihefe  Woods  >kf« 
Only  inhabited  with  rare  Dreams,  and  Wonders  % 
I  would  not  be  a  Knave  again^  a  Vilh&i>>       "■      ^ 
IjiOrd,  how  I  )o^h  it  now  J  for  iS^k  know  al).  Sir. 

And 
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"tht  p^^^  '^2^ 

An3  A«y  «t>Cfl<J  find  riic  diifc 

Ped.  Ttey^rfc  e)c(?clle«t  Wofaen,  .  .  •  \  ^  "'  "  ^^, 
Deep  in  their  Kadwlcdjgje,  iPtiiad. ' V     .    :; 

Rod.  rd  ntitUtnjXor^  '.  .  ,  '  .  /,  :^^ 
And  have  theft  df  my  Jury  5  liow  ligrif  I  itn^  V  \ .. 
And  ti6w  iiiy  ,l^eait'laughi  nbw  ihcthinks  within  met  r  ^. 
NowIitftVat<«hiz^d,  Wdvcrdwdliicrv,  %^ 

For  there's  a  kind  of  Cburt  of  Kcfordjatfon  ^  .  -  '  t 
Had  I  been  ftubborn,  Fricfad^ ■■-  \    .  . .  ^ 

P^d.  They  FPwId  have  found  it.      •  .    !•  "^  :^ 

'  2^^.  And  then  they  would  I^Ve  handled ine  Anew  iR^ 
The  Deers  dutop  had  been  dtoc^d  ihrfu,  /        .    ..    7 

.p^.  Letvaw^f .,      .  '  •/  ;•  .      ...  :.  ':^ 

And  do  their  great  cpkiihandfi,  ahd  do  *em  ^t^tmilf^  [ 
Confritc,  i'nd &ue 5  for  1  believe* ^oder^Oi:  ' .  \\\ 

And  conflantiy  believe,  we  0uU  bp'iiapi>y.       .  "  *  - 

Bji>d.  So  you  do  well  \  lall  t&^  or  flat  ^  my  Iid^  .  \  \- 
All  I  can  dagger  at  is  tlie  Kii^'^  ^9^ti  \   ''  i  * 

Which  if  it  cpo)e»  Lajnprfcpard.tb  niieet  fe  »         /^  "^r  - 

Ped.  The  Kiffg  has  ^rcy*  JFVieAd^  ^  wellii  \viSiOl^ 
(46)  And  when  you  fall :  No  niorq.  .  >     ^      ' 

JRi>if.  i  hope  the  faireft,  *  [£tewtf»\ 

••'•^    S    C    e'N    E^    Vr        ^ 

Cut.  We've toldye^i^Mt  be  i$i  wbat^s^ wt'iw\(a|g^t 

liim,     ^ 
His  Nature,  and  his  NtWlei  tlie  feeorff^^Bby  tjj^,  *    ^\ 

Ye  had  here,  how,  and  what,  by  jfow  tMli  Itlitidft, '      '  V 

.    .  ^  ■  ^     '      .  *       \  .    2 

(46)  Atidnjahinfi^fiii:  ffomhn.  '' 

Rod.  I  hope  tbtfairefi,^  Ux.  SwOari  iilJillblM  «t)tei>Mdl%  •! 

th0  firft^inCf  and  wou'd  alter  it  tiiMs, 

^^  njohin  you  fall  no  morf^ 
Rod.  /  iofi  tUfmirefi^  .  ..  .     > 

I  Qiall  give  the  Reader  wluit  oemn-t  «•  «it  l)rfMt  i,  4««cff«f . 

And ^ben  you  fall'^^^ 
%lAf  ^0  more;  I  hope  the  fair ejl^ 

AH 
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AH  Cfrcamftances  we  have  cteac'c] :  Xh^t  the  Dvfee  jTcoi;  l^m 
We  told  ye  how  impoflible  %  he  knows  him  nojt  -,      / 
That  he  is  mad  himfelft  ^d  therefore  fit        *     . 
To  be  your  Prifoner,  we  dare  fw<!Sar  againft  it* 

Seb.  Take  heed,  Sir»  be.not  madder  than  you'd  malcehiih  ^ 
Though  he  l|e  ra(h,  and  fuddefi  (which  ^iskll  his  Wildnefs)' 
T^eheed  ve  wrong  him  not;  He  is  a  Gentleman, 
And  fo  muft  bri  r^fto^M  Atid  cleai^d  in  all  Points ; 
The  King  (hall  be  a  judge  dfc. 

Cur.  'Twas  fome  trick .  ' 

That  brought  him  hithef  *:  Th?  Boy  and  LetteFcounterfcir, 
yntikH  fhau  appear,  if  ye  dare  now  detain  him.  . 

Mi^.  I  dare  ndt.  Sir,  nor  will  not :  I  believe  ye. 
And  wUlreftore  him. up;  had  I  known  fooner 
H'acl  been  a  Neighbour,  and  the  Man  ;ou  fpcak  him, 
(Though  as  I  live,  he  carried.a  Wild  reeming) 
My  Service  and  myfelf  had  both  attended  him.    . 
How^-liave'Us*d  him,  Jet  him  fpeak,  ....'/ 

SeK  Let's  in,  and  vifithim, 

Theq  tp  the.holy  Temple,  .there  pay  puf  DutieSi 

il^  ib' we'll  take  bur  Leaves. 

^  Majt.  rU  wait  upon  ye.                  '  .          [Exetwi/ 
,i«'"     *j  '•■*' *■ 

S       C       E       N       E     ;    VL 
Jf^jSfarpnfar'd.  SolnmMufiek. 

:    JOtfir  G&oem^i  Verdugo^  Cm^Hersy  Ladies^  &c. 

Gov.'  fbhto^Devtdionfacredii^ 
fbv  ip  the  King^s  Pro/perity^ 
fbis  to  'the  Slueen^  and  Cbdftity,  [Mufick. 

Ver.  (4y)Tbefe  Oblations  firji  tvebrif^ 
ia  fHfje  omfdvos :  ^befi  to  the  IQng. 
To  Loviy  and  Beauty  tbefe:^  Now  Sing.  [Mufick. 

r 

(47)  Jbt/i  Obligations  firfi  tvi  trimg'}  The  Le&ion  of  the  pldcil 
(iapiit  fltahes  both  the  Scaib  and  Mcarmc  complcat,  tho^ 
Ti»f/f  Obladoas-*~ 

Ladies^ 
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Ladks.  Holy  Altar  y.itignt^t^  ... 

tbefe  for  ourfiLves :-  For  the  Kin^Afah  *  .    -; 

And  ^Homur^Sy  tbefe :  fbefe  facred  ly4     -  .      v 

fo  Firtue^  Jjivty  and.Akdcfiyy         .    ; 
Ourm/bes  to  £termtx.,,,:,.\  ^  .-•; '. .  |Mufick;  : 

Enter  Pedro^  and  Rodctigd.  . 

Ped.  For  ourfdves  firjiy  thus  xoe  iit$d%    ) 
Forgive  us  Heav*n^  and  be  our  FrunJL     .  -^ 

Rod.  And  bafpy  Fortune  to  us  feni.        '^   :       .,  J 

Ped.  STo  the  King^  Honour ^  and  aU  Joj%  * 
Long\  and  happy  from  Anncy.  '    •'  r-  ..*!  V 

Rod.  Profperous  he  all  bis  Dtys^  :    .;     1  .      \ 

£wry  new  Hour^  a  tuv^  Praife.  ♦        - 

Pcd.  Every  Minute  thus  he  feen^        '^  \  ; ' 

Both.  And  tboufand  Honours  crown  ike  3^en.    .       :  £ 

[Mufidc. ' 
i?«/^r  Alphonfo,  Corio^  and  Stberto.  ^  C 

5^*.  Come  to  the  Altar ;  let  U3  do  our  Duties.  .^ 

Jlpb.  I  have  almoft  forgot  a  Church. 

Cur.  Kneel  reverently. 

'Alph.Formylo/iJrtts{letmeJee) 
Firft  I  pray ;  md  fecondly^ 
To  he  at  home  again^  and  free\ 

And  if  I  traivefmore^  bang  me.      .  !  *  ' 

For  the  King^  and  for  the  S^ueen^  y 

That  tbiy  may  he  wife^  and  feen  r 

Never  in  the  MadmatCs  Inn.  j 

Fof^  my  Daughter  I  would  pray^  V 

But /he  has  made  a  Holy-day^  ,  ' 

And  needs  not  my  Devotion- noft^% 
Let  her  take  her  own  courfe^  Hea'ifn^ 
Wbether  it  he  odd^  or  even^    '  [Mufick^' 

And  if  that  pUafe  not^  take  her  yon. 

Seb..  A  ihort,  and  fweetMediutioa,  what  ^e  thefe  here? 

Enter  Alinda,  and  Jule^ta,  tike  Shepherds. 
Alin.  Hail  to  this  lacred  Place. 

:  >A 
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t^i^  He  Pilgrim, 

7«/.  They  are  all  hfci«^MaidiBn.» 
No  Violence  daw  to**  here*  be  fecute. 
My  Bilbo-Mafler  too)  How  got  hof  ]oe(iE  agMof 
Hov  lamentably  he  looks!  b'at  A«d  DirdpliDe. 
I  dare  hoe  let  him  know  my  Pnmki. 

Seb,  *Tis  (he  (JBre,      -  •       , 

Cur.  *Tis  certainly. 

Fed.  Ha!  dofJatief,^ 

Efid.  *TU  the  feir  .^&Mia. 

Gov.  WhatwondeirAiindthflfeStaiPamyi? 

Jtflrf.  HerWpminJjfhBTi 
The  fame.  Sir,  as  I  live. 

^ft&.  I  had  a  Daugbttf '   :  . 

WiA  foch  a  Face  once,  fu(^  Eyes,  wdNofe  torn. 
Ha,  let  me  fee, 'tis  won^KWs^Hfce  ^4te«<4»  i 
Their  Dcvoti3^-eaBed,  VA  mark  'cm  and  ne««. 
Aiiii'lli^^cl  a  Filly  too  that  waited  on  her 
Juft  widi  fueh«F»*cw>d»tiiey>k«^ap«M9;iSw? 

Alin.  Thus  we  kneel^  and  thus  voc$r<g 
A  bapff'IHettdttriotbii  Bofi  • 

Srt6»J  our  Sacrifice  we  bring 
Ever  happy  to  the  ^''If-         ^  ".' 
Jul.  ^efe  of  Piirfle^  mmtuk^  grem^ 

Sacred  to  the  virtuous  ^en,    • 

UerewebMg.  ' 

Alin.  Js  Ibefe  are  nowt 

Ser  Ghries  ever  fpringt  and  fi«w.'  ' 

fbefeforourfidveSf  our  Hopes,  aadtioves, 

Tull  of  Piuksy  and  Lady-gUfveSy  !    . 

Of  (48)  Hearts-eofe  /w,  te*«;^  .wf  v9tMfmn^ 

Ji  toe  labour  for^  attabs ; 

tfear  me,  Heanfny  and  is  1  bend, 

Fidl^  Bope,  f^ue  Comfort  fend. 
Jul.  Hear  her,  hear  her  v  if  tbereh  ■ 

ji  fpotlefs  Sweetnejs,  iUs  is  fie,  ^Muficic. 

-Ted.  Now,  Roderigo,  ftahd. 
XoJ.  fiethttdivid^iye   . 

Divides  my  Life  too. 

.'    i/fi)  Starfi-e^fi]  i.  e.  PsfjS^  or  rUb  triabr.  Qn- 
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Do  not  you  know  your  Friend? 

Ped.  I  knqw, i^id  tonCA'yc.    ..:   : 

Gov.  Lady,  this  Learcill  crtvc*  .[my  be  not  aogry^ . 
I  will  not  long  divide  you  \  how  hat)pj^  Ailr^y   /     . . 
Would  aU  the  Court  be  now,  n)i|^  lliej^ixiioldtlica^ 
Might  they  but  fee  you  thus,  an(l.t&Mftcnibrace:yDu< 
The  Kipg  wili  be  $  jQyf^(  JvIm^xb^dlieyeiL     .  l  ' 

Moft  joyful^  i^^^»  .      *  

Ped.^X^  his  hunaW^  ^stvasit. 
Nay,  good  Sir,  fpeak  ^fOur  \ffAl^  I  fiseyou  Wiifidor^'  ^  < 
Onc«afy;W<)rd  fron\  you«««»*«  , 

.^//)i&.  I  dare  fay  nothing. 
My  Tongue's  a  new  Tongue,,;Str5  and  knows  Us  Tither ; 
Let  her  do  what  ihe  pleafe,  I  dace  do  nothing. 
I  have  been  damn'd  for  doing.  Will  the  King  know  htiH} 
That  Fellow  therei  WW  Jie  rc(|w&  and, honour  htm?  - 
He  has  been  lookM  upon,  they  fay ;  will  he  own^himf 
Gov.  Yes  certainly  and'^ratt  tmn,  ever  honour  hkm% 
Reftore  him  «very  w^y  \  h^as  n^isch  htmeatied  him.    • 
Alpb.  Is't  your  Will  tt>o?  Tis  the  laft  timcof  Adcfftgr- 
Rod.  I  am  fuFQ^iionetlfe  &all  touch  Jier^  none  «lfe  eA« 
joy  her.  .,     .        .  ,.    .    -  ^ 

If  this,  and  this  hold.        .  .  ,  ,  . 

Jlpb.  You  had  bcft  begin 
The  Game  then,  I  havfc  no  Titfe  m  her. 
Pray  take  her,  land  dlfpafidi  hec,  and  aJmniend  me  to  ber^ 
And  let  me  get  me  horne,  and  ho|)e  Pm  f(Acr : 
Kifs,  kifs,  it  mud  be  thu9 ;  ftaod  up,  Aknduy 
I  am  the  noore'  Child,  f(nd  roore  need,  of  filefSng. 
Ye'  had  a  waiting  Woman,  one  Jvkttay 
A  pretty  defpcFftce  thiog,  juft  fuch  another 
As  this  fwcct  Lady  ;  we  callM  hxxNimbk^haps. 
I  pray  is  thisxhe  Party  ? 
JmL  JJo  indeed.  Sir, 
She  is  at  home  y  I  am  a  little  Foot-boy, 
That  walk  a  Nigh(s,.  and  fright  old  Gendemen  $ 
Make  'em  loofe  Hats  and  Cloaks. 

Jlpb.  -And  Horfcs  coo.  .      •  • 

.  •  Jul. 
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Sa6  The  Pilgfim. 

Jul.  Soinetimet  I  do»  Sir  i  ioa^h  'em  th*  way  throogh 
Dkchest 
And  how  to  break  their  Worfliips  Shins»  tad  Nofes 
Affitnft  old  broken  Sctlet  and  Stumps. 

Alpb.  A  fine  Art ! 
I  feci  ic  in  my  Bones  yet; 

Jul.  Vm  a  Dnnn»  Sir, 
-A  Drum  at  Midnight,  ran^tan^  $w^  tan^  tan^  Sir; 
D'  you  uke  me  for  JuUttaf  Vm  a  Page,  Sir, 
That  brought  a  Letux  from  the'  Duke  of  Medina 
To  have  one  Senk>r  jUpbanJb^  juft  fuch  another 
As  your  okl  Worfhip,  worm'd  for  running  mad.  Sir*     ' 
Alas,  you  are  miftaken. 
'  Alpb.  Thou'rtthe  Devil, 
And  fo  thou*ft  ufed  me. 

Jul^  I  am  any  thing. 
An  old  Woman,  that  cells  Fortunes— ^—«t 

JmL  And  frights  good  People, 
And  fends  them  to  Segovia  for  their  Fortunes: 
I  am  flrange  Airs  and  excellent  fweet  Voices. 
Pm  any  thing,  to  do  her  good,  believe  me ; 
She  now  recovered,  and  her  Wifhcs  oown^d, 
I  am  Jukiia  again  ;  pray.  Sir,  fiprgive  me. 

Alpb.  I  dare  not    • 
Do  otherwife,  for  fear  thou  fhould'ft  fliU  follow  me  % 
Prithee  be'  forgiv'n,  and  I  prithee  forgivd  me  too : 
And  if  any  of  you  will  marry  her— 

Jul.  No,  I  befeech  you.  Sir  j 
My  Miftrefs  is  my  Husband,  with  her  Til  dwell  dill. 
And  when  you 
Play  any  more  Pranks  you  know  where  to  have  me. 

Ped.  You  know  him.  Sir? 

Gov.  Know  him,  and  much  lament  him  *, 
The  King's  incensed  much,  much  Sir,  I  can  afllire  yon. 

Ped.  Noble  Governor'^ — :— 

Gov,  But  (ince  he  is  your  Friend,^  and  now  appears^ 
In  honour  of  this  Day,  and  Love  to  you.  Sir, 
VU  try  the  Power  I  have,  to  th*  pinch  PU  put  k  j  - 

Here's 
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Here's  my  Hand,  Rod^rtgo^  TU  fct  you  fair  again* 

Rod.  And  here's  mine,  to  be  true  and  full  of  Service. 

Gov.  Your  People  too  fliall  have  their  general  Pardons; 
We'll  have  all  Peace  and  Love. 

Rod.  And  Ihall  pray  for  you. 

Gov.  To  my  Houfe  now,  and  fuit  you  to  your  Worths  i 
Off  with  thefe  Weeds,  and  appear  Glorious : 
Then  to  the  Prieft  that  ihall  attend  us  here. 
And  this  be  ftil'd  Loves  new  and  happy  Year. 

Rod.T\it  King*s  and  Queen's ;  two  noble  Honours  nieet 
To  grace  this  Dav,  two  true  Loves  at  their  Feet. 

Mpb.  Well,  well,  fince  Wedding  will  come  after  WocMng^ 
Give  me  fome  Rofemary,  and  ki^s  be  going.     {ExaMt. 


the  End  of  the  Fifth  Fokme. 


.lAlf^. 
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Tiy  the    F1PT9  Volume. 
«y  Mf.  y  EWA  R  p. 

Pflge€^,  Note  iS.     — 

SaW'S  partsel  ^^^^3  I  wks  mifled  by  Siinnrr  to  its 
terpret  ^^rr^/  by  portly.    It  was  probably  only  a  type^ 
graphical  Error  in  that  excellent  Drftibnary*    For  parcel 
ay4'^^!#^^«f1Sl^ly  *Wiys  fignHies  /rir/^. 
P^  100,  N^e  f  5;*  •' 
•  Whitmble-'Spititka^-tfAttrMchnenty 
'  '  W^fe  Sfri^oymenf'h  his  PJattgh.'}  I  rather  condemn 
the  Change  I  have  made  of  hnplf^ymmt  xo  httreft.     I  hafl 
more  regard  to  the  Meafure  than  waincceflary, 
*'  iPaige  I  f6v  M>te  J7.  I-gite  up  the  Change  I  have  tnade 
hcKy  and  prelfer -the -fbrttief  Pointing.  -     . 
Page  T2o,'LTnfc  9.    " 

^^ho  knmi  not  the'  unhvundei  Flood  dnd  Sea^         ' ' , 

Jn  vMcb  tny  2totif&  ^o^o^s'  AppitiUs 

Am,  ttnd  rage  with  wtry  Puff -of  Breath  ?     '         ; 

'HisfweBng  tihrod  'e:^baUs^  and  therefore  hear.]  1  aecN 
dtrttaliy  forgc^t  to  corr^  the  old  Poindpg  of  this  Paflage, 
tho*  the  Faults  were  viftble  at  firft  Reading,  and  are  fucfi 
as  gi  rally  dimiiiifli  the  extreme  Beauty  of  the  Metaphors. 
I  read. 

Who  knows  n»t  tie  trnhmded  Flood  and  Sea 

In  which  itty  Brother  R611o*i  Appetites 
-      Alter  and  rage  ?  Wi4h  every  Puff  <?/  Wind 

)FIis  /welling  Blood  inhales-.  ■  ■  -  e>:hales  i.  e,  boils 
and  flings  off  Vapours,  as  the  Sea  in  Storms  does  its 
Spray.  This  is  the  true  meaning  of  the  Word,  from  the 
Latin  exhalare.  We  corrupt  it  when  lv«  fay  the  Sun  ex- 
kales  Vapours  from  the  Sea. 

Page  T-4O5  ^Lme  iik. 
Thatjleep'fi  within  thy  Mafier's  Mar^  and  whijptr^j^,  &c.] 
The  Tale-bearer,  Whifperer  and  Sycopha«nt,  cannot  be  faid 
to  ileep  within  their  Maftcr's  Ear,  fince  they  are  generally 
vigilant  and  eager  to  inftil  thdir  poifonous  Counfel.  I  read 
therefore.  That  creep'ft  within  thy  Majler^s  Ear. 
Vol.  V.  LI  Page 
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Page  447.  . 
The  very  Shrines  of  Saints  fink  at  her  Virtues^ 
And  fwear  they  cannot  hold  face  with  her  Pieties.^  I 
have  none  of  the  old  Editions  now  by  mc  to  examine  whe- 
ther they  alfo  make  the  Shrines  Jivearj  or  whether  it  is  a 
mcer  Miftake  of  the  prefcnt  Printer:  For  Jweat  is  un- 
doubtedly the  true  Word,  beii^  the  proper  Metaphor  to 
the  Shrines. 

Page  376,  Note  8; 

Tet  dearfy  will  I  fell  my  Lore]  It  was  grfat  Inatten- 
tion to  IJdian*i  Charadler  which  made  Mr.  Sympfon  ^d 
myfelf  propofe  to  chaise  Lffoe  to  Life.  His  Love  was 
his  Life^  and  all  he  regretted  in  the  I0&  of  the  latter,  was 
that  he  fhould  lofe  the  former.  . 

Page  516,  Line  22, 
And  Policy  to  wipe  their, laps']  Verdugo  had  faid  that 
the  Court- Waibs  buz'd  about  the  Honey  of  Roderigo's 
Eftate,  and  in  hopes  of  gaining  it,  prevented  his  JPardon. 
The  Governor  in  anfwer,  wifhcs  he  had  Policy  enough  to 
bribe  them  -,  but  how  does  he  exprefs  it  ?  why.  Would 
he  had  Policy  to  wipe  their  Lips.  To  make  the  Meta- 
phor clear  and  expreffive  of  the  Senfe,  we  fhould,  I  think, 
read.  And  Policy  to  wet  their  Lips.  i.  e.  to  g^  fomc  of 
them  by  letting  them  taftc  fomc  of  his  Honey. 

ERRATA. 

Page    ^^9  "laxnt  ao»  for  tumble^  tumbh^  read  rumik,  rUmhltt 
JQQ,        ■    IQ  of  Note  17,  for  frobmbiUty  read  fojfibility 

:»8i»  2  of  Note  7,  for  Banii  read  Bcnuds 

ft9X,  IS,  for  Caffander  read  Caffandra 

30a,  at  the  end  of  Note  7.%^  add,  if  fucb  a  PTird  m*d  befnaid 

303V  3»  *>>  Note,  for  Anax  to$  read  jirtnet 

326,  3,  hv  ff^tmeB  read  JVmKau 

328,  15,  dele  t9 

49 c,  6,  for  Etwi  read  E^ftf 
}79,  I  in  Note  %,  for  tellrtadfili 

387,  iz,  for  Lis  read  Lau 

404,  J 1,  for  meditate  ttxA  mediate 

404,  the  laA  in  Note  15,  for  In  danger  ttziJndanget 

4639  x6>  for  Alonfi*s  read  Fernando' %*  See  p.  443. 

4^7*  35>  ^or  ntttfi  read  mucb 

495,  15,  for  h  read  It 
502,  7,  in  Note,  for  berfelf  in  read  berfelfin 

i^^»  V  ^^  ^^^^  43>  *^  v)bi(byet  I  migbt  bavt  dpnt  witbn/t  any  t>ifi 

eredit  to  tbe  P*et 

517*  »4,  for  Xo/>«  read /Je</. 

FINIS. 
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